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For it’s always fair weather— 


when good fellows get together on the banks of 
a rushing trout stream, ar ift's Premium 
2 frying pan. 
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ANY a good tube has 
M been discarded because 
the valve stem was 
mutilated so that the inside 


could not be removed or the 
cap threaded on. 



































The Valve Tool 


APCO Tire Valve Tool is the 
only real tool ever made to 
repair valve stems, and it is 
as necessary as a jack or pump 
to every car owner. 


Six handy tools in one handle 
—every tool a good one and 
made of the best steel, care- 
fully hardened. 


PRICE COMPLETE 


$100 
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APCO TIRE VALVE TOOL 
EXACT SIZE 


APCO MANUFACTURING CO. 


‘ LARGEST EXCLUSIVE MAKERS OF FORD NEEDS IN THE WORLD - 


PROVIDENCE 





U.S.A. 














p for rethreading in- 

















side of valve stem.. E 














= Note that the tap. 











tapers and can be 














used even if the, 





==] valve stem Is bent 























= or mutilated. 

















= Tool for removing = 








inside of valve. 








=1Diefor rethreading |= 
== large part of valve |= 
stem. Both tool 3 FE 






































with guides to~ = 




















= threading’. 











and 4 are fitted — 


4 prevent cross |= 














=) holding valve stem F 
in the wheel. 











=~ Wrench fittin 
nut which holds 


valve stem in tube. = 











Write for Free Catalog of Apco 
Products with pictures, descri 
tions and prices of Apco needs for 
Fords. Y Ford owner and 3 
driver should have one. 
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The Land of Heart’s Desire 


EATED before a blazing campfire 

on the banks of the Bow River, 

just below Lake Hector, with the 

boys grouped about, spinning in- 
teresting yarns, my thoughts drifted back, 
as it were, to yesterday. It hardly seemed 
possible that a year had elapsed since I 
had stopped off at Banff on my way to 
the Cassiar and there met Jim Simpson. 
Jim had given me a most interesting dis- 
sertation on “Ovis Canadensis” and mat- 
ters pertinent and pertaining thereto. 
Having aroused my curiosity and after 
seeing several evidences te back up his 
claims, I. decided to set my mind at ease 
and investigate. 

Jim came to New York during the lat- 
ter part of the winter and I ended by 
signing up with him for a five weeks’ hunt 
m the “Land of Heart’s Desire.” 

Mrs. Beach and a partner on a former 
hunting trip made up the trio. According 
to schedule, we reached Lake Louise on 
August 27th and left for the mountains 
the following day, arriving at the above- 
mentioned camp in the early afternoon. 


S I gazed about the fire I wa’ men- 
+ tally sizing up the outfit. There was 
Jim Simpson, the head guide, concerning 
whose sheep-hunting ability I had heard 
sufficient in praise to fill volumes. He 
was sprawled before the fire spinning 
wild tales about various hunters he had 
guided and whose great desire, accord- 
ing to Jim, was to swell the income of 
cartridge manufacturers. I heard him re- 
mark, “You would think a goat or a ram 
within a hundred yards would be a target 
anyone could hit with their eyes shut, 
but they don’t seem to be able to do so 
with their eyes open. I have noticed the 


By 
W. N. Beach 


tendency of many to close their eyes, 
greatly enhancing the possibility of the 
game getting away. Furthermore,” he 
continued, “think of the large amount of 
space above, below and on the sides; it 
certainly is a much larger target than the 
animal itself.” From this drool Jim 
drifted into music and art. 


(5 LANCING from Jim, my eyes lighted 
on Joe Woodworth, my friend’s 
guide-to-be. Joe was formerly a scout in 
the Canadian Army, and bears the mark 
of the Hun, having lost his right arm at 
the shoulder. 
the mountains, over six feet and clean of 
limb, though his face shows signs of what 
he has been through; eight months in 
“No Man’s Land” is bound to leave its 
trace. 

It did not take many days for us to 
discover that the lost arm had no effect 
on his efficiency, as there was nothing he 
wouldn’t tackle, and, what is more, was 
always successful in accomplishing what 
he undertook. Packing a horse alone had 
no terrors for him, nor, by the same token, 
sewing a patch on his trousers; he cer- 
tainly measured up right. 

Then there came Percy Woodworth, a 
young brother of Joe’s, another  six- 
footer, whom Jim had nicknamed “Beef,” 
for, as he argued, Percy ought to be 
beefy from the way he punished the grub. 

And now we come to Jack Powell, bet- 


He’s the typical man of. 


ter known as “Rosey,” who, thus far, had 
cooked for us one meal, which had dis- 
appeared with celerity and who was des- 
tined to cook many more meals before 
our return and whose dry humor was 
much appreciated. Jack also answered to 
the name of George or King, owing to 
the strong resemblance, so he claimed, to 
His Royal Highness King George of Eng- 
land, when his beard had been allowed 
to disport itself for several weeks. Jack 
had also helped to annihilate Fritz for a 
few years, but good fortune had smiled 
upon him, for beyond a few gray hairs 
he and his smile were on the job. 


UCH were the masculine part of our 

outfit, as well as I was able to size 
them up, while the “Crow Bait” all 
seemed to be a good, husky lot; I there- 
fore came to the conclusion that we were 
in for a fine trip and even if game should 
fall short of expectations the scenery 
would not. 

Our first day up the Bow River to Lake 
Hector settled all questions as to the 
scenery and had us alert for what was 
likely to turn up on the following day as 
we came to Bow Lake. 

As we traveled up the Bow Valley, with 
its mountains of wondrous shapes, capped 
with snow, and glaciers scattered here 
and there, each view was more wonder- 
ful than the one before. Such a medley 
of color when the sun’s rays struck these 
magnificent rivers of ice was a sight that 
well repaid one for the trip if nothing 
else was to follow. 


S we kept plodding north, we sud- 
denly had our first view of the 
“Crow Foot” glacier, which surpassed 
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On the trail. 


our wildest dreams. At last we 
on the bank of Bow Lake and traveling 
the length of the lake, camped about a 
mile above. Gazing across the lake, we 
saw a huge glacier of glistening white 
ice, which seemed to have been dropped 
in a break in the mountains. As we ab- 
sorbed the beauty of this wonderful lake, 
even Lake Louise began to sink into in- 
significance. 

From Bow Lake we traveled over the 
summit and followed down Bear Creek 
until we reached the base of Pyramid 
Mountain, where we pitched camp. At 
this camp we saw our first game, a goat 
at a great distance, but not too far for 
my hunting companion to try out the tra- 
jectory of his Springfield. I never heard 
whether the target practice was satisfac- 
I believe the goat is still 
health, Next day we 
banks of the Saskatchewan 
and had a most exciting time in 
crossing, as the water was high and th 
channel had materially changed. At this 
point I was prepared to record several 
hundred feet of moving pictures, as 
again had my moving-picture outfit along. 
d not connect with the mov- 


came out 


tory or not, but 


en) oying good 
t 


reached th 


River 


Somehow I di 
ies and was quite well satisfied when we 
reached the opposite bank without mishap 
and with ourselves and outfit thoroughly 
well soaked. It would have made a splen- 
did picture, as many of the pack-horses 
were forced to swim. To have heard Jim 
yelling wildly to Percy and Rosey one 
would have thought they were respon- 
sible for the river having risen so high. 


OR the following three days we con- 
tinued on our voyage, new pictures 
coming to us at every twist and turn of 
the trail. We passed “Hoodoo” Creek 
and likewise the camp of the same name, 
made famous by one Carl Rungius and 
his erstwhile Billy Goat that for years 
cluded this eminent artist sportsman. 
One afternoon we passed Camp Parker, 
named from the conqueror of Mt. Mc- 
Kinley, and in the distance was Mt. Atha- 
baska. Later on the same day we crossed 
over Nigel Pass and down into the head 
of the Brazeau, where we camped. From 
this camp we left all trails and taking to 
the mountains had one real day’s mush 
covering fully twenty-five miles, going 
over several rocky passes and altogether 
putting in a hard day. Several of the 
horses showed signs of tiring, and al- 
though one played out and was left in the 
mountains, he was picked up the next 
day by Percy and brought into camp, ap- 
parently none the worse for the trip. It 
was after seven o'clock in the evening 
when Jim stopped and announced we were 
at “Sheep Camp” in the land of “Heart’s 
Desire.” 


BOUT the campfire that evening, Jim 
4% outlined the campaign for the mor- 
row; Joe and my friend were to hunt 
up the left fork, while Jim and I were 
to go to the head of the right fork and 
the main stream. Although hunting 
sheep is not a new experience for me, 
nevertheless I was up fairly early next 
morning, anxious for the fray. There is 
a fascination in hunting rams that no 
other game can compare with, and like- 
wise the uncertainty increases the interest. 
From my viewpoint, sheep hunting is a 
real man’s game, for they never do what 
you expect of them and always keep you 
guessing as to their next move. 

Jim believes in giving you a good walk 
before climbing, so after a few miles up- 
stream on the morning of September 
4th, he and I started to climb to the haunt 
of the rams. We took our time at the 
climb, but at that made fairly good go- 
ing, for in one hour and fifteen minutes 
after we left camp we saw our first ram. 
It happened to be a small one, so after 
looking him over we proceeded to sweep 
the ridges with our glasses. We were 
seated on a steep shale slide high above 
wonderful basins covered with grass, th« 
ideal feeding-grounds for sheep. I was 
enthusing at the beautiful scenery about 
us; glaciers, and large ones at that, were 
on all sides in the distance. Jim was 
just below me and we had both been 
watching a wolverine traveling about in 
a hustling, busy-like manner, when Jim 
remarked, “Well, I am a dub, there’s 
a ram to the left of that wolverine 
and I only just saw him, a pretty fair 
head.” 


HE wind was bad, blowing almost . 

rectly towards the ram, who was hy. 
ing down with his head away from ys 
Jim, with his glasses on the ram, mut. 
tered, “We will slide down this shale and 
get behind that ridge; if the ram does hot 
get our scent before we reach th ridge 
we are O.K.” Jim would slide about fi. 
teen to twenty feet, always watching the 
ram, and then call to me to slide. This 
worked beautifully, but unfortunately jus; 
as we reached our objective, the ridge, 
the ram without turning his head sud. 
denly jumped and beat it. Our scent must 
have piace him though we were stil] 
fully a half mile away. 

In coming down the slide I noticed jt 
was rather rough, but beyond that gave no 
thought until Jim remarked, “Got another 
pair of trousers with you?” And to my 
reply of “Why?” he added, “Well, if you 
haven’t, you will have to take a day off 
for repairs.” Upon investigation I found 
that the seat of those trousers had been 
completely worn through. I told Jim it 
was fortunate for me we didn’t have half 
a mile more of that slide. 


E again saw our small ram and with 

him another one somewhat larger. 
Jim felt sure that we would find the large 
rams high up near the ice, so we started 
for the large glacier at the head of the 
main stream. 

A little after two o’clock we decided to 
have lunch alongside a beautiful pool of 
crystal clear water. We finished our 
sumptuous repast and were. stretched 
against a comfortable rock looking over 
the landscape when Jim remarked, point- 
ing at the same time, “Do you see that 
ram lying just below the glacier near that 
large rock?” I focused on the spot, but 
could not locate the one designated, but 
did locate another and it wasn’t long be- 
fore we located six. Jim was trying to 
figure out how we could get to them when 
suddenly one got up and started down 
towards a fine grassy basin—this ram 
was followed by ten others. These rams 
were the largest and sturdiest of any of 
the “Ovis Canadensis” I had ever seen. 
They would work down a short distance, 
then one or two would break away and 
then the bunch would all walk up on the 
ridge where we had first seen them and 
look about and pose for our benefit. 
After some little time at this game they 
finally decided to feed, so down they 
trotted to the grass, then four turned and 
went back over the ridge, leaving seven 
quietly feeding down to a _ good-sized 
basin. 








Over Nigel Pass 








ee a ee ee ae ee! ae 






t almost di- 
hho was ly- 
y from gs 
ram, mut. 
s shale and 
m does hot 
| thx ridge 
> about fif- 
atching the 
lide. This 
nately just 
the ridge 
head sud- 
scent must 
were still 


noticed jt 
lat gave no 
ot another 
ind to my 
ell, if you 
a day off 
n I found 
had been 
old Jim it 
have half 


1 and with 
iat larger 
| the large 
ve started 
ad of the 


lecided to 
11 pool of 
shed our 
stretched 
king over 
ed, point- 
| see that 
near that 
spot, but 
lated, but 
long be- 
trying t 
lem when 
ed down 
this ram 
lese rams 
f any of 
ver seen. 
distance, 
way and 
ip on the 
hem and 

benefit. 
ame they 
wn they 
rned and 
1g seven 
y0d-sized 

























fat this time we were carefully 
looking over the bunch and realized 
that they were all large, heavy-headed 
rams, though there were two in particular 
that took our fancy, as their horns made 
a complete curl. These two rams I de- 
cided to take if I were able, so we started 
on our stalk. Crawling down for about 
one hundred yards, we found ourselves 
well screened by a friendly ridge. After 
attaining the shelter of the ridge, we has- 
tened along over fairly good country 
without the necessity of stooping or crawl- 
ing, until we reached the final ridge that 
separated the rams from us. 


IM had shown splendid judgment, and 

as we crawled up to the last ridge 
and looked over we saw the rams feeding 
about a hundred and twenty-five yards off, 
entirely unconscious of our presence and 
showing no signs of uneasiness. We tried 
to locate the rams already decided upon, 
but for the second were un- 
successful; then Jim whis- 


The Land of Heart’s Desire 


I climbed directly in the rear» of our 
camp. As we approached the top of the 
ridge Jim ducked behind some rocks, 
followed closely by me, and there, about 
a hundred yards above, stood a solitary 
ram with a fine, heavy head, looking 
down upon us. We made a quick spurt 
to get around him as he disappeared be- 
hind a ledge of rocks, but he was too fast 
for us. As he walked along a shale slide 
about two hundred yards above us we 
had a perfect view of his head and de- 
cided it was not what I wanted. He was 
a beautiful animal in the pink of condi- 
tion, and would go a short distance, then 
stop and look at us; this continued until 
he was out of sight. By this time the 
weather had again settled into rain and 
we marched down the hill again. We 
reached camp with a good healthy appe- 
tite and Rosey greeted us with, “I told 
you it was clearing, followed by showers.” 
We started in on our evening meal, con- 
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way, I neglected to tell you that it is the 
custom for the residents of Banff to give 
their houses appropriate names. Well, 
Bill had built a shack out of a few old 
railroad ties and some 2x 4’s and an old 
packing-box; such as it was, he lived in 
it and named it ‘Tumble Down.’ Upon 
his return from France you can imagine 
his surprise upon finding quite elaborate 
bungalows erected during his absence on 
either side of his shack; one was named 
‘Tumble Inn’ and the other ‘Tumble Out.’ 
Bill looked at the signs, gave a grunt of 
disgust, went into his shack and shortly 
came back with some paint and scraping 
out his name-plate inscribed with red 
paint, ‘Ain’t It Hell,’ and so it remains 
to this day.” Then followed stories of 
Bill’s experiences in France. I noticed 
that Joe’s face was beconiing hard and 
the lines were deepening, but he never 
opened his mouth, just smoked and looked 
into the campfire. Jim went on again, 
“Bill is one of those typical 
Western characters you so 





pered, “There’s the light- 
colored one, and he has a 
wonderful head. Get him 
first, then the big black one 
will come out; he’s directly 
below us.” Upon the crack 
of the rifle the light-colored 
one melted and the rest of 


the rams began to move 
and I became confused as 
to the black one I was 


after, so upon seeing a huge 
black ram running up from 
the basin I opened up on 
him; my first shot was a 
little low, and as he was up 
and starting I had to shoot 
again. Looking high up on 
the skyline I saw the five 
remaining rams, led by the 
big black one I was really 
after, disappearing over the 
top. We followed them up 
to the top of the ridge, then 
returned to the first ram, to 
find that he had disap- 
peared. All signs went to 
show that he had been bad- 
ly hit, but as he was very 
light in color, in fact about 
the color of the rocks, he 
might have fallen in a depression and 
so have been easily overlooked. We 
hunted as thoroughly as we could, but 
as it was getting late we were forced 
to give up the search for the time and so 
dressed the other ram. This ram turned 
out to be a grand old battler with 
a massive set of horns that were badly 
damaged from his desire to prove his abil- 
ity as a fighter. It was quite late when 
we started for camp, but making fast 
time we succeeded in reaching camp be- 
fore darkness really settled down. The 
day had been showery, but toward eve- 
hing it turned into a downpour, so that 
we were thoroughly drenched when we 
arrived at camp. 





yest before reaching camp we heard 
’ someone coming, and saw Joe with my 
friend 
rams, 
proval. 

For the next three days it alternately 
snowed and rained, so that we were un- 
able to leave camp. Jim and Joe went 
after the ram the following morning and 
returned later with tales of the difficulties 
they had encountered from the weather. 

On the second day of the storm, to- 
ward afternoon, the clouds broke, and, 
believing it was going to clear, besides 
being badly in need of exercise, Jim and 


They likewise had seen several 
but none that met with their ap- 





There is a ram.” 


“By Jovel 


sisting of the ram killed the previous day, 
which had become quite tough since our 
first meal off it the night before. 


ERCY happened upon a particularly 

tough piece, which brought forth the 
remark, “Gee, if we had some ham, we 
could have ham and eggs if we had the 
eggs.” Nevertheless, if my memory 
serves me, Percy had something like five 
helpings of the sheep at that. 

After dinner was over, Jim drew me 
aside and said, “I am going to build a big 
fire in the teepee and if we go at it right 
we can get Joe talking; just watch me.” 
We all drifted into the teepee after a bit 
and grouped about the fire, while the wind 
(and snow) howled on the outside. 

Quite a fitting setting for the tales that 
finally began to unroll as the campfire 
gradually had its effect. Jim started off 
with, “Some years ago this place of Banff 
would have been well worthy of a Dick- 
ens. One of our best-known and most 
distinguished citizens is Bill Peyto.” A 
pause followed, while Jim went through 
certain gyrations in order to get his pipe 
in working shape. As the smoke began 
to appear Jim proceeded. “Well, Bill had 
just returned from France, where he had 
put in eight months in a German prison, 
having been captured after he was se- 
verely wounded.” Puff, puff. “By the 


seldom see, but read so 
much about, given to pros- 
pecting and a love for 


minerals; he is naturally 
peculiar, but if it ended at 
that all would be well. I 
remember visiting a copper 
claim of his one winter just 
to pass the time away, and 
it was lucky for me that Bill 
was along. He _ usually 
builds a cabin with a 
shovel, that is, he goes 
about four feet high with 
his logs, then takes a shovel 
and digs down so that 
when it is finished his door 
is up on his roof and you 
step or fall down instead of 
in. It was winter, and the 
only indication of a cabin 
was a mound of snow, 
which showed signs of a 
flat roof when _ inspected 
closely. I opened the door 
and was about to enter, 
when I was thrown back- 
ward and a_ voice said, 
‘Stand back!’ It was Bill. 
He reached under the eaves 
and gathered up a pile of 
small stones evidently placed there for 
a purpose, and began throwing them 
at a spot beneath the door. I heard 
a sharp clang, then Bill said, ‘All right,’ 
and jumping in pulled aside a bear trap. 
‘Good God, man,’ I said, ‘what's that for?’ 
Says Bill in vitriolic language, ‘That old 
man Boyce has been stealing my grub and 
he says he hasn’t, and I’m trying to find 
out if he’s telling the truth.’ ‘But he’d 
be dead,’ I ventured. ‘Uh, uh! said Bill 
as he lit the fire and dismissed the sub- 
ject. Joe was like adamant, never moved 
an eyelash, and his replies to my questions 
were given in monosyllables. 


IM broke in again, “Before this prohi- 

bition bunk went into effect at Banff 
I happened to stop in at one of the bars. 
A number of the boys were grouped to- 
gether gassing, but off by himself was a 
stranger who was conspicuous only by a 
very large mouth. It looked like a gash 
on the hillside. One of the boys bought 
the drinks, and, noticing the stranger, 
called him over and asked what he would 
have. ‘I’ll have a mouthful of beer,’ he 
said. ‘You will like hell!’ flashed the bar- 
tender. ‘You'll have a glass, same as the 
rest of ’em.’” This brought forth a laugh 
from all but Joe, who finally began to talk. 
Joe was in the Intelligence Department of 
the Scouts, and this meant that when he 
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was on duty he was ex- 
ploring No Man’s Land. 
I wormed out of him 
how he had been hit and 
lay all day in a shell 
hole, and just as he had 
decided to make a try to 
reach the lines how he 
aw a man make the at- 
tempt from a_ nearby 
ell hole and the sharp- 
shooters’ bullets  spat- 
tered about him until 
they at last reached 
home, At night Joe 
crawled out and reached 
another shell hole, which 
he found occupied by 
some Canadians’ with 
prisoners. At the evacu- 
ation hospital his right 
arm was removed and 
for eight months he was 
in one hospital after an- 
other, as gas gangrene 
had set in and several 
operations were neces- 
sary until now four 
inches is all that he has 
left. 

I knew that he had 
been decorated, but try 
as I would I was unable to get him to 
say more than the decorations had been 
served up with the rations. Though 
Joe’s right arm was gone, it did not seem 
to affect his usefulness, as he was forever 
doing something about camp to make the 
hunter’s life comfortable. 





ie was men of this type that brought 
Canada so mightily to the front. At 
last the weather cleared and by that I 
mean that it really cleared, not a cloud 
in the sky; that wonderful deep silvery 
blue stood out as an omen of good luck. 
Jim and I started off with the idea of 
working back to where I had killed the 
ram and carefully covered the country. 
We saw one small ram that did not in- 
terest us, so we kept on and suddenly Jim 
excitedly pointed to something moving at 
quite a distance. Upon getting my glasses 
on the object I saw that it was a beauti 
ful black fox. We started to work ove: 
to the fox, but as he suddenly decided to 
ome in our direction we stood still. He 
was bent on very serious and important 
matters if we could judge from his ac- 
ions. Oblivious of our presence, he came 
trotting in our direction until within a 
couple of hundred yards and then zig- 








I secured a goat on this trip. 


Their heads came together with a crash. 


zagged here and there until he gradually 
disappeared in the distance. The tempta- 
tion to shoot was strong upon me, but 
fortunately I realized that it was early in 
September, so that the pelt would have 
been useless. We put in a hard day’s 
mush and as the rams had suddenly dis- 
appeared we became somewhat discour- 
aged. Jim suggested we look at just one 
more spot under a glacier at the head of 
the second left fork, as he termed it. 
It was late and I had little hope of seeing 
anything, so was not paying much atten- 
tion. Suddenly Jim gasped, “Get down. 
There are three big rams in open view on 
that moraine.” 


DROPPED behind a sheltering ledge 
and then worked carefully up so I 
could look over. Sweeping the glasses 
toward the moraine, I located three black 
rams in open view on a prominent ridge 
hat overlooked all sides. We lay behind 
those rocks until half-past seven o’clock 
without a sign of movement from the 
rams. Realizing that we could hardly get 
out of the mountains before dark, we 
sneaked back and hit for camp, which we 
reached at nine forty-five in the evening. 
Up early next morning, we started back 
to the rams, and, sure enough, there they 
were, to all intents and purposes in the 
same spot where we left them the night 
before. Patience now came into the game, 
for we lay behind some rocks from eleven 
o'clock in the morning until five in the 
afternoon before they began to feed. At 
five-twenty we started the stalk, and here 
was where Jim’s ability as a ram hunter 
stood out. The wind was quite strong 
and though favorable there were so many 
draws on the moraine it was most impor- 
tant to avoid places that might lead down 
toward the sheep. Jim worked very care- 
fully and deliberately, going well above 
and then gradually coming down until we 
were within about a hundred yards. The 
one decided upon had a beautiful curl, 
though not quite as heavy a base as the 
first ram; nevertheless I was well pleased, 
and it took us but a short time before 
we were off for camp. Upon arriving at 
camp we found that my hunting compan- 
ion had also been successful, and brought 
in a fine head. 
The following day the boys went out 
and packed in the greater part of the 


meat, while we played 
about camp, taking mov- 
ing pictues and a bath. 
That evening Jim in- 
formed us that we would 
move camp downstream 
about five miles to an- 
other good spot for 
rams, so that my friend 
could secure his other 
trophy. 


\ \ JE had moved camp 

and were all 

seated about the fire tell- 

ing Rosey how to cook 

the evening meal. Jim 

rose and remarked that 

he felt there were rams 

in the neighborhood, 

picked up his glasses 

and looked up on the 

mountain-side. We were 

paying no attention to 

Jim, but all came up 

with a jump when he 

remarked, “I see eight 

good rams just above 

camp.” All glasses came 

out and there was great 

activity, ending in Jim 

and my companion start- 

ing after the rams. Immediately all work 

at camp came to a standstill and those 

present had glasses glued on the sheep. 

The rams were unconscious of our pres- 

ence and played about having a good 

time. Three of the large rams were ap- 

parently fighting, though to us it seemed 
more or less playful. 

One of the three would start off and 
then suddenly raise on his hind legs and 
swing about, diving headlong at one of 
the other rams, and their heads would 
come together with a crash that was 
plainly heard by us at camp. For one 
hour we watched these rams, counting 
eight or nine, we were not certain which, 
as they would disappear and then reap- 
pear. At last Jim and his hunter came 
in sight and we watched the stalk. It 
seemed quite easy until they were close 
to the rams, when they began to crawl 
within what seemed to us to be thirty or 
forty yards. 

We waited and waited, but not a shot 
did we hear, and as darkness set in they 
returned to camp. They had seen fit- 
teen rams, but none was of the size they 
were after, so they left them to travel 
on their way. 

In the morning Jim and my friend went 
off in a storm and by three o’clock in the 
afternoon were back in camp with a fine 
specimen, the largest they had seen out 
of thirty-eight rams. 


UR license for rams was now com- 

plete, and we started back with the 
intention, so Jim said, of picking up some 
goats. Under a wonderful sky and after 
a hard day’s mush we drew into our for- 
mer camp on the Brazeau at a little after 
six. We had scarcely fixed up, when we 
saw some horsemen in the distance and 
upon their coming up found they were 
also out hunting. Crossing Nigel Pass 
at nearly noon the next day, owing to 
our horses having wandered off, we made 
camp at what is known as Parker’s Camp. 
From here we traveled toward Wilcox 
Pass, and turning off to the left made 
camp under Mt. Athabaska and adjoining 
the Sun Wapita glacier. The beauty and 
grandeur of this camp goes beyond my 
power of description. Three large gla- 
ciers starting from the highest peaks 
came down sharply, all converging into 

(Continued on page 441) 
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On the Conquering Surf Rod 


ULY and the surf rod in full swing! 
From a small beginning about seventy years ago in the 
Newport and New Bedford, the rod then 
known as the bass casting rod has made a full conquest 
of the Atlantic coast from Cape Cod to the Keys of Florida, 
and has planted itself firmly around in the Gulf of Mexico. 


vicinity of 


Within this period of time the sea has come to be recog- 
nized as a real realm of sport, although its possibilities are far 
from being fully known. 

The surf rod is the key which has unlocked this vast treas- 
ure-hold. Its potent charms led its votaries from the rock- 
bound New England coast to the tarpon of Florida, and the 
stories of its achievements inspired the Pacific coast to throw 
down the gage of battle to the tuna and sword fish. 


[ was a fisherman of New England waters who, in the con- 
fidence bred by experience with the bass of the rock-bound 
coast, first matched his rod against a tarpon of over a hundred- 
weight. Nor does it detract from the glory of the pioneer that 
subsequent acquaintance with the fish gradually has led to the 
use of the “three-six” class of tackle. 
On the western coast a rod of the early surf type did the 
Here, too, the development of lighter 
But in its particular field the surf rod 


pioneer work on tuna. 
tackle has followed. 
has been growing more powerful as the years pass—contrary 
to the course of developments in the fly rod, 


HERE is unity in this seeming divergence. One thought 

lies at the root of the process. It is to fit the tackle to the 
game. In the recognized realm of the fly rod, the weight and 
fighting limits of the quarry are pretty well defined, as the 
angler who will not stand still must seek his new thrills by 
yielding an ever-increasing advantage to the fish. 

In the realm of the sea rod there are fish of such unconquer- 
able size and fighting ability as to hold the advantage over the 
most powerful rod the angler can handle. 

What wonder, then, that the big stick seeks more power! 


S not its very tendency toward growth an augury of great 
I and greater conquests to be brought to the angler’s feet? 
All waters lead to the sea and thus it is that the sea beckons 
all anglers. These lands upon which we live are but islands 
of greater or lesser extent. Go which way one will, he shall 
finally reach the sea whose piscatorial treasures await the surf 


rod’s call 


ND so, in these soft July eventides, the angler will shoulder 
his heavy tackle, aye, heavy, and it is “a proud burden to 
bear”"—Go to his stand and await what wonder the sea shall 
deliver. Great fish are here—they may come to him, they may 


not. But here is the home of them. He is firm in this knowl- 
edge and it bears him through many hot days and many dark 
nights. His nerves are keyed to respond automatically to the 
tumbling bang of the weak-fish, the tap-tap of the king-fish, 
the pick-up of the grand striper, or the smash of the channel 
bass from the warm waters to the South. 

Great feeding grounds are in the sea. With a couple of 
thousand miles of sandy beaches along the Atlantic and the 
Gulf to grow crops of crustaceans and shell fish which storms 
harvest for the big fins, certainly they will visit those grounds. 
With a thousand miles of rock-bound coast along which to 
forage and adventure, can it be doubted that they will go there? 
Pacific, think of the 
wealth of sport to be had for the simple seeking. 


With another similar coast along the 


HE surf rod will pioneer it and give joy to the man who 
totes it. 

Roosevelt’s influence is easily perceivable in the big stick’s 
sudden leap to popularity. Because it is the strenuous aigler’s 
tool, it closely followed his early preachments of strenuity. The 
fight of the fish it conquers is strenuous. The journeys it 
makes in search of new waters and new quarry are strenuous. 
Its devotees are among the strenuous ones who laugh alike at 
hardship and hard luck, and from their ranks it will choose 


its upholders in future years. 


LTHOUGH the fishing rod harks far back into antiquity, 

its use in sea ports is of comparatively recent date. The 
fact that Walton, an islander, gives no prominence to the sea, 
is most significant. The great champion of the sport of an- 
gling flourished but four centuries ago, a scant hundred years 
after the sphericity of the earth had been demonstrated by 
Magellan. Lacking the telegraph and steam transportation as 
the world did at that time, the dissemination of new knowledge 
was slow, and it is not remarkable that the ancient concep- 
tion of a sea peopled by fabulous monsters should have oper- 
ated to place an incubus on the sport of sea angling from which 


escape is just now being effected. 


REJUDICE is the stronghold to which ignorance invariably 
retreats. Enlightenment is the great cure. 
More power, then, to the SURF ROD, and its immeasurable 
promise. 
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Babes 
in the 


Maine Woods 


By 
J. B. Kelly 


OLD your chairs, oldtimers, for 
you are going to laugh, loud, 
long and heartily. Don’t misun- 
derstand me. As a humorous 
writer the crowns of Irvin Cobb and 
Ring Lardner are still secure as far as I 
am concerned. But the designing Editor 
of this magazine, scenting some rich, un- 
conscious humor, has invited a serious 
account of a Maine fishing trip just ended, 
and I think the result will be a terrible 
mortality in vest buttons among a large 
percentage of FIELD AND 
STREAM readers. 


O begin at the begin- 

ning, there were six 
of us. The kid of the 
party was thirty-four and 
the dean of the bunch 
had seen twice as many 
Christmas trees. We were 
all in the magazine busi- 
ness. (I dare not speak 
in the present tense, as 
the soaring price of paper 
stock may have lifted us 
out of our chosen voca- 
tion ere these lines are 
classified as text or adver- 
tising matter by a censor- 
ing post-office person). I 
aim to be frank with you, 
as it is a nine-to-one shot 
that at some period of 
your magazine-buying you 
were a customer of one of 
our party, and this con- 
sideration is due you. And, 
dear customer, if you 
don’t know it let me here 
say that the years follow- 
ing ex-Kaiser Bill’s fa- 
mous trip to Paris for 
his Christmas dinner have been hectic 
ones in our business (if it is a business). 
Each one of the six had individually 
and collectively received some awful busi- 
ness wallops. Unlike the fabled warrior 
who gathered strength every time he hit 
Mother Earth, we were losing pep and 
vigor and a decent appreciation of well- 
cooked breakfasts from frequent meet- 
ings with the asphalt streets of Manhat- 
tan. In this chastened mood it required 
nO great selling to convince each man 
that two weeks in the Maine woods was 
the proper prescription for frayed nerves 
and a generally blue outlook on life. The 











At one place in the pond one of our guides could never pass 

without a wistful peep in the water for a bottle of Scotch, reputed 

to have been thrown overboard by a suddenly converted guide 
last summer. 


excuse for the trip were certain trout 
and salmon, which were reputed to live 
in the streams and ponds of said State 
and which, “when the ice broke,” were 
receptive to certain colored flies, and prop- 
erly hooked smelts. The excuse sent us 
scurrying through back copies of our 
FIELD AND STREAM files and all of our 
party created a bowing acquaintance at 
most of New York’s leading sporting 


The gang’s all here. 


goods stores. For be it known, if not al- 
ready suspected, that our crowd had more 
experience as Volstead Law breakers than 
as game law breakers. 


Fo a proper appreciation of what fol- - 


lows let me briefly introduce the gang. 
There was Mack, whose lean, well-condi- 
tioned body bespoke his long line of 
Scotch ancestors; George, a product of 
New York, with a love for old clothes 
and the outdoors; Tom, a bubbling good- 
humored fellow who could sell a German 
the Life of Foch, complete in twenty 
volumes; the “Colonel,” who had with 


him the memories of nights in the open 
in the mining days of his youth; Doc, 
who carries his sixty-eight years lightly, 
and knows the life story of everything 
that flies, walks, crawls or swims. 

A good bunch they are, as I, the sixth 
of the party, can attest. Under some well- 
won wrinkles and generous waistlines 
were Peter Pan souls. As some wise 
person once observed, men are just 

grown-up boys, and the 
pity of it is that the world 
sees too little of their boy 
souls, Can you imagine 
any board of directors 
knocking off after lunch 
to play a game of one 0’ 
cat, then returning to the 
office and _ boosting the 
price of milk? 


ROANING under 

suit-cases and pack- 
ages, we made our start 
North. Boston was the 
“join-up” point. As we 
nestled into our drawing- 
room seats, we found a 
new member had joined 
our party. He was a 
smoky old fellow, by 
name, Johnnie Walker. A 
few of our crowd had not 
seen the old boy for some 
time, and their hearty 
greetings caused Johnny 
to wilt perceptibly. In 
fact, long before we pulled 
into Portland, Mr. Walker 
had disappeared. He was 
missed more than once, 
and always referred to 

most affectionately. 

As might be surmised, poker was chosen 
to kill the tedious hours of travel. George 
suggested that the loser should buy lunch 
for the crowd, between train waits in 
Portland—a sort of reverse English on 
“To him who hath is given.” George fell 
into the pit of his own digging, and 
bravely met the bad news of a husky 
lunch check. 

As we neared the fishing-grounds we 
warmed up to our subject. Each treaded 
cautiously until he tested the abysmal ig- 
norance of the bunch, then feeling sure 
of his ground waxed eloquent on the 
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George's many instructions to the guides fell 
upon not always friendly ears. 


mysteries of fly casting and the re- 
merits of the various lures. Even 
the comparative merits of wet and dry fly 
casting were touched on! The far-seeing 
member who launched this thunderbolt 
carried the day. The blank, questioning 
that answered his first plung: 
showed he had the inside track to the 
flag. 

Tom proved fair game for us all. Here 
was a self-confessed greenie. He had 
never cast a fly and as he gingerly fin- 
gered one of the pretty feathered crea- 
tions he doubted very much if anyone in 
the world-ever did! One of his friends 
had confided to him that two hundred 
YARDS was a fair cast, assuring him “it 
was all in the wrist.” Tom was inclined 
to believe that distance, as he was to 
believe that any human being ever cast a 
line with a fly attached EVEN twenty feet. 


spective 


tTaces 


from the 
far as 


UR first glimpse of the lake 

train was soul-shattering. As 
eye could see was a blue-white ice field 
criss-crossed with seemingly thread-lik« 
vents of water. It did not seem possible 
that such a mass of ice would ever “go 
out.” Black glances were cast at the now 
very self-conscious Mack, who was our 
combination Columbus and Moses. He 
mumbled helplessly, “I told you fellows 
the ice wasn’t out—yet.” This stab of 
truth did not convince or satisfy. Cer- 
tainly he had not as much as hinted of 
the existence of such ice wastes calcu- 
lated to chill the heart of a Peary. Now 
all thoughts were crowded out of our 
minds, to the dominant one, “When will 
the ice go out?” I tried it on the train 
conductor in a careless, “I-don’t-give-a- 
damn” kind of a manner. The grizzled 
veteran rubbed his chin, peered out at the 
floes of ice and then unburdened himself 
of this nourishing wisdom, “Well, it’s 
hard to say; it might go out in three days 
with the right kind of sun and wind, and 
just might stick along for another 
ten days in this cold weather.” We left 
him mentally checking him off as one who 
would never rise to that high estate in the 
railroad business of writing a railroad 
vacation folder. 


as not 


down and we had 


HE train slowed 
arrived at our destination. As we 
stumbled to our wagons for the ride into 
camp we witnessed various huskies sweat- 
ing under boxes and packages of innu- 


Field and Stream 


merable variety and sizes. Then we came 
to a proper appreciation of the Colonel’s 
foresightedness. These were our supplies, 
In movement it looked like the sack of 
Belgium. Boxes of oranges, grape-fruit, 
jam, granulated sugar, boxing gloves, 
baseball bats, and other unmentionable 
packages aimed to contribute to the to- 
tal sum of human happiness. It was 
glorious. The Colonel basked in the 
warming and approving glances of the 
bunch. 

The next morning we formally met our 
guides—Eb, Charlie and Jim. They 
looked us over with the disapproving eye 
of a sergeant-major. A council of war 
followed, as to the means and ways of 
using our variegated fishing tackle. Eb 
explained to sinking hearts that no fish- 
ing would be permitted in the lake until 
ALL the ice had gone out. It seemed the 
local warden just hated ice. Apparently 
wishing to get the worst over quickly, he 
checked off our limitations. <A _ likely- 
looking stream we had viewed from the 
train was closed to whipping. Trolling 
was limited only to the big lake, now full 
of ice. It might be barely possible that 
some casting could be done on a nearby 
pond, etc. This brought from one of the 
party the inquiry if Eb and his comrades- 
in-arms were GUARDS to the fish! But Eb 
proved a better doer than promiser, as 
you will soon learn. 








Even at the critical moment of weighing in the 
“money” fish the Colonel could not resist the 
lure of the soft-eyed waitress. 


T was decided that our first chase for 

the elusive trout would start at the 
pond, Reels were made ready and the 
most luscious and tempting flies har- 
nessed to the lines. Our boats held two 
of our party, one in the bow and one in 
the stern. Each hugged his respective 
position closely, holding a secret and pow- 
erful respect for the flying line of his 
companion. The total casualties of the 
first fifteen minutes was a perfect strike 
of one caster’s part of his trousers, south 
and to the rear of his belt. Another made 
a splendid catch of his guide’s pipe, shak- 
ing it neatly from his mouth. After that 
we settled down to business. It was not 
long before yells of triumph heralded a 
fish in a boat. Sufficient were caught for 
lunch, and loose belts notified us of feed- 
ing time. 

Like lazy turtles basking in the sun, we 
stretched at our ease around the fire and 
watched the efficient Eb and his assist- 
ants prepare grub. We waited with wa- 
tering mouths as our trout sizzled and 
jumped in the pan, and opened up belts 


as Eb went through the ritual of French 
fried potatoes. After a seemingly inter- 
minable delay the chow was ready for 
serving. As the plates were handed 
around, George, with becoming gray rity, 
handed back his plate to the guide, ob- 
serving that it was impossible for him to 
think of eating from a cold plate, and 
couldn’t his plate be warmed? Patient 
Eb piled the plates on hot stones with- 
out further parley, but his telling glances 
at the unsmiling George hinted of bat- 
tery and assault. 

Interviewed later on his reaction to 
George’s request, Eb drawled, “I’m sorry 
I haven’t the education to ‘tell what | 
think of a tenderfoot who asks for hot 
plates !” 


UR evenings were ones to dream of, 

Each day produced its adventures to 
talk over and laugh about. Our cabins 
were models of luxury. Think of the 
heart of the Maine woods, seventeen hun- 
dred feet above sea-level, with bath-tubs 
in every cabin! A clever coil of pipe in 
the open fireplace created a dependable 
and running stream of hot water that 
ministered so kindly to tired muscles 
called into sudden activity. We roughed 
it like a guest at the Biltmore in luxury 
and good food! 

One Saturday night in — stands out 
prominently in our memories. A rather 
protracted game of poker had _ been 
stretched out to the unusual hour of 
eleven-thirty Pp. mM. One of our crowd 
having reason to go to a _ neighboring 
cabin, found a crackling flame eating its 
way up the roof of the cabin. All the 
read-about horrors of a forest fire struck 
our hearts as we answered his cry of 
alarm and turned fire fighters. The light- 
est of our party was boosted up to the 
veranda roof, in a darkness you could 
slice with a _ knife. This unfortunate 
found himself pitched on to a forty-five- 
degree shingle roof. As,everyone knows, 
the purpose of a shingle roof is to shed 
things and it shedded this amateur fire- 
man into a fifteen-minute oblivion. Tom 
attempted the equally difficult job of sum- 
moning help and procuring a ladder. His 
journey was a three-hundred-yard one in 
the afore-mentioned darkness over a trail 
that was but a suspicion of a path in the 
light of midday. 

As was to be expected, this second ut- 
fortunate found everything within a fa 
dius of a quarter-mile leaping up and 
greeting him, colliding in turn with two 
husky white birches that resisted all argu 
ment and a thousand-edged canoe. His 
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Tom refused, in the beginning, to believe thal 

anyone could cast with a fly, even when Mack, 

in a shirt built for Jack Dempsey, prese 
the case for the fly. 
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mishaps ended by walking off a six-foot 
porch and wrapping himself around the 
much-desired ladder in his fall to China. 
The fire was put out without further 
casualties. At least two of us are enthu- 
siastic boosters for increased firemen’s 
pay. If our limited experience is a sample 
of the professional’s daily labors, the job 
is worth a thousand dollars a minute and 
a “hand out” from the cook. 


T last came the day when the ice did 

“go out.” Then began the days of 
real sport. Each of the party in turn 
notched his pole with a catch of trout or 
salmon better than three pounds. To the 
Colonel fell the honor of landing a six- 
and-a-quarter monster salmon in a sev- 
enteen-minute fight timed by a _ watch. 
Babes that we may have been, all of the 
thrill was ours. A mighty tug, that set 
every nerve tingling, a singing reel and a 
flash of glorious silvery fighting muscle 
in the sun—Lord, man, these were min- 
utes worth living for. Mr. Salmon, fight- 
ing mad, was slowly worked up to the 
boat and then Jim, Charles or Eb cau- 
tiously bent over with the net. That was 
a signal for renewed vigor and the sil- 
very fighter made leap after leap from 
the cold water, with your heart making a 
leap to your throat with every one of his. 
Then landed and throbbing in your boat, 
you eyed your beauty admiringly and al- 
ways guessed his weight at least a pound 


Concerning the Grayling 











better than the matter-of-fact scales la- 
ter showed. 


And so ended the adventures of the 








Doc, who is an amateur naturalist, 

chased butterflies and bugs in spare 

moments. It took the guides some 
time to “get” him, 


Babes in the Maine Woods. 
Next spring we are going to do it all 
over again! 
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Concerning the Grayling 


N Fie_tp AND StrREAM for June, 1920, 
there appeared an article on the 
“Passing of the Grayling in Mon- 
tana,” in which I called attention to 
certain unwise, unlawful and _ unsports- 
manlike practices, which, if continued, 
would eventually result in the probable 
extermination of that fine game-fish. 

It seems that the article mentioned has 
awakened an interest regarding the gray- 
ling, inasmuch as certain queries of a gen- 
eral nature, and not entirely pertinent or 
relevant to the said article, have been 
brought to my notice. It is asked why the 
Montana grayling has not been introduced 
into the waters of the Eastern States. To 
answer this query it becomes necessary to 
go back to the beginning. We learn from 
the records of the United States Bureau 
of Fisheries that: 

“The artificial propagation of the Mon- 
tana grayling was begun at Bozeman in 
1898, and in 1899 5,300,000 eggs were 
taken and 4,500,000 fry were hatched and 
liberated,” 


_ These fry were deposited in streams 
im Montana, Wyoming and Colorado; 
and these waters have been annually re- 
Plenished in like manner to the present 
ay, with more or less success. The num- 


By 
Dr. James 
Alexander 
Henshall 


ber of eggs collected, however, has de- 
creased year after year, owing to the erec- 
tion of dams in the lower and upper 
cahons of Madison River and at the 
outlet of Red Rock Lake on Jefferson 
River, whereby the grayling are prevented 
from reaching their accustomed spawning 
grounds. 

In 1900, and for several consecutive 
years, mauy thousands of Montana gray- 
ling eggs were supplied to Federal and 
State hatcheries in Maine, New Hamp- 
shire, Vermont and other Eastern States, 
and to Wisconsin, Michigan and Mis- 
souri in the Middle West. These eggs 
were hatched and the fry planted in 
waters supposed to be suitable for 
grayling, at least so far as temperature 
was concerned; but as no favorable result 


followed their introduction, it is obvious 
that other essential conditions for their 
welfare were lacking. The grayling re- 
quires very cold and clear water, colder 
than that in which brook trout flourish, 
and, moreover, the streams must have 
sandy bottom and deep pools; this is in 
accordance with its aboriginal habitat in 
the arctic region. 


HEN, it has been instanced, that 

grayling and trout have co-existed for 
centuries in certain streams in England. 
This is very true, but it must be remem- 
bered that the European grayling and 
brown trout are both very different from 
the American grayling and trout. Both 
the English grayling and brown trout are 
distinct from ours and differ in structure, 
habits and game qualities, and require 
somewhat warmer water and different 
conditions of environment. 

The grayling of England was originally 
transplanted from Continental Europe by 
the brotherhood of monks many centuries 
ago. The monks were very fond of the 
grayling and grayling fishing. It was 
St. Ambrose who called it “The Flower 
of Fishes.” Ruins of the old monasteries 
are still to be found on the grayling 
streams of England. 








Bid farewell to the City and give 

in exchange for its stone temples 

the silent mountains; for its 
rivers of humanity, the streams that 
flow through the green balleps; for 
its lamp-posts, the hemlock, spruce 
and pine; for its dusty lindDens upon 
the boulevards, the shimmering, 
sephpr-swept maples; for its man- 
made monuments, the rough-bewn 
boulders on eberp hillside; for its 
voices, the whispering echoes of the 
forest; for its abenues, the open road 
winding ober the hills into the deep 
of the woodland; for its greetings J 
exchange the song of birds; for its 
churches, the cathedral of the trees; 
fer its fame and applause —Solitude. 


Robert B. Davis. 























Trowel-Tail 
Makes Good 


By 
T. Radcliffe 
Hutton 


How the Dream of the Late Harry 
Radford, Former Adirondack Editor 
of “Field and Stream,” Has Been 
Brought to Such Consummation in 
the Northern Forests of New York 
State That an Open Season for 
Beaver Is to Be Adopted This Year 


N a gray morning late in April, 

fourteen years ago, six men in 

the garb that distinguishes the 

woodsman wherever he may be 
found deposited a heavy crate on the 
bank of Otter Brook, in the Adirondacks, 
near its junction with the south branch 
of Moose River. 

For two days they had struggled with 
the ungainly crate—first in their 1 
boats against the headwinds of Fourtl 
Lake; later on the overland trail F ona 
the twelve miles of swamps, hills, streams 
and brush between Inlet and Frank Gray’s 
cabin on the South Branch. Now they 
had come to their journey’s end. 

The youngest of the party, tall, hand- 
some and perhaps somewhat more smartly 
dressed than his companions, stooped over 
and peered into the crate. Then he 
straightened and looked at the surround- 
ing country with something more than 
satisfaction on his face. The plan that 
Harry Radford, then Adirondack 
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Perhaps it was the instinctive urge of by- 
gone generations of beavers, calling them 
to take up their destiny of cutting, build- 
ing and damming. Perhaps they scented 
the presence of another of their kind. 
Without haste but with the certainty of 
purpose that marks all movements of the 
beaver they made their way to the edge 
of the stream. Two slight splashes and 
they had vanished. 

The six men who watched them were 
participating in one of the epoch-marking 
scenes of the history of Conservation in 


Courtesy of N. Y. Zoological Society 


nificent mausoleums and tombs, and 
grateful posterity may erect to the heroes 
of the ages mighty monuments in granite 
and statues in bronze, but such memo- 
rials pale beside those to Radford. Ona 
thousand streams, ponds and lakes of the 
Adirondacks to-day the _ stick-tangled 
thatch of the beaver-house rises in multi- 
plying testimony to the man whose vision 
saved from utter annihilation the dam- 
builder of the great woods. The kings 
of antiquity reared their monuments by 
the score. The monuments to Radford 

may be counted by the thou- 





Editor of Fietp ANp STREAM, 
had fostered and fathered was 
about to be put into execution. 
Inside the crate were the first 
of the beavers to be released by 
the State of New York in an 
effort to prevent the complete 
extinction of the animal that had 
once been numbered by the thou- 
sands in the northern streams 
and ponds. 

Otter Brook had been selected 





Today the beavers in the Adirondack Mountains 
are variously estimated at from 5,000 to 10,000 in 
number and before this story has been converted 
into printer’s ink the New York State Legislature 
will have been asked by the Conservation Commis- 
sion to create a limited open season for beaver in 
some parts of the Adirondacks. 


sands. 


T was in 1901 that the young 

man organized an association 
of New York sportsmen and 
naturalists for the purpose of 
restocking the Adirondacks with 
moose, elk and beaver, and that 
year secured from the New 
York Legislature the passage ot 
an act appropriating $5,000 for 
beginning a moose-restocking en- 








by what Radford called his 
“army of liberation” because a solitary 
beaver released by the Hon. Timothy 
Woodruff had descended Summer Brook 
from the Woodruff estate and had finally 
made his way across the South Branch 
to Otter Brook. Traces of the beaver’s 
work were visible along the shore where 
the men stood; here and there a neatly 
chiseled stump told that the solitary 
pioneer had been at work. | 

One of the men in the party knocked 
a slat from the front, and stepped back 
with the others behind the crate. Pres- 
ently a stubby black nose made its ap- 
pearance in the opening, followed by the 
doglike head and chunky body of the 
beaver. The second one followed shortly 
and.for a moment they sat in the brown 
SWamp grass, unafraid but interested from 
their auiypring noses to their flat, black 
rubbery ils. At first they seemed at 
loss with their new freedom. 


ERHAPS it was the smell of the 
stream nearby where the beavers of 
other centuries had built their dams and 
houses in the days before the white man. 


New York State. That was fourteen 
years ago. To-day the beavers in the 
Adirondack Mountains are variously es- 
timated at from 5,000 to 10,000 in number, 
and before this story has been converted 
into printer’s ink the New York State 
Legislature will have been asked by the 
Conservation Commission to create a lim- 
ited open season for beaver in some parts 
of the Adirondacks. 


UCH is the story of a dream that has 

come true—a story almost epochal in 
its nature, for through the dream of 
Harry Radford there has been preserved 
to posterity in New York’s playground 
the animal whose value played such an 
important part in the early commercial 
history of New York State that the figure 
of the beaver was part of the seal of the 
Dutch colony of New Netherlands. 

Harry Radford’s death in the barrens of 
the North has always been more or less 
of a mystery, but his work as a conserva- 
tionist is perpetuated in the success of the 
thing that he brought to pass. Statesmen 
and warriors may be remembered by mag- 


terprise, which was unsuccessful. 
In 1904, $500 was appropriated by the 
State Legislature for the purchase and 
liberation of beaver, and it is with the 
results of this experiment that this story 
deals. ‘ 
Radford, after an exhaustive study of 
the beaver question dating back to 1609, 
at the first coming of the white man to 
the Adirondacks, when he estimated there 
were 1,000,000 beaver in the Northern 
woods, first shattered the generally enter- 
tained idea that the beaver was extinct 
in the Adirondacks. For forty years 
prior to 1904 the public press of New 
York State had reflected the views of 
leading naturalists at the time that the 
beaver had ceased to exist within the con- 
fines of the Adirondacks. But Radford, 
who was anything but an armchair natu- 
ralist, knew from personal observation 
and experience that despite nearly three 
hundred years of trap and gun Castor 
Canadensis (Kuhl) had survived, 
in ever-decreasing numbers, and had 
proved the right to protection and pres- 
ervation by the very tenacity of his 
survival, 
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This is how the Beavers build when trees in a flooded area offer natural reinforcement. 


THE DAY OF THE TRAPPER 


NTIL the advent of the white fur- 

traders in the early part of the six- 
teenth century, the Indian and _ beaver 
had lived together largely in peace and 
amity, the fur of the dam-builder being 
little prized by the Indian in his aborig- 
inal state. From 1603 fur-trading posts 
sprang up in Canada, and in 1626, with 
the establishment of Fort Nassau, near 
Albany, there began the history of slaugh- 
ter and destruction that was to culminate 
in the almost complete extinction of the 
beaver in the next three hundred years. 

It was perhaps the beaver hat more 
than anything else that was responsible 
for the early slaughter of the beaver in 
New York State. Radford, in his excel- 
lent monograph on the subject, says that 
as much as £4 5s. was paid for a good 
beaver hat in 1663. Annual exportation 
of beaver skins amounted to 80,000 pelts 
from New York State alone. 

In 1794, the Indians discovered the 
value of castoreum as beaver bait and at 
the same time began the general use of 
steel traps. Had it not been for the dis- 
covery of the value of South American 
Copyu fur, or nutria, as an excellent sub- 
stitute for the beaver’s fur in hatmaking, 
the construction engineer of the forests 
would have doubtless disappeared from 
New York State long before 1820, when 
the best figures show that probably not 
more than 1,000 beavers existed in the 
Ac lire n dz acks. 

In his close study of the decline of the 


beaver, Radford made estimates of their 
number in the Adirondacks at various pe- 
riods and these are probably the most 
authentic available. Tabulated they show 
the prodigious decrease as follows: 

1609 (At coming of white man) 1,000,000 
RR a Ee Re. 5,000 





Dam construction in flooded land. 


Adirondack League Club. 


ME haa Cuhia ae cetnieted einen 1,000 
DN ay Shea Saat accom ead Rice 500 
SS ER ee ee meg ee 250 
El eer e sk ane Bee 100 
I sR is co Pu hed Bs ee 60 
RS ey eters 30 
Sr Rees eee 25 
_____ NR eater Seaienreny Panes 20 
ME -op a> 49 c-cd uitS ane naconn saath 15 
OE SERRE Secon ee ere 5 or 10 
WN ced ideas eh aseekouens 15 
eas ewa o<te pea aenae ha 40 
Me Pe PRR eee ee 75 
eae a ee 100 
DO oe kaka vc sae koe * oclets ta 150 


TRUGGLING hard for the survival to 

which the species was destined, the 
beaver continued to decrease in the Adi- 
rondacks until in 1870 there were possibly 
thirty survivors of the thousands that had 
once built their houses and dams in the 
forests of Northern New York. Most of 
these were confined to Township 20, 
Franklin County, in the country of 
streams and ponds that lies just north of 
Upper Saranac Lake. 

It is worthy of note in this connection 
that the beaver demonstrated its right to 
survival by adaption to the persecution 
which threatened it. Observers of the pe- 
riod agree that for the larger part the 
surviving colonies of beavers had ceased 
erecting their houses in the comparatively 
conspicuous manner that characterizes the 
normal beaver domicile. Leaving the open 
surfaces of the ponds and lakes, they 
adapted their style of architecture to a 
combination of bank excavation and stick 
camouflage that largely escaped the ob- 
servation of their worst enemy—man. 
Formerly somewhat casual in the matter 
of public appearance, the surviving beav- 
ers in Township 20 were rarely seen in 
the daytime. 





Scene on Nameless Pond near the Little Moose Preserve of the 


Photograph Courtesy of Gawanka News Bureau 





ESPITE this fact, however, and the 

increasing caution that marked all 
their movements in the matter of dam- 
building and repairing, the beavers con- 
tinued to decrease in numbers steadily, 
and although the Saranac Inn manage- 
ment did everything in its power to pro- 
tect the beavers in Township 20 from the 
ravages of trapper and hunter, one mis- 
fortune after another overtook the little 
colony until in 1894-95 there were proba- 
bly not more than five or ten beavers in 
the entire section. This was Radford’s 
estimate and contemporary observers re- 
cently interviewed on the subject are in- 
clined to put the figure even lower. 

Just as total extinction appeared to con- 
front the species, the Legislature of the 
State of New York passed a law in 1895 
which put an end to beaver hunting and 


trapping with the crisp admonition, 
“There shall be no open season for 
beaver.” This was the turning point in 


the history of the animal in the Adiron- 
dacks, but it was not until the restocking 
movement was brought to consummation 
through the efforts of Harry Radford, his 
New York associates, the Brown’s Tract 
Guides Association and the Forest, Fish 
and Game Commission, that the future of 
the beaver was assured. 


LL told, thirty-four beavers were re- 

leased in the Adirondacks during the 
restocking period which began with the 
scene described at the opening of this ar- 
ticle and which extended until 1907. Of 
these the State placed twenty; Edward H. 
Litchfield, 12; Timothy L. Woodruff, one, 
and George A. Stevens, one. Protected 
by the laws enacted in 1895, and subse- 
quently amended in 1904 so as to protect 
their habitations and dams from molesta- 
tion, the beaver began their increase 
which has insured their perpetuation in 
the Adirondacks. 
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SUMMARY OF RANGERS’ REPORT a BEAVER DAMS 


November, 1 


ADIRONDACK FOREST PRESERVE COUNTIES 




















— Private Lanp—— State Lanp “ 
Possible Possible 
salvage of salvage of Average 
County Area Value of timber by Area Value of timber by 
Number flooded timber destroying Number flooded timber destroying of ‘< 
of dams (acres) flooded dams at once of dams (acres) flooded dams atonce (years) 
Se cccconsdcesdhaoteses es T , RA — és peee <n 
1 étentucbhsodenmannee 22 170 $75.00 abae 19 81 $700.00 3 
Franklin ey pee ee 2 - " 4 2 sone 1 
Fulton . nteeeeeoesas 2 —e nied he 1 4 ee eves 1 
DD. scccearecsshendus 94 1,879 4,707.00 $2,895.00 269 4,637 $37,758.00 $825.00 5 
Herkimer 1: dkhewene< 24 199 990.00 500.00 103 880 6,935.00 1,245.00 4 
Lewis a seveeee 10 77 50.00 50.00 1 + eas vee . 
Oneida at dave nd ban ah at 3 175 ea nkns on ins er 1 
es MOOD 6 oo cnccuscesee 16 272 125.00 15.00 5 62 85.00 2 
Saratoga ee ee ee 3 65 cree eoee os es aes . 
Warren pewesas ds - 1 1 8 172 2 
Washington i. is 
SD ocd vaneneceoens 177 2,839 $5,947.00 $3,460.00 410 5,842 $45,478.00 $2,070.00 4 
Total number of dams reported.... 587 
Total area flooded.. ; 8,681 
Total value of timber flooded. $51,425, an average of ninety dollars per dam. 
Possible salvage of timber......... $5,530 
*Less than 1 year 
Building their dams and colonies with- necessary timber for his food and his dered its game protectors to break dams. 


out fear or restraint, the animals have 
spread to practically every county in the 
Adirondack forest preserve, and as a re- 
sult of their proclivities as construction 
engineers they have made themselves de- 
cidedly unpopular with private landhold- 
ers in some localities. The beaver makes 
no distinction between State and privately 


owned property, and a beautiful poplar 
tree adorning the lawn of some wilder 
ness mansion looks the same to him as 


any other tree in the woods. More than 
that, if he takes a fancy to some privately 
owned pond, he hesitates not at all in the 
matter of damming the outlet, cutting the 


construction purposes and generally mak- 
ing himself at home. 


HE results are at once apparent. It 

is impossible to raise the waterline of 
a pond or lake three or four feet without 
killing off timber as a result of inunda- 
tion. This makes for ragged shore-lines 
and decreases the scenic and salable value 
of the property. 

For several years there have been pro- 
tests on the subject constantly before the 
Conservation Commission, and wherever 
damage has been caused by dam-building 
in recent years the commission has or- 
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A beaver logging road. 
The broad trail winding down to the pond’s edge was made by the logging operations of the little 
shows small poplar stumps cut by 
In 1905 there was not a beaver within 
Today there are six houses on the pond. 
Photograph Courtesy Gawanka News Bureaw 


dam builders. 


a dozen miles. 


The photograph, made in the Gawanka section, 
beaver, with beaver house and feed bed in the background. 





In some localities the beavers have been 
positively brazen in their operations. One 
newspaper writer, in describing their 
methods in the Adirondacks, has charac- 
terized the animal as having “more brass 
than a car journal.” The instance caus- 
ing this remark had as its background 
the Marion River, and as the principal 
characters the beavers inhabiting the vi- 
cinity, and the Raquette Lake Transpor- 
tation Company, which operates the 
steamer from Raquette Lake Station to 
the Marion River Carry, on the Blue 
Mountain Lake route. 


AURICE CALLAHAN, head of the 

Raquette Lake Transportation Com- 
pany and the Fulton Navigation Company, 
is an ardent conservationist and a staunch 
supporter of the beaver. When the pilot 
of one of the Raquette Lake Company's 
vessels reported that the beavers were 
beginning to throw a dam across the 
Marion River Maurice smiled a bit and 
said he guessed they would not do much 
damage. On the following trip, however, 
the pilot put the matter squarely before 
his chief. 

“Just about one more day and you 
won’t be able to get a boat through to 
the Carry,” he said. “They aren’t kidding. 
They’re going to tie up the Marion River.” 
That was crowding the mourners a little 
and the dam was broken out. Within 
forty-eight hours it had to be broken out 
again. 

In the Gawanka 
practically the entire de Camp 
around the lower end of the Fulton 
Chain of Lakes, the beavers have multi- 
plied and carried on operations to an un- 
usual extent. Included in this tract are 
First and Second lakes of the Fulton 
Chain, West Pond and the Okara or Eye 
lakes. Four of the Yellowstone Park 
beavers purchased by the State in 1907 
were released in a pond near First Lake 
and their offspring have spread rapidly 
through the surrounding territory. In the 
southern section of the Okara territory 
they have built a remarkable series of 
dams, but the resulting damage to timber 
has been comparatively slight because of 
the nature of the terrain which confines 
the flowground to narrow limits. Through 
this section, which is hardly a noes 
throw from the highway between Uti 
and Fulton Chain (or Thendara, as it is 
now called) the beaver trails are thick 
and beaver cuttings are everywhere. 


(Continued on page 442) 
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It Can’t 
Be Done 


By 
Hy. S. Watson 


HORTLY before midnight on a 

certain evening last wintér three 

taxicabs pulled into the New York 

City Pennsylvania Railroad station 
a few minutes apart. From each emerged 
a man and much curious luggage; square 
boxes, and long ones. Notably alike, they 
each had gun cases and their clothes be- 
spoke of anything but the city, riding 
breeches, thick woolen stockings, high- 
laced boots, mackinaws and old felt hats. 
Porters jumped for each cab as it came 
to a stop, and one porter was well loaded 
from cach, 

Colored porters take a decided interest 
in travelers out of the ordinary, especially 
in the midnight hours. Colored porters 
have in the back of their systems many 
childish yearnings; one of them is adven- 
ture. Here was 


stateroom on a Baltimore train, where 
the two other men similarly dressed were 
stowing duffle quietly like old campaign- 
ers. The man joined the party with a 
short, terse greeting. The duffle placed 
to the satisfaction of all, one of the men 
said, “That is berth 1, and that berth 2, 
and that berth 3. Match! Odd man gets 
1, losers match for 2.” So the berths 
were allotted. 

The men went into the smokiug-room 
of the car, talking very earnestly. Their 
conversation was more or less Greek to 
anyone overhearing it. Ray filters, six- 
inch lenses and footage. “Well,” said one 
of them, “I am all set; let’s see that tele- 
gram from Bridges.” One of the others 
produced the slip of yellow paper and 
three heads came together, studying the 
import of each word: 


LEAVE ON WESTERN MARY- 
LAND TRAIN OUT OF BALTI- 
MORE TO-MORROW MORNING 
WITHOUT FAIL. ON ACCOUNT 
OF SNOW, CONDITIONS PER- 
FECT. HAVE BEEN BAITING. 
WILL EXPECT YOU. GUARAN- 
TEE SUCCESS. 

H. P. BRIDGES. 


¢¢— TELL you, we will pull it off, even 

if a lot of our sporting friends have 
jeered at us and assured: us emphatically 
it could not be 
done,” said one 





adventure— were 
they to partici- 
pate ? 

The last man 
to arrive loaded 
his porter like a 





The story of taking a movie pic- 
ture film of a turkey hunt. 


of the men with 
ginger in his no- 
tions. 

The men were 
Eltinge F. War- 








pack horse and 
started to tell the 
porter the train. 
grinned the porter. 

“Humph,” said the man, “I must be the 
second, or the last, evidently not the 
first.” 

Let the plot thicken! 

The porter took his 


“Yes, Boss, I know,’ 


man direct to a 


ner, James L. 
Clark, and the 
writer —from now on E, F., Jimmy 
and Me. 

E. F. said, “These ‘Wiseacres’ that sit 
around and say things are not possible 
strain the leash that holds my nanny. 
Then when you do it they twiddle their 
thumbs and remark in a platitudinous 
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Calling and lunch cut from the film. 





voice, “There ain’t nothin’ new under the 
sun.” IT’ll admit in the cave days a man 
registered in a Raines-Law hotel by cut- 
ting his and her name on a stone slab, 
but if the movies are not new my tooth- 
ache is—to me anyhow. Suppose we 
turn in?” 

The agreement was unanimous, but first 
Jimmy made sure his machine gun was 
safely stowed beyond harm and thieves: 
bade us an affectionate good night and 
did the monkey act to the top berth, 
peeking over the edge to assure us that 
his snores would hit the roof and descend 
fourfold. 


E F. said he was going to sleep and he 
* did. He does it anytime, anywhere 
he wishes it on himself. Only two things 
can keep him awake, hunting and _ busi- 
ness. Somebody rang the porter’s bell. 
It came tinkling like a telephone in an- 
other room and E. F, mumbled ‘in his 
sleep, “Please answer that, Hy, and tell 
them we got it all lined up and will pull 
it off.” 

Baltimore on a gray dawn. 

Breakfast and a truck-load of luggage 
shifted to a Western-Maryland train. 

“Goin’ to get it! Goin’ to get it!” 
puffed the train up the grade; E. F 
wished himself to sleep again and Jimmy 
and I doped out a scenario. We were 
trekking in a most modern way to the 
mountains near Cumberland to get a mov- 
ing picture of Wild Turkey Shooting, and 
I will say here we lost the scenario the 
first morning out after turkeys. So now 
you know the truth about the villainous- 
looking trio with the machine-gun. . 
Have mercy on our reputations when you 
see the picture, sympathizing with our 
lame backs, our sore legs and our disap- 
pointments. If you like it, write and tell 
us. It will help us forget one blister, 
anyhow. 


T 3:10 p. m. two porters unloaded us 
at a little station marked Woodmont 
Rod and Gun Club. There to greet us 
was Mr. Heller, the Deputy State Game 
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Telephoto lens from the film 


Warden, and two men connected with the 
menage of the club. 

“Fourteen inches of snow on the level 
and the turkeys have got to come to the 
cornfields to eat. I don’t mind telling you 
we have baited them a bit, so, Boys, we 
will sure get them.” And we climbed the 
hill to the house. There, in the big living- 
room, toasting his shins before the fire, 
was Henry P. Bridges, the secretary of 
the club, and on whose invitation we 
came down to make the try for a wild- 
turkey picture. 

T being Sunday, the rest of the day and 

evening was spent in talking over our 
campaigns and overhauling our traps and 
planning for the following day, while in 
the corner a stately, mounted specimen of 
record size turkey glistened all bronze and 
gold in the flickering firelight and seemed 
to look upon us humans with concealed 
amusement, thinking surely his tribe 
would give us the merry laugh. Pictures 
of wild turkeys adorned the walls; how 
could anyone talk anything else but wild 
turkey in such surroundings? Bridges 
and Heller were very optimistic about the 
picture-taking and we went to bed. One, 
two, three, and and we matched for three 
beds in a big room with a fireplace that 
did its duty nobly. Wild turkeys did 
weird and fantastic dances in my dreams 
that night. 

Somebody built a fire in the morning 
and three heaps of bed covers heaved and 
twisted and tousled heads came into the 
line of vision. “How did you sleep?” 
“Like a million dollars.” 

Country—homemade—homegrown sau- 
sages, homemade—homegrown buckwheat 
cakes, wild honey.—* "Nuff said!” 


We climbed into the country sleigh 
behind a team of magnificent horses 
with harness that would have graced a 
Roman chariot team. Believe me, it was 
needed up and down the hills and across 
the brooks, some smooth traveling. Bridges 
led the way on horseback. He knows the 
six thousand acres of Woodmont better 
than I know my own apartment. I might 
inject here that he is a single man. 

We went to the head gamekeeper’s 
house and a council of war was held. 
E. F., Jimmy and I were out of it, being 
strangers in a strange land. Our advice 
was not wanted, neither did we want to 
give it. But at last things got settled. 


Mr. Gamekeeper mounted his horse and 
the caravan started, winding, climbing, 
sliding downhill, slipping sideways, and 
tilting perilously to a stopping-place in 
the heart of the little big mountains and 
the home of the sleeping trees. Then we 
climbed out and stalked. No squad of 
allied troops trying to break up a Ger- 
man machine-gun nest ever had anything 
on us. Then we saw the turkeys—. We 
sat down in the snow and quietly shook 
hands. Jimmy unlimbered his Akeley cam- 
era for action. We remember making 
better time over much better going. Why 
it is called stalking, I fail to see; stalking 
is something you do down the middle of 
the road when you don’t give a whoop; 
anyhow, we lay down in the snow, put- 
ting our right ear in its cold embrace, 
with our body pointing southeast. Then 
we worked all the fish muscles we had 
until our left ear was in the snow and 
our body pointed northwest. We took a 
long, careful breath and did it all over 
again, moving cameras and things each 
time. Then we blinked the snow out of 
our eyes and carefully and silently looked 
for the turkeys—. They were there, 
more wild turkeys than I ever saw be- 
fore. A sight that many men would have 
given good iron dollars to see. 


E silently planned our attack and 
just as silently the rest of the party 
disappeared like Fenimore Cooper’s In- 


dians, leaving Jimmy and I to get the 
pictures. I never knew there was so much 
of myself until I tried to hide all of me 
under a little brush in the snow away 
down in Western Maryland. 

A yellowleg whistled to the left. An- 
other called to the right and after a 
pause a third one let out a bum peep dead 
ahead—the zero hour—let her go—Jimmy 
started cranking. The son of a gun never 
gets rattled. May he say the right thing 
when he meets St. Peter! 

Four shots, one wild turkey for the 
larder and the picture, and the birds 
winging their way over to the next ridge. 
Some excitement, slight jubilation, part 
of the picture—Jimmy still unruffled, but 
talking most precisely. That’s Jimmy's 
way. 


ORE sleigh ride—more stalk and 
stalk again—muffed that one—more 
sleigh ride. We crossed a hundred brooks, 
Down—kerplunk—horses on a run. Up 
the bank—Zowie—jarred hats down over 
ears. Driver had eaten salt fish for 
breakfast, took us across all the brooks, 
so he could get a drink at each one. 
We had lunch by a spring. The food 
tasted remarkably good for everybody 
having an iron in the fire. I worked the 
can-opener and broke eggs. 


ORE sleigh rides. We crossed fewer 
4 brooks. Driver had his fish swim- 
ming by this time. More stalks—another 
muff—another stalk, and Bridges talked 
turkey like a flapper hen. Down in Mary- 
land they won’t let you build blinds to 
shoot from, so you have to look like a 
tree and make a noise like a brier patch, 
and sing a turkey love-song like a file 
biting into split dead oak. 

We knew now we were going to get 
our picture if the weather and our pa- 
tience held. We banked on one and 
prayed for the other. 

And so the picture moved to comple- 
tion, slowly, patiently, a little added here 
after hours of hard going, a little came 
to us there easily through good luck, or 
Mr. Heller’s or Mr. Bridges’ knowledge 
and planning. 


MATS we didn’t sleep those nights. 
I will say so. Jimmy woke me up 
one night talking about ray filters in his 
sleep, and then came the day when we 
were going to try for some sure-enough 
close-ups of the birds from a blind. 

I shall never forget the morning in the 
blind. We built it the night before and 
set up the camera, leaving it there all 
night, lovingly covered with our macki- 
naws, while we tramped back to the club- 
house over wood roads through a sunset 
and wildness that jeered at most of the 
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Some calls we used. 
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It Can’t Be Done 











The flivver we traveled in. 


poems of nature that I could remember. 
Rose madder sky, Roman gold clouds, 
snow-covered hills and the great silence 
of eternity. Whimsical, sure of touch, 
Nature doing something all the while for 
unap preciative man. 


HE next morning, before daylight, 
found us uncovering the camera and 
decorating it and ourselves with branches. 
Iam sure I looked like some funny folk- 
lore thing from Greenland and felt as if 
I should do a weird dance, stiff-legged 
and supposedly full of art, to the tune 
of an instrument that looked like a so- 
called decorative symbol from a Victorian 
wall-paper design. 
Some of this feeling I 
E. F. 
“No, Hy,” 
like a modern eighteenth 
Bacchus. There isn’t a damn 


mentioned to 


he grinned back. “You look 
amendment of 
grape on 


A half-moon in the tempered steel sky. 
You could hear the sap in the trees tak- 
ing on strength for its spring drive. 


He’s going where it’s home again, 


Just going back to roam again 


Through woods and winding streams; 
Back to the place that’s best for him, 
The spot that holds real rest for him, 


Beside the campfire gleams. 


Through marts of men it steals again, 


The luring that he feels again, 


From where the red gods rule; 
The whispered voices call to him 


The vision of it all to him, 
Of woods and waters cool. 


Jimmy was a wooden-legged bush, nur- 
sing his machine-gun. An owl went to 
bed, and a squirrel scolded. The shadows 
of the trees from the moon disappeared, 
a light came gradually, blurs became trees 
and we could see the corn stalks in the 
field when two grouse came down the 
hill, walking exactly like two young la- 
dies of ’61 in hoop skirts and dimity, 
strolling down the village street and gos- 
siping about the neighbors’ lawns. 


FAINT “hist” from Jimmy and big 
4 birds drifted silently around the 
trees, coming like ghosts from out of the 
mystery of ages. They stepped very 
daintily and oh! so quietly. Their heads 
bobbed this way and that with a certain 
uncanny inquisitiveness. We wondered if 
we would get by. This new thing at their 
feeding-ground was very carefully in- 
spected. It was the hens that did the in- 
specting. Mark this, ye suffragettes! 
They drifted silently by with little throaty 
conversation among themselves, while we 
held our breaths. Jimmy glued to the 
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camera r to grind; E. F. stationed to 
the right down the hill, Bridges.one hun- 
dred and fifty yards away in front, and 
Hiller up the hill to the left, all well hid- 
den. The gobblers strutted like politi- 
cians at a convention, assured or bluffing. 

But the hens, the female of the species, 
they were not so sure of us and two of 
them came to inspect us again and again. 
I'll back Jimmy at a suffragette meeting, 
for he managed to get the telephoto lens 
on and crank a few feet with the noise- 
less Akeley. 


HEN an uneasiness seemed to come 

over the birds. Some wise old hen 
knew there was a mouse in the room— 
panic—and Jimmy ground away as the 
birds rose in the air—BANG—BANG— 
and the guns barked and Jimmy got a pic- 
ture of E. F. knocking a twenty-four- 
pound gobbler down. I have great re- 
spect for that bird. He managed to get 
in the picture, and some of him managed 
to get in me. A fact which should be 
comforting to his soul. 

So we pulled our decorations off and I 
stopped being an eighteenth-amendment 
Bacchus and we ground out the retriev- 
ing and the return to the bumping sleigh, 
which had come for us when the driver 
heard the shots. I interviewed that gen- 
tleman about his breakfast. If it was salt 
fish he indulged in that morning I in- 
tended to walk. Brooks—I love them 
when they purl, but when you hurdle them 
in a sleigh, with a team of strong horses 
that don’t give a whoop, I think they are 
unnecessary in the landscape. Twelve- 
inch logs didn’t mean anything in that 
young driver’s life, either. 


E came to the clubhouse and were 
filmed unloading with the frozen 
Potomac stretching away in the distance. 
That night we slept like tired, satisfied 
kids. I think I sucked my thumb. 

The next day we said good-bye to the 
genial host and our willing helpers. May 
their shadows never grow less, and when 
the spring freshets come the last of March 
and the springs are overflowing and wa- 
ter is plenty I am going to send our driver 
a kit of mackerel. 

We came into New York the following 
morning with a bully turkey picture which 
a most remarkable lot of our sporting (?) 
friends said couldn’t be did. 





The Call 


He sees the leaping trout again, 


Come flashing swiftly out again; 


He feels the tingling thrill 
That’s found along the trail he makes, 
The lone and silent trail he takes, 


O’er valley land and hill. 


And so he starts to pack again, 


And soon he'll travel back again, 
To seek the haunts of old; 


To take the sunset route again, 


And watch the day dim out again 
Through gates of fading gold! 


—George B. Staff. 





LTHOUGH mankind in general is 

a lump of conceit, there have been 

and are a few who acknowledge 

that even the smallest creatures 
have something different from bone in 
their frontal ends. A wise man once 
suggested we might learn lessons from 
the ant, and Fabre shows us insect intelli- 
gence that is so wonderful as to make us 
gasp our astonishment. It is indeed pos- 
sible that certain animals possess an in- 
telligence of a kind even far superior to 
human intelligence. Before you make a 
motion does a dog know that you intend 
to take him for an outing in the woods? 
Dog lovers have told me so. Can an ele- 
phant know what is happening at a dis- 
tance among the herd of his fellows? 
East Indian mahouts have so affirmed. 
But to begin with let us at least acknowl- 
edge that within their environment ani- 
mals have an intelligence suitable for that 
environment, an intelligence that is shown 
by what we see of their ordinary habits. 


ROP a free angleworm into an un- 

disturbed trout hole and observe what 
happens. If you are in such a position 
that you are not seen a trout will ap- 
pear and seize the worm, bolting it im- 
mediately. There is no hesitation. It is 
as unnatural for a trout to dally with a 
free worm as it is for a man to take a 
dozen nibbles of a strawberry. 

But suppose our mothers or fathers had 
told us time and time again that a danger 
was hidden in strawberries of a peculiar 
kind, berries to be distinguished from 
other berries by strings which were fas- 
tened to the stems, and that we must 
never eat those berries. That there was 
something inside of such berries that 
might yank us into a terrible and proba- 
ble fatal danger. When we found a 
strawberry with a string fastened to its 
stem what would we do? The most cau- 
tious would not touch such a berry at all; 
the bold might experiment, and the fool- 
ish, the unbelieving or famine-hungry 
would pay no attention to the warning 
and eat. 


HIS exactly parallels what we know 

of trout and the baited hook attached 
to a line. Trout act with the baited hook 
precisely as if they had been given a 
warning. Some turn away, others nibble 
the bait from the hook with surprising 
adroitness, and the foolish, the reckless 
and the empty-bellied bolt the worm, hook 
and all, and are yanked from their ele- 
ment. 

I have seen a five-inch fingerling “skin” 
a worm from a hook with amazing dex- 
terity, leaving the bare hook. Mind you, 
that trout could not have had former ex- 
periences with worms tied to strings. 
The brook was not fished by many others 
and the season was early and the trout 
very young. Had that fingerling received 
a warning concerning hooks and worms 
with strings tied to them? It would 
seem So. 

The plain fact is that in fishing for 
trout we are fishing for a fish whose in- 
telligence, were we able to completely ana- 
lyze it and comprehend it, is probably so 
great that the wonder is that a trout, a 
trout in a much-fished stream, should take 
any lure whatever. Indeed, it is quite 
possible that many times a trout sees a 
leader, understands fully there is peril 
in taking into its mouth the thing that at- 
tracts it, but takes the same chances that 
are not unknown by humans at such 
places as Monte Carlo; to say little of 
gulpings of wood alcohol or taking a 
flyer in Wall Street. 


Field and Stream 


Trouty Eyes 
and the 
Occult 
in Fishing 


By 
Mystic 


| Gaps are strictly limited in their pow- 
ers. They have no hands to handle 
with; it is doubtful if they have the sense 
of smell or taste, although this is some- 
times accredited them. But we do know 
that the eye of such a fish as a trout is 
an amazing instrument of vision, an in- 
strument so powerful that there are some 
of us who believe the limit of its power 
is utterly incomprehensible. Indeed, in 
its ordinary employment, the trouty vision 
is amazing enough. If a man, say, were 
lying on the bottom of the clearest trout 
pool it 1s doubtful if he could see a tenth 
of what a trout sees, and sees with light- 
ning rapidity. 

I was fishing a Pennsylvania trout 
stream and ahead of me stretched a placid 
pool. Several cows were standing in the 
pool, drinking or swishing the water over 
their bodies with their tails to keep off 
the flies. “Native” trout were feeding on 
the surface, several but a few yards away 
from the cows. The fish rose with aban- 
don, as carelessly as if no land animal 
were near. But when I reached the tail 
of the pool immediately the trout quit 
rising, although my approach was very 
cautious. Later, by kneeling amid the 
ferns, I did get a fish. But when I, in- 
stead of a cow, came near the water all 
tree feeding ceased. 


P in the Catskills is a brook which 

slips along the edge of a meadow. 
In June a flock of sheep are pastured in 
the meadow and are constantly near the 
banks of the brook. I have seen within 
a yard of a sheep a big brown trout 
smash a little pool into suds, but let me 
approach and the word has been passed 
among the brown brook burghers and 
nary a one can be seen. When the brook 
is low and clear you can wiggle through 
the jewel-weed on all fours, and if you 
keep head-low there is just a_possibil- 
ity you'll get a rise from, perhaps, a care- 
less and absent-minded spangle-sides, but 
if you’re not good at taking advantage 
of the law of watery refraction of light, 
don’t fish that brook. You will catch a 
goose-egg. 

Believe me or not, I here affirm that 
trout have eyesight so marvelous, so 
weird, so incomprehensible that a trout 
can not only decide in one brief second 
that a shadow, and only a shadow, is the 
shadow of a man, and not of a cow or a 
sheep, but that their eyesight is capable of 
feats positively uncanny. 

But before I give illustrations of the 
uncanny vision of trout, I will call at- 
tention to the fact that we have now in 
Aimerica the brown trout, the Salmo fa- 
rio, introduced into our waters from Ger- 
many and Scotland. The brown is the 
common river trout of Europe, and by 
training of ancestry his familiarity with 


man is akin, for example, to the English 
sparrow. For a moment let me say some 
thing of this rowdy of birds. And 
whatever else can be said of him we must 
acknowledge that in the very midst of 
mankind he knows how to take care of 
himself. 


FRIEND of mine wanted to decrease 
the sparrow population of his gar. 
den. He spent a whole day in construct. 
ing an ingenious trap. The trap was made 
of wire netting, painted green, and coy. 
ered with green twigs. It was baited with 
crumbs and bread was’ distributed all 
around. On the afternoon the trap was 
set one sparrow was caught. My friend 
has never caught another. The sparrows 
eat near the trap, but never enter. 
Like the European sparrow, the brown 
trout is well educated by the training of 
hundreds of generations of ancestry. He 
has been close to man for several thou- 
sand years; he is perfectly familiar with 
devices for catching him; he can take 
care of himself at the outskirts of vil- 
lages and even large cities. At the very 
fringes of our big cities he will be plenty 
in our rivers long after the American 
brook trout has become an ichthyological 
curiosity. And when a fisherman pits his 
skill against the ancestry-trained brown 
he is pitting his skill against one of the 
most intelligent game creatures of the 
earth. That is the reason large catches 
of browns, even where plenty, are most 
unusual, and that is the reason that when 
fishing for browns the most inconspicu- 
ous of leaders and the utmost caution of 
approach must be employed, and that is 
the reason why failure on the part of 
fishermen is more frequent than success. 
And that, by the way, is the reason why 
you hear little nowadays of the boy won- 
der fisherman of cotton string, cut pole 
and “two-fer-a-cent” hooks. 


HE eyesight of the brown, as well as 

the eyesight of our native brook 
trout, is as amazing as the acquired sa- 
gacity of the former. Instances of this 
amazing power of vision that have come 
under my own observation prove to me 
that no bird, no other animal whatever, 
has such astonishing powers of vision. 
Let me give a few examples. 

Color, we are told, is the result of light. 
Without light we can have no color. That 
is what science teaches us. But this does 
not seem to hold true for the eye of the 
trout. A trout’s eye is such an extraordi- 
nary instrument of vision that it can dis- 
tinguish the difference in colors where sci- 
ence teaches us there is no color. And 
right here we begin to fringe the occult. 

I was fishing with a friend for sea trout 
in Prince Edward Island. One evening 
we stayed late at the lower pool of the 
lovely Dunk River in the central portion 
of the island. A thunder storm was 
brewing, and with a fair catch but no 
large fish we gave up and started for our 
farmhouse lodging-place. It was so dark 
that as we crossed a meadow to the high- 
way I could not see my friend twenty 
feet in front of me. At the pool we left 
the village schoolmaster, still fishing ™ 
the gloom. 


w= we were getting ready to tum 
in at the house there came a cal 
from below. The schoolmaster want 
to show his catch. It was worth looking 
at; a dozen heavy sea trout, the largest 
a stocky three and one-half pounder. 
“Tust after you left,” said the schook 
master, “I lighted my lantern and chang' 
to a Montreal, number eight. Had beea 
(Continued on page 443) 
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A Nova Scotia Shoot 


FOOK ship at Boston, stumbling up 

the gangway under a back-breaking 

load of duffle bags and gun cases, 

which I cached in my stateroom 
and then fled to the fo’-castle deck to 
escape the babble of crying babies, ex- 
citable mothers and sweating porters, 
seemingly running aimlessly about, which 
are one’s unavoidable associates at the 
start of a sea voyage, be it an hour’s sail 
down the bay to the tune of a cracked 
fiddle and a harp, or a _trans-atlantic 
passage. 

Sucking my pipe, I  complacently 
watched the seagulls listlessly circling 
overhead, and occasionally planing down 
to pick up some morsel from off the 
water, when a lean stranger came forward 
and stood beside me watching them, as if 
he, too, would escape the riot below. 


_ farewell chorus pealed forth in 
a grand finale as the whistle blew 
and we slowly cleared away: from the 
wharf—most of the bedlamites were un- 
doubtedly returning in a few days, but 
that never makes any difference; it was 
probably the same when Noah ran the 
first excursion from Mount Ararat and it 
will be the same until Judgment Day. 
Little by little the din subsided as the 
irantic handkerchief shakers broke them- 
selves from the rail and our sturdy little 
ship steamed out of the harbor into the 
placid blue beyond. 

I breathed a sigh of relief, 
stranger beside me _ grinned approval. 
“Thank the Lord that is over,” he said, 
and upon receiving an encouraging reply, 
added, “Guess you are going moose hunt- 
ing, too, aren’t you? I saw your kit 
coming aboard.” 

The ice was broken and over an hos- 
pitably proffered bottle of Scotch in his 
cabin I learned a lot about Nova Scotia 
hunting. We swopped the reminiscences 
ot which every sportsman has a store, the 
old tales of the wounded one that got 
away, the one that was tracked for days, 
and in one of his experiences, the vicious 
old bull that charged him and died fight- 
ing. So the afternoon and evening passed 
quickly and at eight o’clock in the morn- 
ing we docked in Yarmouth harbor and 
tound the boat train waiting to take us 
into the Province. 


M* genial friend left me at Clyde 
~*4 River, with lots of good wishes, and 
I fell in with two young native hunters, 
com whom I learned more about Nova 
Scotia before we got to Bridgewater, 
where I was to change to the Caladonia 


and the 


By 
Capt. Paul 
A. 
Curtis, Jr. 


branch. Here the conductor 
looked me over quizzically, 
and deciding that I was the 
fellow that he was looking 
for, said that Phil Moore had 
told him to look out for me 
and that what Phil said went, 
that a flivver would be wait- 
ing for me at Caladonia to 
take me out to the landing 
that night, adding that it 
would be the toughest 
twelve-mile ride that I would 
ever take, but he “sposed” 
like all of the rest of them 
I could not wait until morn- 
ing. So he brought me a 
couple of magazines and left 
with the genial advice to 
sing out if I needed any- 
thing. I have traveled over 
a goodly portion of this 
world and as a rule official 
courtesy was a rare thing— 
but from Knight, the chief 
game warden of the province, 
to this conductor it was the same. For 
kind-hearted consideration of travelers 
I give the palm to the Nova Scotian. 


*’ 
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Our Arms and Ammunition edi- 

tor goes to Nova Scotia after 

moose and here he tells how he 
brought home the bacon. 











| Ay caer core Moore’s camp without any 
limbs being broken, we chin-wagged 
into the small hours regarding guides, the 
section to hunt in, ctc., and it was finally 
decided that I should start out in the 
morning with one Roy Croft by name. 
On turning out of my blankets at day- 
break I made tracks for the fireplace in 
the main room and found a kneeling fig- 
ure filling it from side to side. Lighting 
the fire, he stood up and turned his atten- 
tion to me. 
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tad 


“IT guess you are Roy Croft?” I haz- 
arded between shivers. 
He took me in from head to foot with 


_ a quick, appraising glance that I imagined 


told him most of my past history, and all 
of my vices and a slow smile spread over 
his bronzed features as he held out a huge 
paw. “Yes, Sir, and I guess you are my 
sport,” he answered. Somehow, right 
then, I felt that I had made a friend to 
be proud of. Ten days later as we sat 
before the fire smoking he asked me what 
my name was; names don’t mean much 
to such men. It was probably a great 
compliment, for if he had not approved 
of me he would never have cared what it 
was. I tried to get even with him by ask- 
ing if his family came from Oneida, but 
he gravely replied that he guessed that he 
never heard of that town. The question 
was superfluous, for Roy could never have 
lived in any community—he took up too 
much room. He was the biggest man 
from tip to tip (shoulder measurement) 
that I ever encountered. 








Field and Stream 























A look around the country. 





INISHING breakfast, we loaded our 

canoe and started down the lake, 
which spread out in a glorious panorama 
before us. A casual glance at the map 
would lead e to believe that the Prov- 
ince was thickly settled, but such is far 
from the case. Most of the names in- 
scribed thereon are of lakes and streams, 
and a few miles back from the railroad 
which hugs the coast (with the exception 
f the Caladonia branch) there is not a 
town. From Moore’s camp one could 
travel southwest or west for sixty miles 

thout crossing a road or striking a 
hou f any kind. This large section af- 
fords a natural game preserve which is 
rather ccessible and seldom hunted, 
from ch thére is a constant overflow 
»f big game into the nearby areas, so that 
t is not uncommon for some Nova Sco- 
tian to kill a young bull that does not 


his orchard. 

into Northeast Bay against 
gene ng in a little shel- 
lifted out the canox 


und sat down fora ae after our two- 
hour paddle before starting inland. We 
were hardly underway before the guide 
struck moose work in the birches, where 
they had ~~ ken down the small saplings 
to vse, and tracks led off in every di- 
rection, | it Re y said that they were all 
more or less old and gave a good reason 
why in ch case; in fact, Roy could tell 


where a moose 


had sneezed the day be 
I discovered later. 


tore, as 


HE country was very flat, but as hard 
to travel over as any that I have 
ever hunted in, being covered with huge 
boulders of varying size and thick under- 


brush; but the cool wind made it com- 
fort: ble work, despite the heavy going, 
and, 1at was better, careful footwork 
was chaaaeiiie so that we more than 
once jumped a black duck or two, pud- 
dling in one of the numerous floages that 
made in from the lake. Finally, after 
covering about four miles, we came out 


on the edge of a floage larger than the 
rest and gazed about us in silent admira- 
tion. It was a weird and fantastic set- 
ting; the water from the lake had killed 
most of the big hemlocks and their naked 
stubbs, whitened like bleaching bones, 
glistened in the sunlight. These, with 


windfalls and gigantic boulders scattered 
in profusion, gave to the spot the appear- 
ince of a battleground of the Titans. 


The sun shone down in dazzling high 
lights through the deep shadows cast by 
the spruce around us, and I would not 


have been surprised to have discovered 
Pan perched upon a rocky ledge, playing 
his pipes in such Maxfield Parrish sur- 
roundings. 

The guide sprang lightly upon a moss- 
grown log and then froze. Following the 
direction of his gaze, I saw an indistinct 
dark form moving through some hackma- 
tacks across the floage. He _ turned 
and bent toward me. “Two of ’em,” he 
whispe red, “a cow and a bull.” 

The wind was blowing squarely in our 
faces, so that there was little fear of de- 
tection, and we sat down to watch for the 


prized antlers as they worked slowly 
across the wind, browsing, but always 
partly covered. I fingered the Springfield 


re stles sly and the ever-cautious Roy shook 
s head 


with all that stuff between,” 

“Keep quiet, or they'll see 
caught a glimpse of 
and 


OO far 
he said. 
us.” Just then we 
the largest one’s head, 


A bit of the medway. 





grunt—a crash, 


heartily damned by both us of in — 
We had covered about fifty yards 
this fashion, in what scemed like as nell 
hours to me, and had just straightened up 
behind a big hemlock to look around 
when off to the right there was a hoarse 
and the rap, rap, of the 
bull horns on the birches as the wary old 
fellow down to leeward to protect his 
lady love winded us and made off, while 
the cow and her calf raced across the 
floage in the other direction, plainly vis- 
ible, disturbing the supper of a family of 
black ducks, in their flight, and a couple 
of English snipe that went by us like 
bullets, with their harsh, rasping cry, as 
if in protest of the disturbance which we 















had caused. Some game preserve was 
that little spot in Northeast Bay! 
TRIKING in from the floage, we eas 


ily found the trail of the bull and Roy 
examined it for several rods; finally he 
straightened up and said with decision, 
“Cap, we want that bull. He’s an old 
soaker. The cow’s about through with 
him, or she’d have followed, and he'll 
keep on going. So we might as well quit 
now and get a camp made while we have 








I grunted disgustedly. 

“Sure,” came the prompt 
reply, “and the other one’s 
a calf; but she ain’t alone 
this time of the year— 
there’s a bull down to lee- 
ward, under cover, and the 
way they are traveling we 
have got to move smart 
and get out of here before 
he works further around, 
or it will be all off.” 

We started forward on a 
heart-breaking stalk, 
scrambling over rocks and 
through windfalls. Despite 
our caution, I was sure that 
they would hear us, but the 
wind soaring through the 
firs drowned the noise. A 
woodcock hurtled up with 
a nerve-racking twitter, 
only to pitch down again 
within a few yards of us. 
The watchful guide caught 
a sliver of granite just in 
time to save it from clatter- 
ing down, as I slid over a 
boulder, intent only on step- 
ping in his tracks, and then 
that crazy woodcock got up 


wy 
» 





again and foolishly zig- 
zagged over the swail to- 
ward our moose—to be 








The author and his moose. 
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time to get back to the canoe before dark, 


and we will try for this gentleman to- 
morrow. Look at the size of that track! 
See how he sunk in? Look where he 


passed around those hardwoods that his 
rack wouldn’t go through.” Roy’s blood 
and somehow I 


was up felt that moose 
had a tough experience in store for him. 
We made our way back to the canoe, 


but search as we would we could not 
fnd a smooth spot anywhere that was 
large enough to set up the tent upon— 
when the Lord made Nova Scotia He 
must have been peevish, for He certainly 
threw all the spare rocks that He had 
left at it. Finally, in despair of a better 
place, we set up about half of our shelter 
where we only had two small rocks 
(about the size of flour barrels) inside of 
it, one of which I cuddled in my lap all 
night, while a corner of the other served 
as a pillow. 

Sitting before the fire listening to Roy’s 
moose stories after dinner was a pleasure 
that I had dreamed of for months. What 
can lend such enchantment to the tales 
as a campfire, with the dark, still forest 
all about you! 


NE by one the stars came out and 

studded the velvet canopy of heaven. 
A chill was in the air and all was still 
save for the crackle of the green birch 
logs and the sighing of the night breeze 
through the big spruce above us. Soon 
the Pleiades twinkled in the southwest, 
like a mighty jewel, and occasionally a 
lonely owl, in quest of his supper, would 
hoot dismally in the distance. 

Roy knocked out his pipe, and, picking 
up the birch horn, stepped off in front 
of the fire. He put it to his lips and 
emitted the whining, nasal notes, ending 
n the long-drawn-out, melodious love call 
of the cow moose, rolling the horn sky- 
ward at the start and bending over until 
it nearly touched the ground as the last 
soft note died away. Weird, barbaric, it 
echoed across the bog and was answered 
a moment later by a grunt on the other 
side and we heard a moose splashing 
through the water. With a chuckle the 
guide came back to the fire. “Guess we 
better leave that young bull alone,” he 
said, “or he will be coming over here and 
stepping on us.” So we turned in for 
the night. 

The cold and inhospitable rocks awak- 
ened us long before daylight, so we ha- 
stened to get the fire going and break 
camp for an early start. As I went down 
to fill the “kittle” the sun was just peep- 
ing over the low-lying hemlocks on the 
lar side of the Jake. I paused to take 
in the beauty of the wild scene laid 
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out before me. The water was like glass; 
even the restless poplars, those first indi- 
cators of a breeze, were still asleep. An 
otter slipped silently into the water and 
disappeared in a little cove, leaving 
naught but an ever-widening wake behind 
him to prove that he was not a creature 
of the imagination. Yet as I watched a 
puff of wind ruffled the mirror-like sur- 
face of the water, and I breathed a sigh 
of relief, for we needed the wind still- 
hunting. 


RAVELING back over a ridge we 

picked up the trail of our bull near 
where we had left it the evening before. 
We found where he had stopped to graze, 
but not for long, taking but a bite here 
and there as he traveled. The bull is al- 
ways very restless during the rut except 
when with a cow, and this old fellow was 
looking for new fields of adventure. We 
followed the trail through a swail for an 
hour without apparently getting any 
closer to him, and stopped to take our 
bearings by the compass. There was a 
barren on our left and we went out to it 
and Roy climbed up on a high rock, cov- 
ered with slimy poly-pods killed by the 
frost, to look around; but there was noth- 
ing in sight, so we had a smoke and re- 
turned to the swail. There were many 
other tracks leading off in as many direc- 
tions, but the big bull’s was unmistakable. 
Suddenly the guide made a sign of cau- 
tion and bent closer to inspect the signs. 
He did not need to warn me that the scent 
was getting hot; even I could see that the 
big spore, which was full of water, was 
no longer clear, as it had been, but rilled 
and muddy. So I slipped the safety off 
of the Springfield and stepped carefully 
in his tracks. The sucking sound as 
we lifted our feet in the boggy ground 
seemed loud to our ears, despite our 
greatest care, but the restless poplars and 
birches drowned it with their ceaseless 
murmur. A moosebird flitted away in 
front of us, startling me, and a moment 
later there was a sharp crack on our left 


as a limb snapped, and Roy cried, “There 
he is! Give it to him!” As the huge 
animal wheeled broadside, with “head 


thrown back and the sun glistening on his 
broad antlers, he was a majestic picture 
of haughty surprise. 


T about seventy yards’ range I fired, 
when the ivory bead rested on his 
shoulder, staggering him, and he slowed 
down to a walk, disappearing, however, 
before I could get in another shot. Be- 


ing sure that he was too badly hit to go 
far, we broke one of the cardinal rules of 
big-game hunting and followed fast be- 
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hind him; for every step that he took 
would carry him farther from the lake 
and increase our difficulties of getting him 
out. 

We had gone but a few rods, however, 
when I saw his big black body showing 
indistinctly through the heavy underbrush. 
I could not, however, see the head. Care- 
fully I pulled up on what I took to be 
the shoulder and fired three shots into 
his side; yet he never moved. My confi- 
dence badly shaken, I turned to the guide, 
who was watching him with a troubled 
expression on his bronzed features, and 
then suddenly the bull wheeled and made 
off at a fast gallop, smashing the under- 
brush down before him and revealing my 
mistake, for when he stopped he turned 
facing us, and what I had taken for the 
shoulder was back of the ribs. The 
guide dashed after him like a hound un- 
leashed, while I pushed a new clip into 
the now empty rifle and followed more to 
the Tight. We could just about keep 
him in sight, now and then getting a feet 
ing glimpse of his head in the waving 
poplars, but I wanted no more uncertain 
shots. His course was now carrying him 
out on to the barren, covered with huge 
granite boulders and birches. Just as my 
wind was giving out I caught a glimpse 
of him as he was coming to an opening 
that he would have to cross, and I waited. 
At about 150 yards I had a clear shot 
and when the rifle cracked he stumbled 
and went down. 


E worked like beavers all day, but 

it was late when we got the head 
and quarters to the lake and brewed a 
“kittle’ of much-needed scalding black 
tea. 

Finishing off, we pushed the canoe out 
into the wavelets lapping up on the shore 
and started on our two hours’ hard pad- 
dle to the landing. The setting sun was 
turning the west to a rosy hue as we 
rounded the point and made out into the 
broad stretch of open water before us. 
The wind was high and we were thankful 
for the heavy load to steady our frail 
craft. Flocks of black ducks whistled by, 
leaving their resting-places in the cran- 
berry bogs for the open sea, as is their 
habit at night. 

The air was sharp and the spray stung 
our faces, and our hands burned from 
contact with the icy water, yet there was 
nothing but warmth and joy in our hearts 
as we struck up a chanson to the rhythm 
of the maple blades and paddled into the 
now blood-red sky and the black ribbon 
of silhouetted shore beyond, bringing 
home to camp our quarry decently and 
honestly brought to earth. 





Fly Skittering for Pickerel 


HAVE long entertained a feeling of 
respectful admiration for that lean 
and lank inhabitant of the weeds— 

I the pickerel. Admiration for him, 
mean, as a game fish—and a game fish 
+r ama of any angler’s serious attention. 
I know that many trout and bass fisher- 
men—personally J should rather angle for 
‘rout than eat—sneer at the pickerel as a 
not worthy to be called gamy and 


By 
George M. 


Johnson 





still not fit to eat when he is caught. 

It’s all wrong, Izaak, it’s all wrong. 
The pickerel is a game fish, if you give 
him a fighting chance; and if you cook 
him properly, provided he comes out of 
good water, he is a food fish of no small 
value. 

Doubtless one reason for the average 
angler’s rather poor opinion of the pick- 
erel may possibly be based on experience 
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with immature fish, for a twelve- or four- 
teen-inch pickerel certainly doesn’t put up 
much of a fight. But a pickerel of that 
size 1s no more typical of his kind than 
a six- or seven-inch trout is of his. The 
pickerel’s reputation as a fighter has also 
suffered considerably because any old sort 
of equipment has been held plenty good 
enoug': to use against him, and ordinarily 
he has been snaked out of the weeds with 
little ceremony and less sportsmanship. 
What kind of a fight would a ten-inch 
trout or twelve-inch bass put up if he 
were yanked from his native habitat by 
means of a fifteen-foot cane “pole” to 
which is tied a section of cord almost big 
enough to serve as clothes-line? 


OR the past ten years or so it has been 

my custom to angle for pickerel with 
the same tackle I use for trout and bass. 
I have taken my share in bait casting, 
just as one bait casts for bass, with a 
nickled spinner for lure, deriving a fair 
amount of enjoyment from the process. 
Yet to my mind that method can be 
greatly improved upon, in a way that 
gives the pickerel more chance for his 
life and the fisherman more pleasure. 

A good many years ago an angling 
friend and myself started in on a cam- 
paign of fly fishing for pickerel, experi- 
menting with various store and home- 
made flies. We met with decided success, 
from the double standpoint of the catches 
made and the fun in securing the catches. 
We made the pleasing discovery that the 
snaky son-of-a-gun lying beneath the lily- 
pads took to flies as to a long-lost brother. 
Bright combinations of red and white 
were very killing; in fact, about the best 
fly we tried was made simply from two 
or three of the soft, downy feathers from 
the breast of a white chicken lashed to a 
snelled hook and improved by a dash of 
red. Any combination of colors, not too 
sober in hue, however, answer very 
well. If you contemplate trying fly cast- 
ing for pickerel, don’t think it necessary 
to use expensive flies, for the needle- 
sharp teeth of the pickerel play hob with 
feathers in short order. 


A POUND pickerel played with a six- 
4 ounce fly rod makes considerable 
protest before permitting himself to be 
withdrawn from the drink. He fights all 
the time, taking full advantage of the 
topography of his fighting ground, and 
the fisherman will have his hands more 
than full to keep the long-jawed chap 
from getting the line hopelessly tangled 
up in various weed patches. With two 
or three turns of the silk about a clump 
of lily-pads a vicious jerk is quite likely 
to tear out the hook—a pickerel’s mouth, 
except for the bony part, is by no means 
tough—and there is nothing left for the 
angler to do but wade out in the muck 
and untangle the line, or risk his leader 
in an attempt to free the snarl by sheer 
force. Sometimes, if he is well hooked, 
the pickerel will hasten his own destruc- 
tion by getting both himself and the line 
firmly anchored to a weed cluster. 

Eventually the above-mentioned friend 
and myself dropped out of the habit of 
fly fishing for pickerel, getting a bit fed 
up on it, as the English say, and desiring 
something else in the way of novelty. 
The answer came in what, for want of a 
better name, I have come to term fly 
skittering. 


OU are doubtless familiar with skit- 
tering, the oldest and most common 
method of pickerel fishing—not to men- 
tion being the most deadly. The usual 
outfit consists of a long cane pole, a line 
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a few feet longer, a rather large hook, 
and a strip of pickerel belly four or five 
inches long. The fisherman, either from 
shore or boat, flops the water on all sides 
of him, hauling his bait along over the 
surface or just below by a series of jerks 
on the unwieldy pole. The pickerel that 
bite—and the way they go for that flash- 
ing white strip of bait is a caution—are 
yanked ashore or into the boat with no 
loss of time. 

There is something attractive as well 
as repellent to a true Waltonian about 
this method of fishing. It is, of course, 
horribly unsportsmanlike, and yet its cold- 
blooded, machine-like efficiency does carry 
a sort of appeal. Using it as a back- 
ground, what we did was develop a re- 
fined skittering, dropping out all the cru- 
dities, putting it up on a higher plane, 
where the fish had an even chance with 
the fisherman and where the latter, by the 
use of light tackle, had a chance to exer- 
cise all the skill he could muster, both in 
casting and in playing his fish. I have 
frequently used a _ five-ounce fly rod, 
though that is perhaps a shade too light 
to do the work without danger of being 
strained, 





Don’t sneer at the 
Pickerel. He is a pretty 
good sport, he will scrap 
a bit and he is good on a 
platter with melted but- 
ter. 











OR bait we take a strip of pickerel 

belly about three inches long and a 
bit smaller than a lead pencil. Pork sind, 
cut into slender strips, would doubtless 
answer, though I have never tried it in 
this type of fishing. The advantage of 
the belly bait is that when a pickerel has 
seized it he gets a taste of his natural 
prey—fish—and is therefore less likely to 
reject it as unfit for food. This makes 
a bait light enough to be cast with such 
a fly rod as one might use for trout. The 
rod should not be too long; one of eight 
feet in length will handle better than one 
of nine or ten. We usually get our bait 
by casting a fly or small spoon until one 
of us catches a pickerel, whereupon the 
tough white under portion of his belly 
is cut into strips of the proper size. A dis- 
carded safety razor blade, or, better still, 
a small pair of scissors, should be added 
to the kit for this purpose; a knife must 
be sharp, otherwise the skin that gives 
toughness to the flesh will be torn off 
and the bait ruined. One bait, if properly 
prepared, may last for some time, but if 
the pickerel are striking savagely it will be 
cut to shreds by their sharp teeth in a 
very few minutes. Since a badly chewed 
bait does not seem to give as good re- 
sults as a fresh one, an angler will save 
time and bother by preparing all the bait 
he is likely to need at the start. 

The strip of pickerel is put on a spe- 
cially prepared rig, consisting of a long- 
shanked snelled hook, with a smaller hook 
tied to the upper part of the shank, as in- 
dicated in the diagrams. The two hooks 
hold the bait more firmly than if there 
were but one, and, what is quite impor- 
tant, keep it relatively straight, not allow- 
ing the pickerel belly to curl up around 
the business portion of the larger hook. 
A swivel must be attached to prevent the 
line from kinking, as it surely will if the 


hooks are tied without one for that bait 
spins more or less as jerked through the 
water, and on general principles it is best 
to use a swivel anyway. Soften the snel] 
loop by soaking in water, after which it is 
easy to attach a small swivel. 


Te actual fishing is done by casting 
the bait and then retrieving it slowly 
by a series of short jerks, not by con- 
tinuous movement as a lure is reeled in 
when you are bait-casting. In deep-water 
angling it may be necessary to give the 
bait a moment or two to sink before 
bringing it in, while in weeds and shallow 
water it should be kept close to the sur- 
face. As in fly casting, the angler holds 
the line he has retrieved in loops in his 
left hand, all this line being released for 
each cast. The reel is not used either in 
casting or in playing a fish, merely serving 
as a handy storage place for line. A light 
sinker may or may not be used, as the 
angler prefers. 

Particular care is required when a pick- 
erel strikes the lure, and right here is one 
of the attractive phases of this type of 
fishing. The angler must not be in too 
great a hurry to sink in the barb, or he 
will be sure to lose the fish. A pickerel 
will chew on the bait in a meditative sort 
of way, turning it over and over in his 
broad mouth to get it in a favorable posi- 
tion for swallowing. Striking under such 
conditions can only result in jerking the 
bait out of the victim’s mouth, quite likely 
pricking him so that he loses all interest 
in the proceedings. Often this process 
goes on quite close to the angler, and in 
plain sight. Scores of times I have seen 
the fish, like a dark shadow, flash out 
from some place of concealment to seize 
the lure, and then swim leisurely off, half 
of my bait projecting out beyond his 
snout. 


CCASIONALLY I have seen the fish 
abruptly spit out a bait which he 
seemed to have trouble in swallowing, or 
possibly because one of the hooks pricked 
him. After such an act he will glare 
doubtfully at the lure, as it slowly settles 
in the water, perhaps backing away 4s 
from dangerous ground. In such a case 
a short, quick snap on the line will work 
wonders. One suggestion that the dis- 
gorged prey is alive after all and seek- 
ing to escape will bring a flashing strike. 
The angler has plenty of chance to use 
self-control as he waits while a pickerel 
chews on his bait, playing out line if the 
fish seems disposed to leave that particu 
lar locality, until he judges the psycho- 
logical moment has arrived. If he waits 
too long before striking, the fish may ft 
ject the bait or tear it from the hooks; 
if too short a time, his jerk will only 
rip the hooks harmlessly out of its mouth 
But if the barb is set home in the bony 
part of Mr. Pickerel’s jaw the fun begins, 
and on a light fly rod it will be real fun, 
I'll tell the world. 


HIS sort of fishing can be very satis 


factorily done from a_ light boat, 
though as a general thing I prefer 
wade. In either case a landing-net is d 
sirable. I always carry in my coat-pocket 
a solid little club with which to rap 4 
pickerel on the head before attempting 
to extract the hook. If you have eve 
made an intimate acquaintance with th 
needle-sharp teeth in a pickerel’s jaw, ¥% 
realize the need of putting him out 
business before attempting to remove # 
hook. ia 
Don’t sneer at the pickere!! Give him 
a fair trial. 
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E were just about halfway 

through our plantation Christ- 

mas dinner, which is no mean 

kind of an entertainment, when 
a negro bearing a note for me shuffled 
to the door. I took the letter and read 
its brief contents. A friend in the city 
was having a house-party of a dozen 
guests. As yet they had enjoyed no game. 
Would it be possible for me to secure 
and dispatch immediately about twenty- 
fve or thirty quail? The writer assured 
me that I knew where the birds were, and 
all that; and that he would not trouble 
me but that he knew how much I should 
enjoy getting the bag from him. But un- 
less they could be put on the mail Christ- 
mas night they would arrive too late for 
the aforesaid purpose. Gentle Reader, 
have you ever had a friend who knew 
nothing of hunting ask you to get game 
for him? He thinks he is conferring a 
privilege on you; for he honestly believes 
that on a big plantation shooting quail 
is just like picking cotton, and bagging a 
wild turkey is just like going out into the 
garden and cutting off a cabbage—just 
like that ! 


UT this friend of mine, however un- 

informed on some matters, is a man 
whom I like to please; therefore during 
the remainder of the dinner I was hon- 
estly planning how I might accommodate 
his wishes. To do this would, in the first 
place, require quick work, for the sun was 
hardly two hours high. Moreover, to an- 
other friend I had lent my only bird- 
dog for a Christmas Day hunt. Unless 
aman has two or three covies of quail 
shooed into a coop, and has the lid 
clamped down over them, how is he going 
to produce them suddenly at a friend's 
mere wish? But in hunting as in most 
things it pays to try. 

Leaving the rest of the company dis- 
cussing juleps and the like, I emerged 
from the house just before the sun had 
begun to burn the tall pines to the west- 
ward of the plantation. Seeing several 
little negro boys who had already had a 
share of dinner, I impressed them into 
my service. We crossed the cottonfields, 
heading toward a long stretch of broom- 
sedge that bordered the creek. In this 


A Unique 
Quail Hunt 


By 
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dense yellow grass there are always quail, 
but to find them without a dog would be 
difficult ; yet there were my dusky hench- 
men to help. Pausing once to look the 
situation over, I heard, coming from a far 
edge of the field, where an _ extraor- 
dinarily high tide had begun to back the 
water into the grass, the carrying on of 
two covies of quail that had run into each 
other. The voluble gossip that they were 
engaging in was sweet music to my ears. 
And there was little lost motion in my 
getting to where the birds were. 


ELLING my small trailers to stand 

close behind me so as fo give me a 
chance to shoot, I began walking up the 
birds. They must have been having for 
themselves some kind of a Christmas fes- 
tival or dinner-party, for they were as 
loth to rise as some friends I had just 
left had been unwilling to leave the table. 
I never saw birds rise so scatteringly ; nor 
if I live until the League of Nations or 
the millennium or something like that 
comes off do I expect to see more quail 
in one place. I said that two covies had 
come together. That was all wrong. The 
thing I am telling is a true thing; and 
when I say that, standing almost in one 
place, with birds rising almost continu- 
ously, I was enabled to kill eleven birds 
“on the rise,” you will understand what 
kind of a camp-meeting I had invaded. 
Nor did the birds, even after much shoot- 
ing, fly wildly. They must have been too 
deeply engrossed with social engagements 
to consider me. From the grassy edges 
where I had flushed them they swung to 
the left, setting about in the tall broom- 





grass on a little hillock that rose softly 
from the dead level of the old field. 


See little negroes retrieved all the shot 
birds, and we now began to walk up 
the scattered ones. The sun was down 
behind the pines now; and the brightly 
lighted sky gave most excellent visibility. 
To walk up these fine birds, and to have 
them go whirring off toward the fading 
sunset afforded me as fine an opportu- 
nity for quail-shooting as I have ever en- 
joyed. The crippled birds were gathered 
in for me by the small boys, who per- 
formed very creditably. They also car- 
ried the game, so that all I had to do was 
to flush the birds and shoot. 

They were not followed for the third 
rise, both because they were by that time 
widely scattered, and because, on pausing 
to count heads, I discovered, to my sur- 
prise, that we had twenty-eight. They 
would be enough. The house-party would 
be supplied. Nor, strange to say, had the 
matter in this instance been much more 
difficult than picking cotton. I got the 
birds off on the mail that night, and 
learned later that they had arrived in time 
to render festive the occasion for which 
they had been gathered in. 


HERE remains, perhaps, a word con- 

cerning the remarkable size of this 
bunch of birds that it was my good for- 
tune to encounter. I have seen at other 
times covies numbering as many as thirty- 
five or forty birds, and these undoubtedly 
consisted of two or more bevies that had 
come together. My accounting for this 
particular covey is this: that on account 
of the very high water prevailing in the 
creek, which had flooded the marshes and 
bottom lands, two covies, possibly three, 
that had been used to roosting in the 
marsh, had come late in the afternoon to 
the broomsedge field, and there had met 
another covey. They were discussing the 
situation when I heard them; and the fact 
that they realized that their regular haunts 
were flooded kept most of them in the 
broomgrass. In all, the hunt was a unique 
one, not the least interesting feature of 
which being my new type of retriever that 
proved his worth on that memorable 
occasion, 
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Plugging for Weaks 


O, brother angler, you are entirely 
mistaken, this is not a tale of a 
week-end jazz party at all. It’s 
an honest-to-goodness little yaup 

of an idea that refused to be kidded to 
death and the successful carrying out of 
that same idea. 

I had become rather tired of taking 
weakfish with the surf rod; it didn’t seem 
43 1f enough action was there to suit my 
taste. There was with the big blues, 
channel and striped bass and the savage 
shark, but there seemed to be something 
lacking in the capture of weakfish through 
the surf. 


I wanted to take them with lighter 
tackle; the big ones, the ten- and twelve- 
Pounders; what kind of a ruckus, I won- 
dered, would they kick up at the end of a 
light line cast from a five-and-a-half- 
Ounce bass rod—I wanted to know. I 


Supposed it had been done, but I had 
Never done it myself. 





By A. F. Westervelt 


OST sportsmen, I firmly believe, love 
novelty, yet some there are that can 
never be led from the well-defined trails, 
or the same old fishing grounds; possibly 
in those few, the spirit of exploration or 
investigation is lacking. I like to try out 
new lures. I love to investigate new 
methods, and I like to visit new places 
whenever the old ones seem to be of no 
value as to results. Familiar grounds and 
methods are all very well, but when no 
results are forthcoming, or when wearied 
of the sameness I think it a pleasure to 
hunt out new locations, to view new 
scenery and whenever it is possible I am 
keen to try out new ways of taking fish. 
I had long been of the belief that fresh- 
water lures and the use of fresh-water 
tackle would be a very sportsmanlike way 


to take the huge tide-running weakfish of 
our Jersey Coast, but I could never make 
any of my regular chums see the beauty 
of my idea. 

I thought it would be novel to row out 
to the bell-buoy off Manhattan Beach in a 
dory, with a regulation bass-casting outfit, 
with bass lures and the regular wooden 
plugs with which I have (on occasion) 
successfully fooled Mr. Bronzeback, and 
so firmly was I sunk in my folly that I 
was regarded as somewhat “loco” by the 
bunch of surfcasters and porch fishermen 
of the Club. 


OWEVER, I had my beliefs, and, by 
the great pearl wobbler, I would in- 
dulge my fancy; but I wanted a compan- 
ion—could I find one? No! not so you 
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could notice it; the proposition did not 
seem attractive to a single one of my ac- 
quaintances—each and evéry .one said 
“nix,” “nut” and other things even less 
complimentary. 

My idea, perhaps, was not a new one, 
but to me, at least, it was. I had been 
thinking the proposition over all winter, 
and I had decided to give it a tryout; of 
course, I would not use an expensive silk 
casting line, but the only difference in the 
regulation outfit would be in the line. I 
put a six-thread, green Cuttyhunk line on 
my Takapart reel, otherwise it was the 
regulation bass outfit of the lakes and 
streams. 


AME the morning, at least the clock 
buzzed that information 


I got away safely, and, with my 
bass outfit and lunch, dove into the 
subway. There were very few to jeer at 


that hour of the morning, very few, for 
that matter, were up. Those that were 
in the subway seemed not to have arisen, 
but had every appearance of being still 
up and seemed greatly desirous of be- 
coming even more still—where do they 
get it? 

Alone on the cars to Sheepshead Bay, 
I must confess that I became uneasy and 
somewhat discouraged, surrounded as I 
was by deep-sea fishermen with their heavy 
poles and large wooden reels, and many 
a covert smile and remark (not so very 
covert either) was indulged in at my 
expense. However, my embarrassment 
soon ended at the Sheepshead Bay sta- 
tion and I beat it, as fast as I could, 
for the dock. 
“cc RE they getting them?” I asked the 

man in charge of the boats. “Sure, 

up to ten pounds and over,” said he; 
“you want a lot of shrimp for chum 
though and you can’t get it here, and, for 
the love of Mike, what are you going to 
do with that outfit; here, let me rent you 
a pole and things.” 


“Never mind,” said I, “I just want a 
boat, I'll row out and look ’em over.” I 
was becoming more and more down- 


hearted, even the boatman was unsympa- 
thetic; however, I stowed my grip, con- 
taining thermos bottle and sandwiches 
under the rear seat and, trying to look 
happy and unconcerned under the quizzi- 
cal regard of the man on the dock, shot 
quickly out into the thoroughfare. 

It was still very early in the merning, 
about six o’clock, and it promised to be 
a beautiful day. My spirits rose at every 
stroke—if I didn’t get a fish I was having 
a darn good time any way—the dickens 
with the scoffers 


KNEW nothing of the especial haunts 

of the weaks and knew less of the 
grounds or the bottom that I intended to 
visit, knowledge which, I must confess, 
I should have obtained, but, on getting 
out of the thoroughfare, into the ocean, 
I was not much in doubt. In the dis- 
tance was a row of boats, already on the 
grounds; at least forty of all kinds of 
craft extended in an unbroken line from 
seaward to the shore. 

I paused; why not troll, it would 
stretch the new line and take out possible 
kinks anyway—I sorted over my lures and 
finally selected a long, slim, bronze wob- 
bler: it looked good, so I snapped it on, 
cast it out and let it trail about a hundred 
feet or so astern. 

The tide was very near the turn, so I 
pulled with all my might in order to reach 
the grounds before I had to buck the cur- 
rent, which in this locality runs very 
swiftly. 





Field and Stream 


Ever and anon, I would turn and gaze 
over my shoulder to see how I was mak- 
ing it and, now and again, the sudden 
flash and shimmer of a boated weakfish 
would add horsepower to my strokes. 


HE tide had turned by the time I 

reached the bell-buoy and the line 
of boats were fully five hundred yards 
further on. Would I keep on or try by 
the buoy? I would keep on—of that 
fact I was made aware in no uncertain 
manner; each and every boat advised me 
to, in fact. I'll rise to remark, their ad- 
vice took the form of very emphatic and 
extremely profane orders. 

It seemed that if I stayed where I was, 
I would be right in the midst of their 
chum, handfuls of shrimp that they were 
throwing over at intervals. It appeared 
to me, for a lot of reasons, to be an ideal 
place for me to anchor, but, as they all 
seemed to be unanimous in their decision 
that I should move up to the line, and, as 
I was a very small minority indeed, I kept 
right on as per suggestion. 

It was not easy to keep on, by now the 
tide was running like a mill-race; I had 
all I could do to make a foot, tender 
hands were™@eveloping blisters and a 
short wind was getting shorter by the 
time I reached the end of the line. 

“Keep on about a hundred feet,” cried 
the fellow in the end boat, “then anchor 
and you'll drift back in line.” 


HEW! some tug it was to make that 
last hundred fect, but I did it. Drop- 
ping the oars I hastily scrambled to my 
feet, forgetting all about my lure trailing 
away off astern. 
Just as I dropped the hook, however, I 
was reminded of it very forcibly; to my 


ears came the sweetest music in the 
world, the screech of the reel. had set 
the click, you see. The flashing lure, 


settling to the bottom at the stopping of 
my boat, had evidently caught the eye of 
a hungry tide-runner, and, by jingoes, he 
had it—oh, happy day! 

I grabbed my rod before the monster 
could jerk it overboard or shake out the 
single hook and I felt his powerful surge 
against the slender stick. Lord, what a 
fish he must be, thought I. I was afraid 


























my little, light, six foot casting rod would 
not stand the savage rushes as, with the 
swiftly running tide, Mr. Weak certainly 
seemed to have the odds a whole lot in 
his favor, but I fought him in, bit by bit, 
and finally slipped the net under as beau- 
tiful a fish as ever battled to a finish. 
Nine pounds of yellow-finned, gleaming, 
iridescent scrappiness; he was so long 
that his head and tail stuck over the 
edges of a newspaper opened to its full 
width as I wrapped him up. I sat down, 
all atremble, as I always am with the re. 
action and lit “old glimmy” and cogitated, 


66 HAT next”—I knew not just what 

lure to use—were the fish atop 
the water or were they.swimming deep? | 
called to my neighbor to ascertain, 
“What bait are you using?” replied he. 
Again I felt abashed at the further cheer- 
ful information, “You won’t get nothing 
if ye ain’t get no shrimp.” Wouldn't I! 
I swore that I’d stay and plug till I had 
tried out all my lures anyway. 

I finished my pipe, put down a cup of 
coffee and a sandwich or two—then | 
plugged. The tale is a sad one fora 
space—I plugged and I plugged and | 
plugged! Came lunch time and I gave 
it up for a bit while I munched my sand- 
wiches, smoked and tried to turn a deaf 
ear to the none too gentle remarks of 
my rough-neck neighbor. 

“If you’re gonner cast, why didn’t you 
bring a lead squid, Buddy; that’s the only 
thing that'll catch ’em,” he kindly vouch- 
safed after a while. I knew why, but 
why waste words on him, thought I, as I 
again reached for another plug. 


HE boats were now leaving one by 

one, as the run seemed to be about 
over, and I knew, if I didn’t leave very 
soon, that I’d have to row against the 
current all the way back; however, my 
last plug, a battered yellow one with 
a red head, reposed in the bottom of my 
box. It was so dilapidated and battle- 
scarred that I had not deemed it worth a 
cast, but now it was the only thing that 
I had not tried and I sure had tried 
a-plenty that day, and I was tired. Well, 
thought I, “you are never licked till you 
are finished,” so here goes for you, old 
min. 

Out swirled the veteran, and as I slowly 
retrieved him, he followed the custom of 
his tribe and dove beneath the water for 
a “look see.” Whang! something hap- 
pened—yes, just what I had been hoping 
for all day, a big tide runner had grabbed 
my diving bass plug, the only fish ap- 
parently of all the many that had sur 
rounded me that day that cared for a 
plug. A husky fighter, too, and the joy 
I had in the ensuing tussle you may 
sure was not in any way diminished by 
the look on the face of my neighbor nor 
by his muttered, “By gosh—he done it! 


WAS so afraid that my one and 

only on a plug would get away that 
I took more pains in handling this fish 
than I had ever taken before, I am sure, 
and it was with a little prayer of thank 
fulness that I placed my net under him 
and lifted all his glittering splendor mto 
the boat. I had done it! : 

A laughing gull speeding by witnessed 
the capture with flattering interest; 
looked down at me with a fraternal gleam 
in his eye and laughed. “Ho! Ho! Ha! 
heart laughed 


Ha!” called he and my , ; 
with him. “Ha! Ha! Ho! Ho!” Wha 
now cared I for the long row hows 


against the swiftly-running current, od: 
mattered it now that the tide had turne¢, 
I had succeeded! 
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The 


Odyssies 
of 


Piscator 
By 


Warren 


H. 
Miller 


HREE widely differing varieties 

of the angling art are responsible 

for the peregrinations of Piscator. 

When the man of the house grows 
restless and intractable, and you 
him guiltily overhauling "tackle and camp 
gear in his den, it behooves the rest of 
the family to aid and abet him, encour- 
age him, pretend an enthusiasm that he 
may feel but they do not—so that he may 
get it out of his system and have done 
with it as soon as may be. For, certain 
as spring and the first bluebird, one of 
the three scaly gods are calling him. 

His eye may be vacant, but it sees that 
which those to whom the garden calls do 
not—a range of mountains, mayhap, with 
a broad, rushing torrent cascading down 
through hemlocked pools; or a wide lake, 
over which the roseate hues of sunset 
paint their reflections on the burnished 
mirrors of still waters; or the poluphiois- 
boious thallasses, with the wrack of spin- 
drift hazing the sandy borders of the sea 
—and there are trout, bass and the great 
salt water fish in his eye. 


OR what does Man still go a-fishing? 

Is it not a mere excuse to rush from 
the soft comforts of mere indoors and 
camp where the ambrosial ozone of the 
lorest fills the lungs all night long, doing 
more to restore the vigor of youth in a 
single night than a thousand such inside 
tour walls? We that have tented know 
it well. There is no morning like that 
one when you arise from your cot in the 
lorest air, feeling ten years younger and 





able to perform prodigies. That there is 
fishing nearby is a mere concomitant. 
Sleeping in the forest is the thing; no out- 


er sleeping porch at home can in any 
Way approximate it, for the ozone which 


is the deus ex machina behind it all is 
wanting 

_Now, camping for trout, and camping 
tor bass, and camping on the sand dunes 


are three different things. Great natural 
conditions intervene to make them so. 


The keenest minds in the country have 
listened to 


the lure of the great out- 
doors, but are now returning to “blessed 
indoors.” disillusioned, if the Atlantic is 
to be believed. Deplorable, but those 
three words above, “Great Natural Con- 
ditions” contain the whole mystery. Man 
is but a Pygmy compared to mighty 
Nature, and, if he ventures into her 
domains with small thought and less 
Preparation, great will be his disillusion- 
ment. We who know her find no disil- 
lusions, but rather, increased delight. It 
$ to guard the man who would go a- 
outing from taking a bass camp with 
im, or he who could cast the surf rod 


fom coming down to the dunes with a 
forest outf 


, that these words-are penned. 


find . 




















A sand camp on the dunes. 


F we visualize a trout trip in its en- 

tirety, we see the Odyssies of Piscator 
leading him mile after mile, in waders, or 
boots and hobnailed sandals, whipping his 
favorite siream. If thoroughly in love 
with his occupation, he will prefer to 
camp beside the running waters when the 
day is done, and fry his own trout fresh 
from the creel. He is too well advised 
to lose half the benefits of his trip in 
some stuffy fisherman’s hotel, and also to 
tie himself down to some chosen stretch 
of water with a camp that takes a team to 
move. There is no need to do anything 
of the sort. Here is the trip that shall 
be footloose and free. Many things may 
occur in Nature's vast processes to make 
that particular bit of stream inadvisable. 
The first time one’s expectant eyes light 
on it, it may turn out roily or swollen 
from some freshet, and “they” are not 
rising, but, ten miles further up—here 
the man with a go-light outfit laughs at 
Fate and betakes himself where the fish- 
ing is good. A short train ride further 
up in the mountains or to another stream 
where the telephone says the trout are 
ravenous—and little time is lost. 


tl Piscator is a fly enthusiast, he will 
not select that particular vacation 
much before the first of June, for the 
hatch of flies is uncertain before then. 
But June is the go-lighter’s glory; the 
nights are cold but not stern, the days 
are balmy, and the streamside banks in- 
vite to an occasional loaf and a smoke— 
lying on a grass plot bordered with wild 
geraniums, with boots blatantly in the air 
and eye cocked on a myrtle warbler hop- 
ping about the alders. The idyllic way, 
to tour trout country and get the trout, 
is with a light packsack, and one can do 
so in exceeding comfort with a pack 
weighing from twenty to thirty pounds— 
no more. 

My own outfit, that has served me well 
on many a trip, is the stretcher bed tent 
shown in the accompanying photographs. 
I am a lazy person, and like to have some- 
thing to sit on in camp, also a couch 
handy at any time of day. It was this 
failing that led me, no doubt, to devise it. 
The thing consists in a mere sheet of 
light, waterproof tenting, 8 x 10 feet, 
weighing a pound. With it is a stretcher 
bed cloth, 7 feet by 22 inches (the width 
of your steamer berth) provided with 
pockets sewed the whole length on both 





sides. It weighs ten ounces and with it 
goes a tent rope thirty feet long weigh- 
ing six ounces. My bed and tent thus 
weigh two pounds. Arrived at the camp 
site for the night, I draw my belt axe and 
fell two long slender maple poles, which 
may be cut in any thicket. Two butts are 
cut from these, eight feet long, and 
shoved through the pockets of the 
stretcher bed. Of the remainder of the 
poles two pairs of shears are made, seven 
feet long, and are set up on the chosen 
site, eight feet apart, with the tent rope 
running through their crotches from out- 
lying pegs on either side. To the legs of 
the shears are lashed the poles of the 
stretcher bed, about sixteen inches above 
the ground. Over the tent rope is slung 
the aforesaid tent fly; its rear edge is tied 
down to stakes driven in behind the bed 
close up to it, and its front edge guyed 
out at a fair rain slant over the bed and 
held up by two crotched poles about four 
feet high. This is all there is “to” the 
camp, but it’s mighty comfortable both 
as sleeping and living quarters. Being a 
stretcher bed, about an inch of dry leaves 
or pine browse is spread in it before roll- 
ing out the bedding on it, for the nights 
in June are cold and a stretcher bed is 
always cold underneath unless a_ thin 
mattress of browse intervenes. I gen- 
erally do my cooking on a small fire in 
under the fly, right in front of the bed, 
where I can sit on it and smoke while 
‘tending to trout and bacon, and this is 


_especially handy when it is pouring. If 


the rain tends to drive in at either end, 
a bough screen suffices, or I hang my 
raincoat at that end, for the space to be 
protected is very small, only about two 
by four feet. 


HIS camp is desirably open to night 
forest air, but it is also undesirably 
vulnerable to mosquitoes and their allies. 
For this reason my outfit always includes 
a square of scrim netting, four feet on a 
side. This has a hoisting string tied in 
its center. It is held like a canopy over 
my head by the string, run over the tent 
rope; and is held out from my face by a 
ring made of a bent withe, a foot in 
diameter, and tied in up near the head 
of the canopy. 
For bedding I use either a sleeping 
bag, a wool quilt bag, or a pair of all- 
wool blankets, depending on the weather, 








Frame of stretcher bed tent. 


in no case letting the weight for bedding 


exceed seven pounds. This brings tent 
and bedding combined up to about ten 
pounds, which is a limit for the go- 
lighter who would be comfortable The 
cook kit on such a trip is of the 
simplest, and the grub list sketchy, 
for there are farms and village stores 


so why pack more than a day 
or so’s supply? After several years of 
trial and elimination, I have “evoluted,” 
as short-story English has it, a cook kit 
consisting of a tin kidney-shaped beer 
“growler,” holding three quarts, which is 
slipped into a canvas water pail carried 


everywhere, 


over my shoulder by a strap. In this 
is stowed a steel fry-pan with folding 
handle, nesting several flat tin plates, and 


there is room for all small condiments, 
and a folding wire grate in a bag contain- 
ing also knives, forks and spoons. Sup- 
plementing this is an aluminum bake pan, 
with cover and folding handle, and a tin 
mixing pan about 8 x 3 inches, carried in 
the pack, and on my belt hangs an en- 
ameled tin cup by a leather thong and a 
bear’s tooth, handy for drinking, and 
serving as coffee and tea cup in camp. 
With this outfit one bakes, fries and 
stews, keeping well fed and happy, and it 
weighs altogether about three pounds, 


OR grub that really needs to be packed, 

one limits himself to a few chosen 
friction-top tins containing bacon, eggs 
broken in the tin, and butter; a small can 
of evaporated cream, and small parafined 
bags of cornmeal, flour, sugar and rice 
in all five pounds. Baking powder, cof- 
fee, tea, salt, reserve matches, etc., are 
found in the growler aforesaid. The 
baker makes all the corn bread, biscuits 
or flapjacks that one man can eat; the 
fry-pan takes care of trout, and the 
growler is for coffee, rice, stews or 
creamed potatoes. I buy fresh vegetables, 
meats and fruit as I wander—sufficient for 
the day is the weight thereof! 

The pack, as so made up, will weigh 
about twenty pounds. For minor acces- 
sories one will add a small candle lantern, 
night toque and socks, a small feather 
pillow, a folding rubber raincoat of about 
19 ounces weight, camera and films, re- 
serve tobacco, ten-cent cotton gloves for the 
hands about the fire, toilet kit, fly dope and 
medicine box. So made up it will weigh 
about twenty-five pounds; twenty-seven 
with a light belt axe strapped to the back 
of it; and it will carry with ease as you 
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foot the roads through the 
trout country. 

For fishing equipment 
rod, reel, bottle of dry-fly 
oil, box of fifty eyed flies, 
crescent - shaped _ bait-box 
stocked with angle-worms 
and a bottle of preserved 
minnows, landing net and 
leader-book, fill the bill. 
Watertight, hob-nailed 
cruiser moccasins make 
the best foot-gear for 
such a trip, being as it 
were amphibious. They 
will seep water while 
wading, but with two 
pairs of wool socks in- 
side, one’s feet remain 
serene. Hunting-knife, fly 
head-net, flannel shirt and 
wool trousers complete the 
catalogue of the wander- 
ing piscator in search of 


trout. 
\ HEN we _ contem- 
plate a trip to the 
lily-pad lakes beloved of 
bass and pike, the scheme of things usual- 
ly includes a fixed camp located on a point, 
with transportation to it by boat or canoe, 
making the carrying of camp duffle no 
problem at all. Here a large shanty tent, 
of the modification generally known as the 
“Dan Beard,” that will hold three or four 
men, is my ideal. It has a gauze drop cur- 
tain in front, and its door, guyed out for 
a veranda, under which cooking may be 
done in wet weather and loafing in the 
times of dolce far niénte, makes for much 
comfort. There is room inside for camp 
s, or bedding laid on browse. One does 
his personal belongings into one of those 
wall-pocket things that are hung on a 
pair of stakes at the head of the bed roll, 
the erection of which is a sign to all and 
sundry that there is your nightly sleeping- 
ground. A couple of canvas dunnage 
bags will hold all any man need take of 
bedding and small duffle, and a side-open- 
ing food bag carries the kitchen supplies 
for the whole party. One aluminum nest- 
ing kit provides cooking apparatus for all, 
and the addition of a large wire grate 
will expedite the serving of a meal for 
four hungry men on time. The best 
times for bass and pike fishing are sun- 
rise and sunset, so a coffee-and-bacon 
snack at dawn 
will see the 
party in the 
canoes and off 
to the bass 
coves in time 
for those 
smashing 
strikes that 
thrill the 
blood, what 
time the mists 
of the rising 
sun cover the 
waters with 
pearly opales- 
cence. By ten 
o’clock the 
best of it is 
over, and the 
party returns 
to camp, to 
cook a monu- 
mental break- 
fast of the 
sort described 
in earlier 
times as 
“hearty.” 
There will be 
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In camp for bass. 


camp jobs, airing and sunring blankets, 
chopping firewood, cleaning boats and 
cook gear and the like, with “maybe a rest 
and a reading spell. Before one knows it 
the human animal is hungry again and 
“tea” is served. This reminds one not 
at all of sandwiches and cheese, but is a 
dainty affair in which a whole steak, 
pail of disgracefully strong tea, wail 
tables, biscuits and stewed fruits galore 
figure, after which Piscator sallies forth 
to the boats for the evening’s fishing. 

And that is the cream of it. Can 
one ever forget those blissful  twi- 
lights, with the still sheets of blue and 
green waters unged with orange and ma- 
roon, and pricked out by the black pen- 
cils of burr-grass and the dark splotches 
of lily-pads, while the canoe floats as in a 
midsummer night’s dream! Then is the 
time that, out of the indistinct blurr of 
the shore, there comes the foaming slash 
of a savage strike, and the battle that 
raises the hair with excitement when a 
huge bronze fellow breaks water. The 
game lasts until long after dark, when 
we come back to camp full of peace and 
bass, light the candle-lanterns for a few 
minutes, and snuggle down into the sleep- 
ing-bags, leaving the forest to the silvery 
silence of the moon. 


any- 


OWN by the salt ocean, the G. N. C’s 

change very considerably. Neither of 
the above camp outfits will be at all satis- 
factory. Sand blows, drifts and spurts 
everywhere, as in the dry wastes of the 
Sahara. The wind howls over the dunes 
in a gale, and untold mosquitoes are 
aboard after nightfall. The best fishing 
begins at sunset and continues until one 
o'clock in the morning. How shall Odys- 
seus adapt himself to these conditions in 
comfort? 


HERE is much to aid, in the form of 

driftwood, of which enough to build 
a quantity of houses lies scattered along 
the beach. Of it we construct eating and 
cooking tables, cupboards, floors and 
wind-screens to keep the fire from being 
blown out from under the pots by the in- 
cessant winds. I prefer, on the whole, 
an enclosed tent with a net canopy all 
around it inside. At night it is tied in 
securely by its lacings, and every mo: 
quito is mercilessly hunted down with a 
flashlight before retiring. In the daytime 
the sides of the tent are raised with the 
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net still down, so as to let in the breeze, 
yet keep out the beach flies, which have a 
bite of their own. The door of the tent 
should have a high sill, so that sand on 
your foot may drop off when entering 
instead of tracking it into the tent. 
Raised canvas cots are preferable for 
sleeping, to prevent an undesirable quan- 
tity of sand mixing itself with the inti- 
mate details of your person. We have 
gotten along with browse, made of sage 
and gray dune moss, but it’s a sandy busi- 
ness ! 

Meals and all camp “chores” are taken 
care of by daylight, for when the sun goes 
down one’s business is with the surf and 
the great salt-water fighters that lurk 
therein. A great beach fire has been 
collected for during the afternoon, and 
soon after dark it is touched off and the 
scene is lit up luridly, giving light to take 
off fish, rebait, replace lost tackle and 
warm up from the chill night gale. By 
midnight we are ready to call it a day, 
but by early dawn one is up and at ’em 





O you know how you feel when 

somebody says, “WE are going 

on a camping trip?” Well, I 

felt that way one day in Novem- 
ber, and then for several days after that 
I felt all stirred up, in a whirl of getting 
ready. I tell you, it is some fun getting 
ready for a trip like that. Pal Husband 
and I were going down in the Cache 
River bottoms for two weeks, and I knew 
we were going to have some fun. Well, 
we did, and I had some a little different 
from what I expected. 

We got off the train at a very small 
Station at the river, and then got a man 
with a motor-boat to take us down the 
fiver about nine miles between the two 
‘Tow Heads,” where there are some real 
woods, and a person can get lost, not be- 
fore he can turn ’round, but after he 
turns ‘round a couple of times. There 
are cane brakes that look just like the 
next cane brake that you get in, and open- 
ings of big woods that look just like the 
one you have been in for the last two 

rs, and isn’t; and a fellow can spend 
aday wandering ’round finding where he 
didn’t start from, easy enough. 

fter we had been there three or four 
days I had located a few persimmon trees, 
one of which was only a few yards from 
the bank of the river. I am very fond 
persimmons, especially the swivvly, 
sugary ones. As we had our canoe, we 
went up the river or down and hunted 
‘quirrels and looked for deer and bear 

S. We were going back to camp one 

» and when we came to that tree I 
paddled the canoe into the bank and said, 
. OU just wait here a minute. I am go- 
mg to get a persimmon or two, if there 
we any here,” and with that I got out of 










































































































































































A Surprise for Two 


again, for “they” will still be biting, and 
the sunrise over the ocean is a glory not 
to be forgotten. All of which presupposes 
a desire to sleep in the daytime, to make 
up for that lost at night. To do this in 
a closed tent is impossible when the sun 
is up, for no bake-oven will be hotter than 
said tent. Here the net, allowing one to 
raise the sides and let a breeze sweep 
through, scintillates ; without it, the beach 
flies will find you out, and hardy is he 
who can sleep in spite of them! 


HE Odyssies of Piscator usually take 

the form of a power launch, or a team 
driven along the beach to the site, for 
such a trip, for the outfit is heavy, and 
more so are the tackle and bait needful. 
Big rods and reels, pounds of sinkers and 
small tackle, a sand spike in which to rest 
the rod while baiting, a basket of shed- 
der crabs, squid, moss-bunkers and clams 
—all these are too heavy to carry for any 
but the briefest dash. Such a trip should 
contemplate a week’s stay at least, whence 
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By Mrs. F. M. Houdletto 


the canoe and pulled myself up a very 
steep bank, by some bushes, and getting 
on my hands and knees I crawled into 
a dense cane brake. I was creeping along, 
looking on the ground to see if I could 
find any, and when I looked up to see 
how near the tree was I saw something 
gray and fuzzy that was moving a little 
behind some cane that was on the ground, 
and my first thought was that it was a 
coon, as they love persimmons, too. As 
I wanted a coon hide, my hand just went 
to my coat-pocket, where I always carry 
a .32 Savage automatic pistol. But as I 
looked again it looked up, and I saw that 
it was a WILDCAT—a real bobcat. It 
had half of a big rat in its mouth, and 
when it saw me it looked some surprised, 
and I guess I did, too. I didn’t know 
whether it was going to jump on me or 
jump the other way, but by that time I 
had fired and hit it just back of the shoul- 
der, but it crouched to jump at me just 
as I fired again, and hit it in the eye, and 
then it began to jump and wiggle around 
and got nearer to me, and as I was down 
on the ground and under the thick, heavy 
cane and couldn’t get out of the way very 
well I had to shoot it again, that time 
right in top of the head. And then I 
heard Fred yelling, “What’s the matter 
up there?” and when I could get my 
breath I said, with a squeaky little laugh, 
“I am having a fight with a cat.” He 
came scrambling through the cane, behind 
me, and when he finally got to me he had 
his big hunting-knife ready for close 
work. But it wasn’t necessary then, for 
the cat was nearly done for, and I didn’t 
want him to cut it, as I wanted the hide, 
which was a whole lot prettier than any 
coon hide I ever saw. We took it to camp 
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the team or power-boat, which will call 
for one later. As drinking water is a 
prime essential, the camp must be lo- 
cated near some life-saving station, whose 
pump is free to all citizens. 

Two meals a day are ample for a sand 
camp; a rousing breakfast after sunrise— 
a regular French déjeuner—and the cor- 
responding diner about four o'clock, be- 
fore the evening fishing begins. These 
two, and the siesta and general camp care, 
occupy all the time between eight and five 
in the evening. The rest is fishing. As 
one generally catches a great deal more 
than the camp can eat, we have made a 
custom of bringing down a bag of salt 
and a watertight duffle bag. All the sur- 
plus fish are cleaned and steaked, and the 
steaks salted down in the bag for home 
consumption. An earthenware crock filled 
with such salt fish will last for months, 
and the product is far better and tastier 
than the codfish that comes to you in the 
familiar wooden box, via the back door 
without sentiment. 





A Surprise for Two 


to skin, and as I was going up the bank 
with it Fred said, “wait a minute,” and 
as I turned ’round he snapped my pic- 
ture, and then he said he was just getting 
a picture of two cats. 

I have had the skin made into a rug, 
and it is a beauty, too. 


E had some other exciting times, 

too; for instance, once we were 
both sitting right close to the root of an 
oak tree (and a big one, too), waiting 
especially for a big old buck that we 
knew roamed in that neighborhood, be- 
cause we had seen him, and just as we 
were about to move to another place we 
both happened to look to the left, and 
there, right out from behind some trees 
and bushes, walked a beautiful ten-point 
buck, not the big one but a beauty never- 
theless. 
‘ He was just in the right place, when 
we saw him, for a beautiful shot but be- 
fore I could get my gun in position Fred 
had fired, with a .22 high-power Savage, 
and as the deer ran I jumped up to see 
just where he went, and he ran about 
sixty steps and I said, “He is down,” and 
Fred said, “A heart shot.” We were 
about 150 yards from him when Fred shot, 
and when we got to him he was stone 
dead. When we opened him, sure enough, 
that little soft-point bullet had made a 
hole in his heart that I could put one 
hand through. As soon as we got to 
camp the meat was hung up and smoked 
with hickory, and, believe me, that veni- 
son was some delicious. And then in a 
day or so we had to come home again, 
which I didn’t want to do, as I was hav- 
ing the time of my young life away from 
civilization, 
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CONSERVATION OF DUCKING 
WATERS 

R. E. W. NELSON, chief of the U. 
1 S. Bureau of Biological Survey, 
has recently sent broadcast a statement 
dealing with the necessity for immediate 
action in conserving our inland lakes and 
marshes. Mr. Nelson points out that the 
mass of evidence gathered by the Survey 
shows that ducks have increased under 
the present Federal regulations, but that 
unless permanent breeding grounds and 
resting and feeding grounds are estab- 
lished in all sections of the United States, 
we will not be able to hold the increase 
already gained. 

The Biological Survey is advocating the 
establishment throughout the country of 
Federal and State bird preserves, such 
areas to be strictly guarded during the 
breeding season, and portions of each 
to be set aside as a sanctuary the year 
around, while the balance is to be devoted 
to public shooting grounds during the 
open season 

Mr. Nelson points out that it is a mis- 
taken idea that draining the water from 
any given area is a benefit to the com- 
munity. In most sections under intel- 
ligent management swamps and marshes 
will yield a larger return than the same 
area with the water drained off and de- 
voted to agriculture. 

The following brief summary shows the 
productiveness of such territory: 

(1) Food and game fishes. 

(2) Wild fowl to be 
and food. 
Furs from such furbearers as the 
muskrats, skunks and _ raccoons 
which frequent their borders. 
A natural ice supply. 
A definite and invaluable help in 
maintaining the underground 
water-level in various parts of 
the State, and in helping hold 
back the run-off of rainfall to 
prevent excessive erosion and 
other damage. 
Opportunities for healthful and 
interesting recreation for the citi- 
zens of the State. 
Where such water areas are in- 
cluded in State parks or reserva- 
tions, they lend themselves ad- 
mirably to educational uses and 
help interest the people of the 
State in out-of-door life, and in 
the natural resources of the State 
in the form of plant and animal 
life, which are such important 
elements in supplying useful com- 
modities, 

The experts from the Department of 
Agriculture have testified that many of 
the recent drainage projects have resulted 
in absolute failure and in most instances 
the only benefit derived goes either to the 
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land promoters or the firm engaged in do- 
ing the draining. It is necessary that ac- 
tion should be taken immediately to pre- 
vent the further useless draining of our 
marsh lands. 

Mr. Nelson says he believes that if a 
careful survey of the water and marsh 
areas in any State is made by men prop- 
erly versed in plant and animal products, 
the result would show the superior value 
to the State of such water areas in their 
natural condition as against the value of 
the land which would be left, should the 
water be drained away. 

It is an established fact that ducks and 
geese vary in their flights and cross and 
recross the country in all directions. 
Therefore, the sportsmen of the country 
are distinctly benefited by every addi- 
tional refuge established, even though not 
in their immediate vicinity. 

This Association is greatly pleased to 
learn of Mr. Nelson’s stand on this most 
important subject, and we believe that a 
general policy should be established for 
the maintenance of water areas suitable 
for waterfowl, and that the next Con- 
gress should furnish the Biological Sur- 
vey with sufficient funds to carry out this 
work. 

* * * 


DUCKS ON THE OHIO 
By Tom Wallace 


(Associate Editor of the Louisville 
(Ky.) Courier-Journal 
MUCH is to be said in behalf of aboli- 
4 tion of spring shooting of ducks 
from the point of view of the man who 
has no time or inclination to indulge in 
shooting, but who rejoices in the oppor- 

tunity to see wild life at close range. 

Twenty-five or thirty years ago the 
Ohio River swarmed with several varie- 
ties of wild ducks and with wild geese. 
Any boy who could carry a shotgun could 
kill ducks upon the sloughs in the river 
bottom, and hunters in skiffs found them 
easy to kill on the river. Geese were wary 
and few fell save to the guns of men of 
experience and patience, but often the 
river was black with them just out of 
range. “ 

Before the abolition of spring shooting 
ducks had grown scarce upon the Ohio 
in the vicinity of Louisville. Hunters in 
motorboats still procured a few here and 
there, but it looked as if the time soon 
would come when they would be as rare 
as wild geese had been for many years. 
Since spring shooting was brought to an 
end ducks have become numerous within 
a few miles of Louisville. They have 
learned that they are not hunted. Their 
boldness is surprising and engaging. 
Along the river east of the city runs a 
road which here and there approaches the 
bank and from which ducks on the water 


are seen in large flocks within five miles 
of the harbor. When the river is at flood 
stage some of the bottom fields along the 
public road and along an electric rail- 
way which runs to the county line are 
submerged. Here the ducks are seen 
often in large numbers from car windows 
or from automobiles. 

Wild ducks are wonderfully intelligent, 
This is illustrated by the difference in the 
attitude of the raft ducks of Florida 
waters about the hotels and at points 
where shooting is permitted. Years ago 
when there was practically no enforce- 
ment of game laws in Florida, the coast 
hotels did not allow any one to shoot from 
their grounds or on adjacent waters from 
boats. The ducks where wholly unafraid 
of human beings at one end of Lake 
Worth in front of the Royal Poinciana 
Hotel, and hard to shoot at the other end 
of Lake Worth. Newcomers often b- 
lieved them domesticated varieties when 
they first saw them sitting placidly upon 
the water near the piers and between the 
launches and sailboats. 

I supposed that the boldness or these 
blue-bills where they were not shot was 
peculiar to that species, but abolition of 
spring shooting soon showed me that blue- 
winged teal, mallard and other varieties 
which frequent the Ohio share with the 
raft ducks a disposition to take the full 
est advantage of immunity, and to make 
themselves at home where, and when, the 
guns of hunters are not feared. 

Beyond a doubt the effect of abandon- 
ment of spring shooting will be to bring 
back to the Ohio for fall shooting many 
more ducks than this generation of hunt 
ers would have seen, had spring shooting 
continued. Had nothing been done t0 
give the ducks a chance, the next genera 
tion would have found no duck shooting 
in this region. 

I have not for a good many years had 
much time for shooting, but only sinc 
spring shooting was forbidden by lav 
have I seen enough ducks on the Ohio 
to revive my interest in a form of spot 
to which I once was devotéd. I beliert 
it is not exaggeration to say that from 
my home overlooking the Ohio twelrt 
miles from Louisville I see nowadays 
upon the wing and upon the water, t 
ducks as against one five years ago. 


* * * 


EXPERT RIFLE SHOOTING 


OME game law violators are expt 

rifle shots. Recently a U. S. 
warden and a New York State 
were furnished proof of this fact ® 
the east side of Kenseco Reservoir, ® 
of the great artificial lakes that fw 
the water supply for New York Cae 
loon had been feeding near the shore 
the officers had been watching it an 
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yeling at the length of time it stayed be- 
peath the surface. The bird had worked 
out until it was at least three hundred 
yards from the shore line, when a rifle 
ball was seen to splash close to it. 

To kill or attempt to kill one of these 
birds is a violation of the Federal Migra- 
tory Bird Treaty Act, and of the State 
game law. It is also a violation of the 
State law to shoot game on any municipal 
water-works properties, as they are set 
aside as sanctuaries for all species of wild 
fife. Naturally, the officers were inter- 
ested in apprehending the shooter. 

The loon dove came to the surface ap- 
proximately one hundred yards farther 
out. Another rifle ball struck this time 
yery close to the bird. The bullets hit 
with a solid, hollow plunk and made a big 
splash, showing that they were fired from 
ahigh-power rifle. They did not ricochet, 
which proved that they were not fired 
from the water’s edge, but from a con- 
siderable height. The officers, therefore, 
concluded that the shots must have been 
fired from the top of the high bluffs to the 
east of the lake, which would make the 
shooter in the neighborhood of half a mile 
distant from his mark. 

Again the loon came to the surface, 
cautiously showing only his head at first. 
No sooner had he fully emerged than a 
bullet struck almost under him. The next 
time he appeared he had no sooner come 
to rest than the marksman secured a 
bull’s-eye. Without attempting to dive, 
the loon ‘‘skittered” across the water a 
few yards and then flattened out, probably 
drilled through the body. 

During this shooting neither officer 
heard the discharge of a gun. Undoubted- 
ly a silencer was used, which is another 
violation of the New York law. All ef- 
forts failed to locate the shooter. Other 
loons were on the lake, but the violator 
seemed satisfied and did not attempt to 
kill any more of the birds. Any good 
rileman might have been lucky enough 
to kill this bird with a single shot, but it 
is most remarkable, considering the dis- 
tance, that a rifleman could place four bul- 
lets so close to the mark. 


* * * 


WOLF, FOX OR DOG? 

JRING the spring of 1919, Mr. Ed- 

ward G. Faile, of Rosedale, West- 
chester County, N. Y., began losing his 
poultry in such an alarming quantity that 
immediate action became imperative. The 
thief was at first thought to be a fox, as 
the roosts were only visited at night, and 
it was impossible to get a good look at 
the varmint who successfully avoided all 
traps set for his capture. Later it was 
decided that it could not be a fox, as 
chickens were taken from roosts too high 
for the largest fox. 

Several times the animal, or animals (as 
there were two of them working together) 
were sighted by Mr. Faile and members 
of his family, but due to the poor light 
the fox theory again gained favor, as the 
aumals had the appearance of foxes ex- 
cept for their size. One evening, just at 
dusk Mr. Faile was lucky enough to se- 
cure a fair shot as one of the animals 
Was approaching the hen house. It was 
apparent that the rifle ball had found its 
mark, but when the farm dogs closed in 
on the chicken thief they were badly cut 
up, and the animal would probably have 
escaped had it not been for a _ timely 

tge from a shotgun which ended the 
argument. 

The hide was sent to a prominent New 

ork taxidermist who reported to Mr. 
Faile that he could not identify it. The 


writer when told of the incident made a 
trip to Mr. Faile’s home, feeling confident 
that he would find the common western 
coyote. Instead, he found the skin of an 
animal different from anything he had 
ever seen before. The brush, size and 
head were coyote. The body color was 
that of the common red fox. The ears 
were too short for a coyote, and the fur 
was much too fine in texture. 

Realizing that a hybrid had been taken, 
the skin and skull were brought to New 
York City and authorities consulted in an 
effort to find out exactly its origin. When 
the skin was first shown to Dr. Roy Chap- 
man Andrews and Dr. Harold Anthony, 
Associate Curators of Mammals, American 
Museum of Natural History, they decided 
that the animal was a coyote with a dis- 
tinct dog cross. However, examination 
of the skull and comparison with the 
skulls of dogs and coyotes made them 
modify their opinion, and the final de- 
cision was that this animal was a second 
or third dog-coyote cross. The only 
coyote characteristic found in the skull 
was the length of the nasal region. The 
skull was too broad and the brain cavity, 
while not swollen to the extent found in 
the domestic dog, was too large for that 
of a coyote. The prairie wolf has no 
depression or stop in front of the eyes 
as is found in all dogs, and in this respect 
the skull again showed the dog character- 
istics. 

Dr. Andrews offered the following as 
a possible solution of the taking of this 
animal in a section where coyotes have 
not before been found in the wild. Pos- 
sibly someone had a dog-coyote in cap- 
tivity which crossed with a collie, common 
shepherd or possibly a police dog. The 
pups may have all failed to show any of 
the wolf characteristics, as is often true 
of the first cross. However, on the sec- 
ond or third cross the throw-back to the 
original strain became very pronounced, 
with the result that this animal was al- 
most a true coyote type in appearance and 
had the characteristics of the wolf. 
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DUCKS DAMAGE CROPS 


NE of the stock arguments of the 

gunner desiring spring shooting 
through the North and Middle West, is 
the old story that in the South and in 
California men are hired to shoot water- 
fowl because of the damage they do to the 
crops and that in those sections the birds 
are simply killed and wasted and that the 
gunners farther north are unjustly dis- 
criminated against in that they are not 
allowed to kill a few birds during the 
Northern migration. 

As far as this Association has been able 
to learn, there is not the slightest founda- 
tion for these reports at the present time. 
In fact, eight or ten years ago, the writer 


did his best when in California to locate - 


one of these rice growers or wheat 
farmers who was hiring men to shoot 
ducks and geese, but without success. Al- 
though we did considerable shooting in 
that State, no ammunition was furnished 
gratis by any of these men, and the near- 
est we came to locating one of the hired 
hunters was a man who was employed to 
ride fences and who occasionally gal- 
loped out toward the flocks of feeding 
snow geese and fired a Colt .45 to drive 
them up off the wheat. 

At a recent meeting of the Sixth Na- 
tional Game Conference of the American 
Game Protective Association, George A. 
Lawyer, Chief United States Game War- 
den, told of a meeting of the rice growers 
in the Sacramento Valley, called in an 
endeavor to ascertain the exact amount 
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of damage these men suffer from the 
ducks and geese. The result of this meet- 
ing was an admission from the rice 
growers themselves that perhaps 50 per 
cent of the damage to the rice crops was 
done by blackbirds, 25 per cent by crows 
and the balance was attributed to water- 
fowl and other species of grain eaters. 

Mr. Lawyer also reported that several 
seasons ago the Biological Survey was re- 
quested to issue many permits to gunners 
to kill ducks and geese in this section to 
prevent the damage they were doing to 
the rice crops. An investigation was made 
and permits were. issued. However, due 
to flagrant abuse of these permits by some 
of the holders, they were all revoked. It 
is a very strange coincidence that, con- 
sidering the fact that blackbirds did 50 
per cent of the damage and the crows 25 
per cent, and while neither of these birds 
is protected by Federal or State laws, 
none of the rice growers were found pur- 
suing these robbers with shotguns in an 
effort to protect their crops. 

Another admission that Mr. Lawyer 
secured from the rice growers was that 
no damage had actually been done in the 
fields by the ducks until the latter part of 
September, and yet the petitions had urged 
the Biological Survey to issue permits to 
kill these birds as early as the 15th day 
of August. 

Dr. A. K. Fisher, in charge of eco- 
nomic investigations of the Biological 
Survey, also related an incident at the 
conference bearing on the same subject. 
A few years ago some farmers near Echo, 
Ore., complained to the Biological Survey 
of the geese injuring their wheat, and 
made the claim that unless permission to 
kill them was granted, they would have 
to replant thousands of acres. Investiga- 
tion was made and no permits were is- 
sued. The Survey took the trouble in the 
fall to check up the elevator receipts from 
the fields in question and found that the 
parties who had made the claim that it 
would be necessary to replant had har- 
vested a much larger crop than in any 
previous year. 

It is a well-known fact that clipping off 
the green shoots of the wheat at the 
proper season will cause it to stool and 
more sprouts will grow than would other- 
wise be the case. This same thing has 
been done in many of the Northern 
States by turning sheep and cattle in on 
the wheat fields to feed. 

There is no question but that ducks and 
geese at times do great damage to the 
farmer, and the agricultural interests 
must be protected. However, it is a well- 
known fact that shooting a few birds does 
not permanently drive them away from 
their feeding grounds. Where it is nec- 
essary to drive birds away from growing 
crops, an attack at night with fireworks 
will prove far more effective than shoot- 
ing them with lead during the day. Mr. 
Lawyer told in his remarks of an acety- 
lene gun that had been patented for this 
purpose which has proved very effective. 
Our investigations have so far proved 
that the great bulk of complaints of this 
nature are registered by men who wish 


to shoot game during the closed season. 
* * * 


MICE OR RABBITS? 


HE winter of 1919-20 in the East was 

unusually severe with snow laying on 
the entire season. Spring found many of 
the fruit trees completely girdled, and in 
some instances the bark was eaten away 
a foot or more above the ground. The 
snap judgment of many of the farmers 
laid all the blame on the rabbits, and the 


(Continued on page 430) 





THE SPORTSMANS WORLD 





The Sportsman's World Department is the forum for discussion of all outdoor matters, and also for the records of trap shoots, rifle 


tournaments and casting contests. 


ment at home, records of big fish caught and matters of equal interest. 


Here will be found the latest notes on Conservation of game and fish, hints for making outdoor equip 
Any questions pertaining to hunting, fishing, tackle, baits, 


equipment, cartridges, guns, conservation, etc., should be addressed to this Department with stamped envelope enclosed and will be 
answered by letter, and if of sufficient interest to the-mass of our readers, we will run the questions and answers in these columns, 








FIT FOR A KING 
By Harry Irving Shumway 

EANS? Of you like them. 
And like the famous New England 
Conscience, the best ones seem to come 
from around the Hub of the Universe. 
However, getting right down to hard 
facts, while there is only one brand of 
the well-known conscience, there are lots 
of ways to transform the so-called Bos- 
ton baked bean into an epicurean delight. 
I have eaten 467,823 varieties and the 
very best were those which are shown in 
the photograph. I think those at the 
southeast corner of the pot were the 
very ones which I had and straightway, 
after eating, told Jupiter he was a liar 


course 














when he said ambrosia was the one best 
bet in the eats line. 

When you are out camping and rough- 
ing it, it sometimes happens that one de- 
velops an appetite; it doesn’t always hap- 
pen, but there are instances where life in 
the open has contributed a rare and beau- 
tiful desire for food. It is in such in- 
stances as these that the bean becomes 
such a welcome friend when he is well 
and properly cooked. 

Well, let’s get to it. First dig a good 
hole in the ground, one big enough to 
stand in up to your waist and of suffi- 
cient width to move about in. Dump 
some rocks in the hole. 

Now prepare your beans for the baking 
according to a good recipe for the Bos- 
ton kind which any good cookery book 
will give. Strong on the molasses and 
the half and half salt pork. Now, the 
important thing, get a cover for the pot 
or kettle which fits over and beyond the 
brim, one that is reasonably tight—be- 
cause we’re going to bury these beans and 
we must keep the dirt out of them. 


| Sy ne a regular zippo of a wood fire 
down in the hole and heat those rocks 
as if they were going to Alaska and you 
wanted ’em to retain the heat on their 
arrival up north. Get ’em good and hot 
and then some. 

While the fire is heating things up, get 
your kettle of beans started on the right 
road by heating them also. When they 
are parboiled and going good, put out the 
fire in the hole and lower the kettle down 
into it. Pile the red hot rocks and dirt 
all around and on top of the kettle—and 
be darned careful not to get any dirt or 
stones into said beans. Cover the whole 
business with hot rocks and dirt up to the 
level of the ground—and kiss it good-bye 
for twenty-four or forty-eight hours, 


In the meantime, go out into the lant 
scape and see if you can’t shake down a 
appetite with a double gold fringe on 
Tempt a pole cat to give you a race or 
something—anything to stir your blood 
up and make the gastric juices in you 
system yell, “Help, help, send us food 
We are starving!” 

When the twenty-four or forty-eight 
hours are up, dig out your kettle of Bo 
ton Jewels and rally ’round. 

Get your plates and— 

“Lemme at *’em—quit shovin’, Bil- 
Get away from that kettle, are you gow 
to stay there all day?—Say, lay off, wi 
you?—I’ve only had four helpin’s so fa 
—What you tryin’ to do, starve me/- 
Lemme at ’em—oh, horrid, old nasi 
beans! 
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Luring the F 
mighty Muskie 


To challenge the ever-changing fighting tactics—the superior 
strength—the frantic rushes of that mighty “king of the waters,” 


the Muskie, is the supreme test of all fresh water game-fishing. seusuis suena, 
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It is the test which requires—next to the desire for real thrilling 
sport—sturdy, well chosen, dependable tackle. 


SOUTH BEND 
QUALITY TACKLE 


Includes Muskie lures dependable in strength, 
in kind, and in sizes. 
The Muskie Buck-tail Casting Spoon is most successful for casting in and 
among weeds. The weedless fly portion is our fuzzy body buck-tail. Spoon 


is of proper size mounted on extra long shank which eliminates the use of 
a separate leader. 


The Muskie Buck-tail Trolling Spoon, a well proportioned sturdy lure. Spoon 
is 344 inches with large treble hook buck-tail attached. 


The Musk-Oreno—a wobbling type bait possessing diving, darting, minnow- 
like course when reeled. Not in motion it floats. Has a 5 inch removable 
Piano wire leader. 12 colors. 


The Troll-Oreno, a special shaped long body with super-strong hooks and 
trimmings. For trolling purposes, especially with motor boat. 11 colors. 


Send for our book “The Days of Real Sport’”—which shows other Muskie tackle and our com- 
plete line of Quality Tackle. A postal brings it to you FREE. 


All live sporting goods dealers sell South Bend Tackle, including 
the famous South Bend Level- Winding Anti-Back-Lash Reel. 


SOUTH BEND BAIT Co. 


2294 High St. > South Bend. Ind. 








ON’T be in too great a 

hurry to complete your 
glued joint. Glue needs a little 
time to penetrate the material 
and to reach the sticking point 
—to “temper.” 


This is particularly true of 
liquid glue. This should be 
spread on thin at first to per- 
mit full penetration. When 
first coating is nearly dry, add 
another ; then compress glued 
surfaces together tightly and 
hold firmly until dry. 


Iron Glue is the best to use 
whenever liquid glue is nec- 
essary — to mend broken fur- 
niture, china, glass, leather, 
ivory, porcelain, etc. 








Iron Glue retains its plia- 
bility, flows and spreads 
readily. 


Keep Iron Glue handy. 
It's cheaper nowadays 
to mendthan buy new. 


Sold in the convenient 
oval bottle with metal 
screw top and handy 
brush. 


At drug, grocery, hard- 
ware, department and 
Sand 10 cent stores. 


McCormick & Co. 
Baltimore, U. S. A. 





SAVE 25% T0 60% i." 


GRAFLEX—KODAKS—ANSCO 

REXO and PREMO CAMERAS 

10-Day Free Trial Guarantee 

If unsatisfactory, money will be 

refunded in full. 

Complete Line of Motion Picture 
Cameras 


Write at once for our Free BAR- 
GAIN BOOK and CATALOG 
listing hundreds of slightly used 
and new cameras, also supplies 
of every description. No matter 
what camera you want we can 
Compare our prices with others on 


save you money. 
slightly used and new cameras and we know you will 


another one of our satisfied customers. Our prompt 
and fair dealing will please you. Established in the 
Photographic Business 18 years. 


CENTRAL CAMERA CO. 124. Wabash Ave., Gept. 48 Chicege 














WE MAKE 
a s * “ala 
PEERLESS) 
eV Ld! 
COTS AND CAMP FURNITURE 
Also Tents, Awnings, Covers, Leggings 
Write for Prices 
Four Factories Prompt Shipments 
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IMPROVISED CAMP COOK 
STOVE 


By F. E. Brimmer 


N a camp where there was no ade- 

quate stove for cooking purposes a 

good one was made on a knoll, or 

mound of earth, near the place. Not 
all cook stoves that are improvised will 
work well, but the one described was 
used by the writer for two weeks and was 
most efficient. On the diagram at No. 1 
are given the details of making the im- 
provised cook stove for camp. 

A mound of earth six or more feet 
long should be first selected, and this 
should be four or more feet wide. Then 
a trench, as at X, is dug, beginning at the 
end where the dour, D, of the stove is to 
be located. This trench should be a 
foot wide and sixteen inches deep, or 
roughly those dimensions, while in length 
it should be five feet. This may seem 


rather long, but it is the reason why the 
stove will draw well and so do the cook- 
ing. 
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TUCKER DUCK & RUBBER CO., FT. SMITH, ARK. 





At the rear end of the trench, K, the 
stove-pipe will be located, and in this case 
we t6ok an old milk can, knocked out the 
bottom and found we had a dandy chim- 
ney for our stove. The trench was made 
deeper directly under the milk can, as the 
diagram shows, which also helped give a 
good draft to the fire. In fact, the draft 
was so strong that we had to keep the 
top of the milk-can chimney covered 
pretty well up or all the heat went up it. 
Finally we discovered that we could kill 
two birds with one stone by putting the 
coffee pot on the chimney and nearly 
covering it, for we could thus boil the pot 
and at the same time stop the heavy draft 
up the chimney. 

Just back of the chimney, as at A, was 
placed a heavy sheet of tin that we found, 
and here the heat was great enough so 
that potatoes were readily boiled or baked, 
fish fried, canned supplies heated, and all 
the requirements of camp cookery taken 
care of as on the home kitchen range. 
The rear half of the stove, as at B, was 
covered with a large flat stone. There 
was not heat enough here to burst the 
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stone and it simply helped with the draft 
of the camp stove. To keep the sides 
from slipping into the firebox of our 
stove we lined them with flat stones set 
upright. 

A picture of the stove I have just de 
scribed is shown at No. 2, which is a pho- 
tegraph of the improvised cook stove. 
The secret of a good camp stove is to 
build it on a slightly elevated place, a 
mound of earth that is two or three feet 
higher than the surrounding ground, 
This wili insure a good draft or air and 
make the fire burn, rather than smudge 
and fill the eyes with smoke. 


AMERICANS AS SPORTSMEN 
CAN’T BE BOLSHEVISTS, 
SAYS PRESIDENT 
NAPIER 


MERICAN sportsmanship is one 
of the surest antidotes for the 
poison of Bolshevism, declares 
President Ernest Napier, of the 
New Jersey State Fish and Game Com- 
mission. In urging as a patriotic duty 
continued development of the State's 
hunting and fishing resources, he asserts 
that all outdoor sports tend to the im- 
provement of physical, mental and politi- 
cal health and should have every public 
encouragement. What strengthens per- 
sonal character and life strengthens na- 
tional character and life, he says. 

“You can’t be a Bolshevist and remain 
a sportsman,” says the fish and game ex- 
ecutive. “In that fact lies one of Ameri- 
ca’s greatest powers in combating the 
world evil. Good sportsmanship and 
playing a clean game are primal charac- 
teristics of real Americanism. 

“Every true American enjoys outdoor 
sports, likes to have a good time and 
recognizes the right of every other man 
to have a good time in a normal, healthy 
way if he is ambitious enough to honestly 
provide the wherewithal. 


Out of Tune With Nature 


6¢"T°HE Bolshevist is a man out of tune 

with nature. He mentally sours at 
the thought of other persons enjoyiag 
themselves. He has lost the secret oi 
honest laughter. His smiles are reserved 
—not for the happiness but to gloat over 
the misfortunes of others. He may live in 
money-wealth or in poverty, but he pos- 
sesses the warped craving to grab all for 
himself—and the Devil take the hinder- 
most—as witness the acts of leaders of 
the Russian debacle.” 

President Napier gives a timely illus- 
tration that will appeal to every New Jer- 
sey sportsman. 

“Here is a trout stream, well stocked 
by the State with gamy fish ready to rise 
in every pool. Along comes an Amefr 
can, out for a few hours of healthy re 
creation. He fishes enthusiastically mile 
after mile, taking here and there a fish 
He recognizes that the size of his catch 
depends largely upon his own expertness 
as an angler. He has probably spent 
months, even years, in learning the aft 
of catching ‘the big fellows.’ He ears 
every fish he takes. 

“Skulking along the bank after sui 
down comes another. Through each 0 
the big pools, he and his Bolshevist com 
federate drag a net, contrary both to 
laws of State and the laws of sport. Be 
gives no thought to ‘the other fellow; 
no appreciation to the fact that the trout 
were put there for the enjoyment 0 
public on an equal basis. He has no f© 
gard for law or fair play. He does 
know the meaning of sportsmanship. BS 
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Next to gun and grub, your woods going at night and comfort in camp will hang most 
heavily upon a camp and trail lignt that won’t blow out, break if dropped, spill if tipped 
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See That Your 
» Hunting Lamp Is 100% Right “ 


Upon hardly any other facto will the safety and enjoyment of your Fall 
hunting trip depend so much as upon an absolutely reliable lighting device. 










over—that any ordinary misuse will not put out of service. The 


J ustrite Hunter’s Headlight 





No. 44—Complete—$6.50 (Cap not included) 
No. 234 Canvas Cap with metal FibreShield $ .50 
No 237 Corduroy Cap with metal Fibre 


_ (Burns 10 Hours on One Charge) 


is made by the same Justrite Manufacturing 
Company which furnishes the hundreds of 
thousands of miners acetylene lamps which 
are used all over the world. The lives of 
these miners depend on the reliability of 
these lamps. The same sturdiness and 
efficiency is built into the Justrite Hunter’s 
Headlight. 


Generator weighs 1) lbs., concaved to fit snug to 
body, carried on belt at back or side or in the 
pocket, leaving both hands free for gun, rod or 
paddle. Head lamp, weight 5 ounces, equipped 
with glass lens, projects a strong white light 200 
feet. No. 49 Special Lens fitting inside of regular 
lens (50 cents extra) concentrates and projects the 
light 250 to 300 feet. Self-lighting attachment—no 
matches required. Gas regulated by a vaive, can 
be shut off and relit as desired 





Shield, Ear Flaps and Lined . . 228 
No 233 Cap Shield, Metal and Fibre (Can 
be a: tached to any Cap or Hat ; 25 
No 49 Special Concentrating Lens ‘ -50 
Dependability 


Justrite Acetylene Lamps are reliable. They never 
run down—no bulb or battery to burn out miles from 
civilization. The Hunter’s Headlight is used by 
professional trappers throughout the world. Justrite 
Lamps are sturdy self contained lighting plants. No 
ordinary misuse will put them out of order. 


Cleanliness-Cost 


Acetylene is a pure white flame and burns without 
smoke—no grease or smell to spoil the camp things 
orgrub. Costs about one cent per hour—less than 
smelly and greasy oil or candles 


Fuel (Carbide and Water) 


Carbide comes in solid lumps like gray pebbles— 
perfectly harmless and can be packed in the camp- 
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Illustrated circuiar No. 107 free on request 
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See the Justrite Hunter’s Headlight, Camp Lamps and Lantern— 
at your dealers—If he hasn’t them in stock, he will get them for you or we 
willsend direct, postage paid on receipt of price—with your dealer’s name. 


yy, Justrite Manufacturing Company 
Ky 2068 Southport Ave., Dept. S 
Chicago 


HATTON 


ing outfit or carried in trunk or grip—sold by 
dealers everywhere. Figure an ounce of carbide 
per hour's light. 


Self-lighting—No Matches 


Matches are often scarce in the woods—and still 
more often wet Justrite Camp Lamps have a self- 
lighter as simple to operate as the starter on your 
auto—except this one really works. From the lamp 
you can in turn light your camp-fire or pipe. 

Camp Lighting 
Justrite Acetylene Lamps and lantern are ideal camp 
lights. The No. 100—nickel plated with folding 
handles and hook, 3 hour capacity, $1.50; No. 95, 
same lamp larger size, 4 hour capacity, $2.00; No. 
305, 5 hour capacity, $4.00. Lantern packed 
in metal case, 5 to 6 hour capacity, $6.00, 
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Multiply Camping 
Joys with 
WAY “Avro-Kamp TRAILER 
rs es DT Take the whole family along—to your favorite 


lake, the trout stream, or the mountains. 

A veritable hotel on wheels always with you. The equipment consists of large 
waterproof tent with bobbinet windows, two beds with sagless springs and rest- 
ful mattresses—high and dry, a yard above ground—with ample accommodations 
for four people. Has electric lights, gasoline stove, ice box, folding table and shelf. 
Whole outfit trails behind any car at any speed over any road. Write for catalog. 


Auto-Kamp Equipment Company 2002 Sheridan Avenue, Saginaw, Michigan 


Field and Stream—August, 1920 







































igned Specially 
for Outboard Motor 



















IS high-grade 
Dunphy Boat is so 
i astoreduceto 
@ minimum the motor 
vibration which soon puts 
ordinary row boats out of 
business. 
It is stanchly built of selected 
oak and cedar—carefull 
Leave behind you the Complications of calked—screw holes filled 
civilization and obtain true rest and con- with special cement — and 
tentment ix the heart of nature. painted three coats best marine 
Let your vacation be a profitable one, pout. 
renewing mind and body by living the An Ideal Family Boat—Be- 
primal life in Ang tga fields. haves Right Site oo heeded 
In ordin the weight of operator 
TENTS pT ay tends chem, ee A 
and Camp Equi , water—cutting the speed and the boat 


your personal comfort is assured, 
Our catalogue is a complete campers’ guide. 


SEND FOR IT. IT’S FREE. 
Ask for catalogue No. 603, 


Gro-B-Canrevex 2 Co. 


Tent makers for eighty years. 


430 No. Wells Street Chicago, Ill. 






DUNPHY BOAT MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept. ¥ Eaa Claire, Wis. 








































SOUTHLAND 


DUCK BOATS 
FISHING BOATS 
ROW BOATS 
IN STOCK 


SOUTHLAND STEAMSHIP CO. 


SAVANNAH, GA. 





one aim is to appropriate for his own 
purpose ; to satisfy the desires of the mo- 
ment, without thought for the conse- 
quences, both present and future, to the 
community or even to himself, 


Fair Play vs. Selfishness 


6¢ A T the present time, that trout stream 
seems to typify the world. The two 


.elements are contending, one representing 


fair play and sane development, the other 
utter selfishness and wilful destruction.” 

In combating Bolshevism President Na- 
pier claims that all Americans can take 
a further cue from the realm of sports. 
From the schoolboy who learns his first 
lessons in playing the game fairly through 
the contests on the playground to the 
older athletes and sportsmen, it behooves 
every red-blooded citizen, he says, to see 
that the traditions of American sports- 
manship are preserved in national life. 
And then every citizen ought to consider 
himself a sort of national warden to see 
that alien-minded poachers are speedily 
run off the American reservation. 





AN IDEAL ONE-MAN TENT 
By Chippewa 


iP was three years ago that I first saw 
this tent in being; I had heard of it 
some time before. And immediately I 
saw it I wanted one. It’s that kind of a 
tent. Small, compact, light, easily pitched, 
cozy with a small fire in front; it is ideal 
for the lone hiker or cruiser. I call ita 
one-man tent; I speak from experience, 
feelingly, for that first time I saw it I 
spent the night with its owner. It wasa 
cold, rainy night, and no other shelter 
invited. The two of us slept, or tried to, 
within its thirty-inch by six feet six-inch 
space. Yes, I know it’s a one-man tent. 

But it was so good a one-man tent that 
the “morning after” I took careful note 
of it. Briefly, it may be described as half 


of a small miner’s tent, with a circular 
front or awning. The tent proper meas- 
ures thirty inches deep and six feet six 
inches long. At the peak, which is di- 
rectly over the front center, it is six feet 
high, and it is held up by a single pole. 
Thus far the tent is easily described and 
understood ; likewise, it would be of little 
value if used as is. The circular awnmg 
makes the tent. 

The awning is so cut that it may be 
sewed all the way down the two front 
edges of the tent. Yet when it is staked 
out by a single rope at its lower centet 
it leaves an opening about three feet hig! 
at the center. Also, at this mid-point t 














is two feet from the center pole. Do you 
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get the effect? The sketches will prob- 
ably make it clearer. 

To pitch this tent, a small stake is driv- 
en at each corner; the pole, which may 
yery well be a lightweight jointed rod 





bamboo with light brass ferrules is fine, 
js stood in place; the awning rope is 
pulled out to a stake. It’s up. Spread 


out your bed and turn in; or, if you 
haven't fed, build a bit of a fire just be- 
yond the edge of the awning and cook 
and eat beneath its shelter. 


THE SCRAPPY ALASKAN BEAR 

That the Alaska brown bear is a fierce 
fighter declared by John Barrett, an 
Alaska sourdough, who is pictured here 
with his shirt torn after a death struggle 
with one of these animals. In the photo- 
graph a mother brown bear is shown 
at Barrett’s feet, while her three cubs are 
seen taking refuge in a tree. 

Under the present system of handling 
Alaska affairs by interlocking bureaus, 
Uncle Sam has a funny way of designat- 
ing brown Alaskan bears as agricultural 
subjects. The biological bureau of the 
Department of Agriculture has jurisdic- 
tion over the brown bear, while the U. S. 
Bureau of Fisheries, Department of Com- 


merce, passes on matters affecting the 
black bear. Alaskans are wondering just 
why this is. 


adie i ae 
his picture was taken near Juneau in 
Southeastern Alaska, where bears are 
numerous. As a rule these bears will 
not pick a fight with a hunter, but with 
young they battle to death—and this is 
what happened when Barrett and John 
Blomquist met with the mother and her 
cubs 








The little fellows “shinned” up a tree 
with wonderful speed, reports Barrett. 
The mother bear had, in its rush for 


Barrett, just bowled him over and was in- 


tent on trying to kill him when Blomquist 
came to his rescue with a shot that went 
rue. 
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TRANSCONTINENTAL MOTOR RECRUITING DETACHMENT 
U. 8. JUNIOR MILITARY FORCES 


The Johnson Motor Wheel 


has been adopted as the official motor 
transportation of this organization 
which has over 250,000 members. 





The above photograph was taken of the 
Motor Bike Squadron in Detroit, Michigan, 
before starting on the coast to coast tour 
in the interest of recruiting. 





For interesting particulars regarding the 
U. S. Junior Military Forces and the John- 
son Motor Bike they have adopted, address 














844 East Sample Street 


THE JOHNSON MOTOR WHEEL COMPANY 


South Bend, Indiana 














A REAL BOAT for use with 


your Outboard Motor 


This is the Kidney Special Rowboat for Out- 
board Motors. 
_ It is built extra broad on the bottom and full 
in the stern. With one person sitting in the stern 
the boat is on an even keel and not, like most 
boats, with one-third out of the water at the bow. 

Specially built for the detachable rowboat motor, which 
requires a boat very flat and full at the stern, so it will 
not ‘‘squat’’ down at the stern when running. With a 
2-h.p. motor does 6% to 7 miles an hour. Built extra 
strong to withstand vibration of motor. Also a fine row- 
boat, safe, light and easy rowing. Draws little water and 
has large carryirg capacity. 

Over 300 sold last season. Several thousand in service. 

Send § cents in stamps for catalog of rowboats and the 
famous Kidney canoe. 


DAN KIDNEY & SON 
West De Pere 


Wisconsin 











Cree’s Common Sense 
Camp Stoves 





Forty-four Years the Best 
Be Particular About Your 


Camp Stove 


See Your Dealer or Write Us 
D. W. CREE CO. 


Established 1876 
GRIGGSVILLE, ILL. 


Box 158 
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ARMS, AMMUNITION 
AND TRAP SHOOTING 





give your address for reply.—The Editor. 





This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifles. 
man's exchange for gun information—both the good qualities and defects of our modern flrearms. 
best possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 
themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. 


Do not hesitate to write us for advice and criticism. 


We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 
While the manufacturers put out the 


Be sure to 








Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


WHAT IS WRONG WITH TRAP 
SHOOTING 


By Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


ID it ever occur to you how few 
trap shooters take any real in- 


terest in field sport? True, there 

are a good number that spend 
two or three days every season in a duck 
blind or walking the stubbles—but this is 
really incidental to their hobby of smash- 
ing the clay targets and not the excuse 
for doing so. On the other hand, have 
you ever stopped to consider how very, 
very few hunters, out of the millions in 
this country, take any interest in the Blue 
Rocks? What is wrong with trap shoot- 
ing? One would naturally suppose that 
the enthusiastic hunters would be the most 
ardent supporters of the game, in the 
closed season, when there is nothing else 
to shoot at for practice, to keep the hand 
and eye in for the first of October. 

A few weeks ago I attended one of the 
largest meets held in the Metropolitan 
District this year, at which were gath- 
ered, by the strenuous efforts of the pro- 
moters, through personal solicitation, 
about 125 of the most enthusiastic target- 
smashers. Think of it. With over five 
millions to draw from they succeeded in 
bringing out twenty-six squads of five 
men each, and the referee told me with 
pride, on the way home, that it was the 
biggest turn-out that they ever had in 
twenty-five years. 


ETWEEN turns at the traps, when 

there were the usual long intervals of 
standing around shivering in the cold, to 
the tune of Pull! Bang! Dead! in mo- 
notonous regularity, I singled out an old- 
timer of my acquaintance, a man getting 
gray around the jowls, but with an in- 
ternational reputation, one whose name 


ranks with that of Money, Geo. Work, 
and Edgar Murphy, as one of the pre- 
miers of the livebird days. 

“Why aren’t you shooting?” I asked, 
after the usual greetings. 

“Who, me?” he yelped, as though hurt. 
“Shoot those d things! Nix! I dare- 
say that I shall have to burn a little 
powder at Monte Carlo next month, but 
I haven’t shot at a clay pigeon for twenty 
years. Why, look at that bunch shooting 
now. I know the whole crowd,” pointing 
his finger at five veterans in action behind 
one of the traps. “If they miss a bird 
they are surprised, and it spoils their 
whole afternoon, and they go home won- 
dering how it happened. Yet, I have seen 
the best shots in Europe shooting for 
five thousand dollars, when the money 
was carried off by Count E , with 
three killed to his credit out of ten shots. 
How many do you think that this crowd 
would kill? But if you suggest a change 
in the rules, to make it harder, there will 
be a how! from the whole pack. It’s their 
game and they don’t propose to have any 
rank outsiders butt in and change it.” 


HIS man is a radical, but he made 

shooting history and is familiar with 
every phase of the shooting game, and 
consequently is entitled to some consider- 
ation, and he was in a great measure right. 
It is the most deadly monotonous game 
that was ever invented, for anyone but 
the crank with the money and the incli- 
nation and the time, who calls it fun to 
see if he can’t learn to break the other 
four birds, so that he can raise his aver- 
age from 96 to 100 per cent. Being some- 
what impressed by the old fellow’s state- 
ment, I took particular note of the scores 
that afternoon. Out of an actual total 
of 130 men the high score was 138, and 
80 per cent of those shooting broke 112 


or better. I venture to state that, given 
ten normal young country lads that have 
a rudimentary knowledge of the use of 
firearms, gained while kicking out rabbits 
around the farm—and let me, or a more 
competent instructor, drill them at 10 
targets twice a week for three months, 
that seven out of the ten will make # 
per cent or better. . 

For the greatest step to trap-shooting 
success (under present conditions)— 
granted that a man is normal physically 
—is a fat pocketbook. 


HIS is one of the reasons why trap 

shooting is not more popular to-day, 
but only one of the reasons; the other one 
is expense, and if the Amateur Trap 
Shooting Association will wake up Just 
as the National Rifle Association should 
do, they can still make the game a success, 
by making it more practical and at the 
same time less expensive. Some yeafs 
ago the explosive makers started a huge 
campaign to promote trap shooting; prio 
to that time I had predicted in another 
magazine that trap shooting was doomed 
to die out, and was laughed at 
many of my friends. We_ had 3 
little club that was situated close enough 
to New York to attract a good many 
outsiders to the traps on a Satur 
day afternoon. Regularly we had about 
twenty shooters. Two years later * 
had dwindled to about twelve, and we 
all started out to drag in new men. We 
got them. They shot enthusiastically for 
about six months and quit, and W 
dropped to about two squads of a Satur 
day. Finally, after a shoot at which we 
had four guns we called a meeting and 
closed up. The biggest factor m 
failure was expense. We were gem 
wise to ourselves. What was true 
years ago is even more so to-day. lm 
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E was an experienced hunter; but 
when he took two days and a half to 

get back to camp he vowed never again to 
hunt without Eveready Daylo in his pack. 


To read a compass every few minutes, to 
be able to recognize landmarks and to 
study your map after dark Eveready 
Daylo is a guide and guard. It spots the 
homeward trail with its message of “There 
It Is.” 


To pitch camp at night or break camp be- 
fore dawn, Eveready Daylo is the out- 
doors man’s best pal. 


Eveready Daylo scouts out the lost tackle 
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Again ! without = 


and aids in packing the kit long before 
“Old Sol” is up. To catch night crawlers 
for bait Daylo is your very best bet. 

For outdoor life, hunting, fishing or boat- 
ing we recommend Eveready Daylo types 
Nos. 4702, 2602, 2659, 8651, 2658, 26382, 
for sale at leading electrical, hardware, 
drug, sporting goods and auto accessory 
stores. 

FREE SIGNALING CODE 
Emergency Signals are readily sent with 
an Eveready. Ask Eveready Dealers for 
the International Code leaflet, “Signaling 
With Eveready.” It’s free at Eveready 
Dealers. 


AMERICAN EVER READY WORKS OF NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, INC. 
Makers of the Eveready Storage Battery—Guaranteed 11/, years 


LONG ISLAND CITY, NEW YORK 


National Carbon Co., 


Inc., San Francisco, Calif. 


Canadian National Carbon Company, Limited, Toronto 


Be sure you keep your Daylo full of light with 
long-lived Eveready Tungsten Batteries 


—best for all “flashlights.” 
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— Cleaning Implements 


Keep Your Gun Right 


The clean gun is a sure gun—one 
that will last for years. Marble’s 
Cleaning Implements are need- 
ed by every gun owner—the best 
against destruction by rust and 
can buy. Most dealers have 


Marble’s Equipment—f you can’t get what you 


want, order direct. 


Send for the Marble’s catalog. 


Marble’s Line also includes Safety Pocket and Camp Axes, Clean- 
ing Rods, Hunting Knives, Gun Sights, Waterproof Match Box, Com- 
passes, Fish Gaff, Auxiliary Cartridges, Shell Extractors and Recoil Pads. 


Rifle Cleanr jill 


Thoroly cleans without injuring the finest rifle and removes all lead, rust or powder 


residue. 


Made of sections of softest brass gauze washers, on a spirally bent spring 


tempered steel wire—may be attached to any standard rod. 55e. Statecaliber wanted. 





When saturated with oil they prevent rusting or pitting—perfect 
protection for any gun. One oiling lasts for years. For shotguns or 
rifles, 55¢; for revolvers, 25c. State gauge or caliber wanted. 


Jointed Rifle Rod 








The best general purpose rod, for it can be packed in a small space 4 


powders. 





and when screwed together it’s as solid as a one-piece 
rod—can’t wobble, bend or break. 
tions, with two steel joints, steel swivel at its end. 
May be had in brass or steel, 26, 30 and 34 inches 
long, $1.10. Give calibre and length desired. 


Nitro Solvent Oil 


This wonderful oil will keep sportsmen’s equipment 
free from rust—it quickly dissolves the residue of all 
A perfect lubricant. 
6-0z. can, 55c. By mail, 10c extra. 


. 
ff 
Shot Gun Cleaner " 
Same construction as rifle cleaner. Guaranteed not to . ; 
injure bore. Exceedingly durable. Will keep your gun im! 
clean and prolong its life. 


Three 


brass sec- 


~— 


bottle, 25c; 


2-02. 














85c. State gauge wanted. 
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ij MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO., 525 Deita Ave. Gladstone, Mich. 














Duval Hotel 


Jacksonville, Florida 
(Opposite Post Office) 


100 Rooms—50 Baths 


All modern improvements; elevator, 
telephone, steam heat. Rates: without 
bath, $1.50 and up; with bath, $2.00 
and up per person. 


W. S. JONES, Mér. 


FOR SALE--GAME PRESERVE 


| 412 acres. Contains lake 100 acres, also lake 35 
| acres. All kinds wild fowl, with trout and 
| salmon fishing unexcelled. On coast of Oregon, 
| one-half mile from Pacific Ocean. Price $20,000. 
| For full particulars, write 


D. D. CALKINS 
403 Bernice Bldg. Tacoma, Wash. 


| Live Helgramite for Black Bass 


Now is the time to order live helgramite for that 
| fishing trip. Helgramite will get the Black Bass 

and are good for most fresh water fishing. $5.00 
| per 100, shipped direct to your fishing grounds, 
| packed so they will keep alive. Special bait box 
for helgramite, $1.00. Full instructions how to 
keep them, 25c. Send money order gr check 
| with erder. Orders promptly filled. 














' J. G. BURST Ridgewood, N. J. 
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not complaining about the present cost of 
ammunition; if everything else had ad. 
vanced in cost only as much as arms ang 
ammunition we would have far less jug 
cause for complaint to-day. And th 
country would be in a more settled cop. 
dition. Ammunition is being produced tp. 
day at an absolute minimum of cost to the 
consumer, The point is that the ex. 
plosive makers were in a position tp 
see better than anyone else when th 
war started that the cost of ammuni. 
tion was bound to go up tremendously 
and they made an astounding blunder in 
trying to push the trap-shooting gam 
when the cost was increasing and count- 
ing against their efforts more and more 
as time went on. The result of their 
campaign was that new trap-shooting 
clubs sprang up all over the country; it 
became a fad at the fashionable resorts 
to shoot, and men and women that had 
never fired a shot at game took it up, 
Unfortunately, fads are not lasting, and 
many of those that took up the new sport 
either got tired of it or the expense was 
found to be too great and the mushroom 
organizations died out as rapidly as they 
grew. The faddists are not the people 
to increase a staple business on—they are 
too unreliable—but the hunters who are 
with us always are ignored—five millions 
of them. As a result, within a radius of 
ten miles of where I live there is one 
club where they are still shooting, out of 
five I know of that were in operation 
simultaneously a few years ago. There 
was one other factor that made for new 
members, temporarily, beside the cam- 
paign for trap shooting, and that was the 
war. In a desire to do something witha 
martial touch to it, people that would not 
have been attracted to the game otherwise 
took it up, but that drawing card is gone 


was the war the largest factor in 
the cost of trap shooting was one 
which was supposed to be an improve- 
ment, yet I believe that it worked ma- 
terially against the game, that was the 
advent of the automatic trap, which 1s 
now generally used, which has made the 
game so fast that a man has got to shoot 
from a hundred to a hundred and fifty 
birds in an afternoon or sit around and 
watch the others, and no man wants to 
have his friends think that he is trying 
to keep down the expense. Say that he 
shoots a hundred birds; that means $2.00 
for birds and with shells at $1.30 per box, 
$5.20, a total of $7.20. If he shoots 4 
hundred and fifty targets he has spent 
$10.80, and he has to do that at least 
twice a month to keep in trim. Let ws 
take twice a month as an example; that 
is, allowing for no shooting in the hot 
weather but more than every other Sat 
urday during the months in which most 
of the clubs are active; that is, twenty- 
six times; add to that the holiday shoots, 
call it thirty all told; at $10.80 per, = 
amounts to the tidy little sum of $325.00. 
The average young man that would like 
to shoot even in these days of swollen 
payrolls is certainly not making more than 
$2,400.00 per annum. Is it reasonable 
to suppose that he can afford to spend 
more than one-eighth of it on trap shoot 
ing alone? He can take a trip to New 
Brunswick and kill a moose or go 90U 
and have ten days or two weeks 0 
grandest bird shooting in the world . 
less than that. And despite all this 
is getting no real practical bencfit out o 
it that would be of assistance to him ® 
the field. The trap shooters say ot 
it is a big help, and most of the b 
hunters say that it is not worth a 
and I am inclined to add my vote to 
bird shooters, but I do say that can 
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be made a help. It is easy to make de- 
structive criticism. I have no bolshevic 
tendencies, and if I did not believe that 
the matter was capable of improvement 
I would hold my peace. 


7 AP SHOOTING can be made more 
interesting and exciting by being 
made harder, and at the same time, while 
being made of a great deal more practical 
value so that it will again attract the 
hunter who now disdains it, it will, inad- 
vertently, be made very much cheaper. 
I do not believe that the ammunition com- 
panies have any desire to try to make 
trap shooting more expensive than is nec- 
essary. I honestly think that they, one 
and all, would heartily approve of any 
plan which would make it less expensive. 
They are far too wise to wish to kill the 
goose that lays the golden egg through too 
high a cost, for the fun that it produces. 
There are many men who are now ardent 
supporters of the trap-shooting game 
who will fight as they have in the past 
these suggestions for its improvement. 
They are usually men with unlimited 
pocketbooks who can afford to spend a lot 
of money on their hobby, and who have 
become proficient at the game as it now 
stands and do not relish an interference 
which will place many practical field hunt- 
ers on a mOre equal basis with them with- 
out the necessity of consistent practice. 
In other words, a new system which 
would make success at trap shooting not 
a matter of machine-like regularity, but 
would bring out the fine qualities which 
make the good game shot so apparently 
the superior in the field of many that 
would easily worst him when shooting at 
the targets. 

The easiest thing to do is to go back 
to the old Rhode Island rules—shooting 
from the twenty-one-yard line with the 
gun below the elbow. A better scheme 
is to start everybody twenty-one yards 
from the trap, walking toward it, with 
the gun below the elbow and the referee 
to call for the bird instead of the shooter. 
This really makes a man shoot with a gun 
that fits him rather than with a weapon 
he has adjusted himself to. It makes 
him shoot in a free and easy style, such 
as he would necessarily assume in the 
fields. No man walks through a wheat 
stubble with the butt of his gun at his 
shoulder any more than a quail flushes 
at command. We can have birds thrown 
at us, from behind hedges, instead of 
going from us. We can have birds 
thrown from towers which are excellent 
Practice for flight shooting on ducks. We 
can have contests; shooting at birds 
sprung low to the ground from traps 
concealed at random in fields where we 
walk them up. This kind of shooting 
brings out the best qualities in the sports- 
man and gives him the kind of practice 
which i is invaluable to him while hunting. 
At a shooting ground near New York 


they have laid out a unique set of 
traps whi ih are superior to anything that 
I have seen elsewhere. There are five 
traps set up about ten yards apart, in the 
orm of a diamond with one in the center. 
These traps give, at the discretion of the 
puller, an exact right angle, a diagonal, a 
2 away, a high incomer and a rock- 
eter. » shooter starts with five shells 
and walks toward the trap. At the call 
‘Mark!” from the referee one of the 


traps is pulled and the shooter only knows 
definitely what his next shot will be after 
he has shot at his first four. Of course, 
it necessitates each man going to the trap 
alone, but how different is the interest 
shown by the waiting shooters than that 
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Owned and operated by 
Savage Arms Corporation 


Rifles - Shotguns - Pistols 





Of the average crowd back of the ordi- 













Gets The Birds 


ITH balance, range and accuracy 
the shotgun with an even pattern 
*‘sure’’ at least five yards be- 
yond the ordinary range. 

In this additional distance lies the 
success or failure of a day’s sport. 

The Stevens No. 520—12-gauge 
Shotguns have been filling the bags of 
sportsmen for years because of the built- 
in qualities of even pattern, ‘‘close- 
shooting,’’ long range and accuracy. 


Stevens Firearms have been giving 
an unusual service for 56 years 


J. STEVENS ARMS COMPANY 
CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 


EXPORT OFFICE: 50 Church Street, New York 


New York 


¢ the Bullseye Since 1864 
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The Even Pattern 
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is BART LEWIS rue 


American Professional 
Trapshooting Champion 


records, the most notable of 


200 Straight 200 


from the 18-yd. mark, made at 
time he won his Championship 


Unbeatable Professional Trap- 
shooting Performance. 
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“Perfect from Primer to Crimp” 


Send for Four Aces and a King” 
this Magazine 
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nary shooting stand. For difficulty, it 
surpasses any other shooting of an arti- 
ficial nature that I have seen, and I defy 
anybody to make a perfect score of 
twenty-five targets if the referee does not 
wish him to do so. The most important 
feature of this method, however, is the 
fact that while it is more exciting and 
more interesting and better practice, two 
and three squads of men will shoot an 
entire afternoon with greater satisfaction 
and only use fifty shells. This important 
item of less expense, together with the 
fact that it is certain to attract a large 
number of practical, hard-headed sports- 
men who would otherwise never bother 
with trap shooting, makes it a very im- 
portant thing for the shooting clubs to 
consider. Such shooting will quickly 
bring me back into the game, and I must 
frankly admit that if it were not neces- 
sary for my doing so, as a representative 
of Fietp AND Stream, I would seldom 
think of trap shooting as a pastime any 
more. 


. er are many men who will never 
be satisfied unless it is easy for them 
to make a good score; there are many 
others of means who will not feel that 
they are getting a good time unless they 
shoot a lot of pigeons, but these men are 
not representative of the majority of 
shooters in this country. There is no rea- 
son in the world why they should not 
continue to shoot in their old-fashioned 
way if they wish to, but for the good of 
their organizations they should introduce 
something new as well of a more practical 
nature, which will bring more sportsmen 
into the game. 

There is hardly a big manufacturer of 
firearms in England that has not a shoot- 
ing school attached to his organization. 
The idea of these schools was originally 
to instruct young sportsmen in the proper 
handling of firearms and how to shoot 
driven game. It was necessary that they 
should be as proficient as possible, because 
the game is reared on relatively small 
areas of ground and cannot be disturbed 
by constant shooting. It is better for the 
preserve to have a large percentage of the 
birds killed in a few days, so that they 
will have more rest between times. The 
result is that these schools are popular. 
They are not only popular to men who 
are learning to shoot, but the English gen- 
tlemen will very often spend a few days 
in training before the opening of the sea- 
son on clay pigeons. The traps are laid 
out scientifically, so as to afford an op- 
portunity for practice in every manner 
that a bird would be liable to present it- 
self to the gun, and if any particular kind 
of a shot is hard for a sportsman to take 
he studies it at the school until he becomes 
proficient at hitting it. This makes for 
better sportsmen, because it makes for 
more certain marksmen, and the result is, 
naturally, a smaller percentage of wound- 
ed game. This is not the only reason 
why the shooting school is profitable, for 
many sportsmen attend them solely for 
the pleasure derived from shooting clay 
targets under such fascinating conditions. 

I have been asked why trap shooting 
is not a more popular game in England. 
The main reason for it is undoubtedly a 
physiological one. To shoot at clay 
pigeons sprung from traps at a 16-yard 
rise is so flat and uninteresting in com- 
parison to the shooting of the same tar- 
gets at the shooting schools that very few 
people can be interested in it. 

Manufacturers often find that they can 
make more money by selling an article 
for a quarter than by selling it for 50 
cents. Not merely beeause of the fact 


that it isn’t worth 50 cents, but because a 
greater proportion of people will buy it 
at the lower figure, and I believe that if 
the explosive companies, in continuing 
their program for the promotion of target 
shooting, would encourage methods of 
shooting which would decrease the amount 
of money that the individual would 
expend the results would be very profit- 
able as a means of encouraging a greater 
number of shooters and consequently a 
larger total consumption of ammunition, 


Awe thing worthy of consid- 
eration is the standardization of a 
load for target shooting, just as the Blue 
Rock has become the standard target. It 
should be very easy for the munition 
manufacturers to decide with the Ama- 
teur Trap Shooting Association on a fixed 
load of three drams of powder and 1% 
ounces of shot, and a shell with a lower 
brass base than that now supplied and 
with a cheaper quality of wadding, which 
would be satisfactory for pigeon shooting, 
Kynoch, Ltd., make shells with bases one- 
half as high as our lowest base, and there 
certainly must be considerable saving 
when millions of them are made. A 
standard load made by all of the ammu- 
nition manufacturers exactly alike—if if 
was adopted by the Amateur Trap Shoot- 
ing Association as the only one to be rec- 
ognized—could be sold much cheaper, and 
at the same time be more profitable te 
the munition manufacturers who could 
afford to reduce the cost, as they would 
no longer have to cater to the demands 
of the individual who thinks he needs 
something different from the other fel- 
low. After several years’ tests and expe- 
riments with various powder, etc., I have 
personally arrived at the conclusion that 
if a gun is pointed straight any one of 
them will answer the purpose. 

To sum up my case I cannot do better 
than to quote from the well-known Brit- 
ish authority, Mr. Harry Sharp, in our 
British contemporary, the Shooting Times. 

“Surely the most promising potentiali- 
ties of trap shooting run in the direction 
of insuring sport by way of practice m 
gun-handling methods that are in close 
relationship with field conditions. But, 
instead of insuring gun-practice on those 
lines, we find much trap shooting in these 
times made as wooden and machine-like 
as possible. The great inclination of so 
many modern shooters at the traps ap 
pears to be not so much the legitimate 
and most commendable desire to get prac- 
tice which will insure a fair measure of 
success in game shooting. Rather, their 
whole-souled longing is to secure one 
hundred breakages with the expenditure 
of one hundred cartridges. Such dread 
monotony will never uplift trap shooting 
to the position of a great pastime capable 
of absorbing the attention of the specta- 
tor equally as well as that of the par 
ticipant.” 

Let us wake up and consider the future 
of our clubs, when the trap shooting 
season opens next fall. Let us have some 
thing interesting to offer not only tot 
shooter, but to the spectator—it can 
and it should be done. 
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At Our New Store 


GENUINE 


Mannlicher-Schoenauer Rifles 


MODEL 1903 MODEL 1908 MODEL 1905 MODEL 1910 
6.5 M.M.,.256 Bore 8M.M.,.315Bore 9M.M.,.355Bore 9.5 M.M.,.374 Bore 


All Models, $92.50 With Telescope, $150.00 


V LD. 


INCORPORATED 


New York 


Light weight. 

One piece stock and 
forearm. 

Bolt action. 

Perfect balance. 


Double set triggers. 

5 Cartridge revolv- 
ing magazine. 

Checkered Half 
Pistol grip. 





This shipment, the largest yet to arrive, offers a wide range of selection at prices 
that cannot be equalled in America. 


VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD, Inc. 
414 Madison Avenue, New York 


(Note change of address) 





PICTURES 


For Your 


ANNUAL DINNER OR 
CLUB BANQUET 


These subjects cover Big Game, Feathered 
Game, Fresh and Salt Water Fishing and 
Game breeding. 


Following is a brand new release just com- 






























OS ae pleted : 
A remarkable picture of decoying Geese over The most remarkable picture of a Turkey hunt | With the Mallards and “The Scatter Gun” on the 
live stool. ” ever shown on the screen, — River. , 
Killing a giant Swordfish off the Catalina Islan B . Breeding Mallards and English Pheasants including 
with a flash showing the monster leaping ten Mr. Black tthe Potomac. a little Trout fishing, a little Bass fishing and some 
feet in the air. A Moose hunt in New Brunswick. Clay Birds smashed on the screen. 
* 
What Others Say About These Wonderful Pictures: 
Letter received from Green Bay Rod and Gun Club, Green Bay, Wis., March esting and exciting entertainment. With the writer’s persoual thanks for 
30, 1920. your friendly attitude, we are, 
FIELD AND STREAM: Very truly yours, 
GENTLEMEN :—We are pleased to advise that our meeting was a big Green Bay Game anp Gon Crop, 

success. Nearly 300 in attendance. The pictures were one of the principal J. M. Zanorik, Secretary. 

attractions, and were largely responsible for the big gathering. We cannot Excerpt from the Charleston, 8. C., News, January 4, 1920: 

speak too highly of the quality of the pictures. The scenes being the real “Five reels of moving pictures by FIELD AND STRPAM held the Palmetto 

Sport afield showing big game hunting in nature’s wilds, together with fish- Rod and Gun club spellbound. ‘The pictures, showing scenes of fishing and 

ing in natural waters, were not only exciting but put a sense of thrill and hunting, excel anything of the sort ever seen in Charleston before. Surf 

delight into the heart of every lover of the outdoor sports. FIELD AND fishing for bass, salmon fishing, turkey, duck and partridge hunting, and a 

Stream is extended a vote of thanks by every member of our club for the number of big game hunts, chiefly for deer and moose, were portrayed most 

privilege granted them by providing the pictures. vividly and many wonderful scenes, chock full of action and brimming over 

Every sportsmen’s club should avail themselves vf your offer, and give with excitement, made the spectators feel that familiar thrill which they had 
their members an opportunity to see these pictures, and enjoy a real inter- supposed could only be enjoyed on the beach or in the field.” 


These Pictures, every foot of their five thousand feet—five reels are crammed full of action and personally directed by the Field and Stream Motion Picture 
Staff will hold the interest of every one of your members and take them back to the fields, the big woods and the waters they have hunted and fished so often, 


If you are looking for something to make your annual dinner or banquet the biggest kind of a success, something that will create a wider and keener 
interest in the outdoor game; if you want to increase the membership of your club, you will find no form of entertainment that will be more successful. 
We will be glad to have you correspond with us if you are interested in arranging a novel entertainment of this kind. 
Get the boys together! Pull off a dinner; show these pictures and you will find that it will result in an annual or semi-annual affair for your 
club, and you will be surprised at the increase in membership. 


FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY Motion Picture Department 25 West 45th Street, New York City 
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Infallible 


Drove Them Through 


“Look here, Jim! See how this 
rabbit was hit. The 6’s struck 
him in the hams and back and 
drove clear through the length of 
the body and out of the neck. 
This shows you why you make 





HERCULES 
Smokeless “Shotgun Powders 
INFALLIBLE EC. 


such good clean kills on those long 
range shots.  Infallible 
them through - - -” 


drove 



















“Your old loads never used to drive 
the shot more than half-way through. 
That’s why you had so much trouble 
losing cripples.” 


“Here’s another point. Hal Johnson 
told me that those Infallible shells 
we were using today were three years 
old but that age makes no difference 
in the shooting qualities of Infallible. 
Believe me, Old Pard, he knew what 
he was talking about. I wish I had 
taken his advice long ago, as Infalli- 
ble surely does get results.” 


HERCULES POWDER, CO. 
1007 Orange Street 


Wilmington Delaware 
























Some members of the OLYMPIC team shooting se 
for the United States will use the 


OLD RELIABLE PARKER GUN 


Why? Because—It is a Gun of KNOWN WORTH and DURABILITY proved by 





the TEST OF TIME! 
Send for Catalogue and Free Booklet about 20 Bore Guns 


PARKER BROS, cutis... MERIDEN, CONN., U. S. A. 


_. New York Salesrooms, 25 Murray St. 
Pacific Coast Agent, P. 


A. W. du Bray, - Box 102, San Francisco 














STICK TO ONE BRAND OF AM. 
MUNITION 


By Van Allen Lyman 


‘6 F your bush has berries on, stick to 

that bush,” is an old saying, and by 
the same token if you have found a par- 
ticular make of rifle ammunition that sat- 
isfies you stick to that particular make, 
unless you be a gun nut who likes to ex- 
periment at the target, for by choosing 
one particular make and sticking to it you 
will get more satisfaction and more game 
in the long run. 

Access to a first-class rifle range, and 
the possession of an accurate rifle fitted 
with a telescopic sight, a weapon which is 
really an instrument of precision, gives a 
man opportunity to make tests on ammu- 
nition which sometimes prove to be eye- 
openers. All such shooting must be done 
with a rest, of course, and under prac- 
tically perfect test conditions, but when 
so made they are enlightening. 

have in mind a beautifully accurate 
Ballard rifle which I now have, telescop- 
ically sighted and fitted with a new 22 
caliber barrel chambered for the .22 long 
rifle cartridge. Under favorable condi- 
tions two-inch groups have been gotten 
with this rifle at a hundred yards, and 
this with different brands of ammunition. 
Experiment, however, shows that while 
different makes of ammunition may all 
shoot close groups the location of the 
groups is generally different for the dif- 
ferent brands. 


Fror example, let ws suppose we put up 
four targets in a row at a hundred 
yards, calling them 1, 2, 3 and 4, and lay 
out in front of us four boxes of different 
makes of ammunition similarly numbered, 
each different make of cartridge to be 
shot on its particular target. In order to 
make conditions as even and fair as pos- 
sible we will shoot one of each brand in 
turn and without any change of sights. 
We fire a shot with kind No. 1, a shot 
with kind No. 2, the same with No. 3 and 
No. 4, and then go back to No. 1 again 
and repeat until a total of forty shots 
have been fired, ten with each make of 
cartridge. Then we bring in the targets, 
and what do we find? The sight was al- 
ready set correctly for ammunition brand 
No. 1 and the center of the bull’s-eye of 
No. 1 target is consequently pretty well 
shredded. The second target has the 
bull’s-eye intact, but there is a nice close 
group some distance above it. The bull’s- 
eye of target No. 3 is still in its virgin 
condition and while the group on this tar- 
get is also a close one it is located well 
down toward the southwest corner of the 
paper. Target No. 4 has its holes widely 
scattered over its surface; obviously am- 
munition No. 4 is poor in accuracy. 


Now: disregarding No. 4 ammunition, 
which shall we say is the most accu- 
rate of the other three makes. The an- 
swer is that if the groups are of equal 
size that all the brands of ammunition are 
equally accurate, for the size of the group 
is what determines accuracy, not its lo- 
cation on the target. The location of the 
group can be changed by simply changing 
the sights. 

This test has shown us several things. 
First, that different makes of cartridges 
require different sight settings for the 
same range. Second, that if one wishes 
accurate results he must not mix his am- 
munition. Suppose that brands No. 1], 
No. 2 and No. 3 are mixed and we again 
try to make a group on the target with 
this mixed ammunition. Some of the 
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\M- shots go high, some low and to the left 
and some center; the possibility of mak- 
ing a close group is entirely destroyed. 
While each brand by itself is beautifully 
< to accurate, the result of using several brands 
| by together with the same sight setting is to 
par- kill accuracy altogether. The same thing 
sat- holds good in hunting ammunition. You 
ake, have a 30/30 and get a box of U. M. C. 
ex- soit points and a box of Winchester with 
sing the full jacket, perhaps get into Canada 
you and get a few “Dominion” brand so as to 
ame surely have enough. Will they all shoot 
othe same point with the same sight set- 
and ting? Mebby so, mebby so, but I have my 
tted doubts. Unless you are a target nut and 
h is given to experimenting decide on one 
sa brand of ammunition, get your sights ad- 
mu- justed, and stick to that brand. 
~ye- 
one 
ner BAD FOR A RIFLE 
Editor of Fietp AND STREAM: 
rate I would like to know whether .22-cali- 
‘Op- ber X1 shot cartridges are injurious to 
22 the rifling of the barrel or in any way 
ong damage the barrel of my .22-caliber Win- 
idi- chester Model 1906 Repeating Rifle. 
ten ALLAN J. MELICHAR. 
and 
on. Ans—If you wish to keep your .22 
hile Winchester rifle in good condition never 
all use shot cartridges in it. They will most 
the certainly badly lead the barrel of your 
lif- gun, which will ruin its accuracy. 
rr. ee SS. 
me & §9 
re 
lay GUNS—NOT LIKE WINE t anu 
ent Editor of Fietp AND STREAM: € roo 
ed, Would you please inform me if there 
be isany such thing as a new gun not shoot- | he Shell 
to ing well at first. 
Os- I bought a new Model 12, 126 Win- B W F . W. h 
in chester, in February, and at first it would or et or air eather 
its. kill nothing. Later on I kept shooting 
not it and it got better. ° 
nd In November I sent my gun away to HATS the use of buying shells that soak up 
ain have a full-choke barrel fitted -” as we V V water and swell when you can get Remington 
ots first barrel was a cylinder, and since : 
of got it back I do not seem to get much UMC W etproof shells— waterproofed in body, 
ts, tesults out of it. ; crimp and top wad. 
al- Will both barrels improve with use? i 4 . 2 
nd I shall thank you if you will let me know. Remington shells are proof against rain, fog, salt air. 
“i MeLvin M. RENALDs. They cost you no more than the ordinary kind. 
he Ans—You are wrong. Shotgun barrels Re s 
se 4 as good when new as they ever will emingiton, 
S- . The trouble, we believe, was that the : . 
in gun did not fit you at first and afterward for Shooting Right 
il tk at used to it. And now the new As with many arms and ammunition improve 
e full-choke barrel throws you out again 
he because of its small pattern compared with ments, Remington i is the first to produce a truly 
ly 1. waterproo shell. Your favorite” Nitro Club, 
} that of the original cylinder — 
n- A. “Arrow” and “New Club” shells have this de 
cided advantage—another example of Reming- 
n ton's thinking ahead for the sportsman—a policy 
- NO NEED FOR WORRY which has kept thiscentury-old institution young 
n- 7 f Fiecp AND STREAM: ‘ and vigorous in point of progressive service. 
al ill you kindly advise me if you know 
vs of any i: wc onder or gas blow- Wetproof shells are carried by the Remington 
ip back from the Winchester ’97 shotgun? ea. ers in your town. Just ask for* “Nitro Club” 
0- .aie a hammer gun, but also like closed and “Arrow” if you want smokeless powder, 
e a vas always a bit afraid of pow- and “New Club” if you prefer black powder. 
ig er gas. I now have a Winchester ham- And look for the Red Ball the b 
sem but would prefer hammer gun if | nd look tor the Ne on the DOX. 
Se mew there would be no danger of gas 
“ or powder blowback. : | THE REMINGTON ARMS UNION METALLIC 
1e Harry Bete. rd CARTRIDGE COMPANY, Inc. 
- st factu: f Fi d Ammuniti 
1- Winchester need have no fear of the| Phe Largest Manu aa ae 
1, mchester Model ’97. I have fired this | WOOLWORTH BUILDING NEW YORK CITY 
in gun repeatedly with the most excessive 
h loads wit h ut any blowback of any gas or 
e Powder. The locking of the gun is fully | 







a reliable as that of the solid-breech 
merless Model 12. a. Be & 





The Woods are Calling 


ly their shadowy depths roam 
deer, moose, caribou—all your 
favorite game—to test your marks- 
manship. Equip your rifle with 


LYMAN 
SIGHTS 


The three shown here 
form an ideal hunt- 
ing equipment for all 
American rifles. No. 
1A has the famous 
Lyman rear aperture 
that makes quick, ac- 
curate shooting come 
natural. No. 6 is an 
auxiliary sight that 
replaces the factory 
sight, handy for deep 
twilight shooting. No. 
3 with Lyman Ivory 
Bead (or gold) shows 
up sharply against 
bounding game. If 
not at your dealer’s, 
give us the make, 
model and caliber of 
your rifle. Ask for 
free book of Lyman 
Sights for every pur- 
pose and every gun. 


LYMAN GUN SIGHT 
CORPORATION 


t 
CONN. 


No 3 
Front Sight 
$1.10 


No. 6 
Folding Leaf Sight 
$2.00 and $2.50 


A 
Combination Rear 
Sight, $5.50 


70 West Stree! 
MIDDLEFIELD, 

















Let Me Mount Your Record Fish 


If you have caught a record fish in Field and 
Stream’s Prize Fishing Contest, ship it to me 
just as it is, or if you are too far back in the 

woods have your guide skin it and send me the 
skin. I make a specialty of mounting fish in 
life-like po ses. 

JOHN MURGATROYD, Taxidermist 
57 West 24th Street New York City 








Want to Swap Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- 
change with you for any other firearm you may 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, and 
I will make you an offer by return mail. 


S. J. FRANCIS Adams Sq. Boston, 9, Mass. 
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BIG BORE RIFLES ON DANGEROUS 
GAME IN INDIA 


By 


W. F. 


URING the past few years our rifle 

makers have been devoting their time 
to the development of high velocity rifles, 
and some makers have specialized on 
small bores, such as the 22, 250, 276. 

Some of these rifles have been intro- 
duced in India. They have not been ac- 
cepted as an all-purpose weapon for vari- 
ous reasons, which are not difficult to 
explain. 

Here in India we have a great range of 
game from the little mouse deer to the 
mighty elephant, including the bear, 
panther, bison, tiger. The later are con- 
sidered dangerous game. 

When a man goes into jungle, where 
the above kind of game is found, the 
jungle is usually very thick, and you do 
not see your animal over fifty yards away, 
so the hunter wants a rifle, usually a 
double-barrel hammerless, well balanced 
like a good shotgun, with a big bullet 
with plenty of powder behind it, that will 
force that bullet through bone and flesh 
to a vital part. 

You must take your shot often as it 
presents itself; you cannot wait for the 
tavorite spot behind the shoulder to pre- 
sent a place for your bullet, so you want 
power, with great shock. 


HE usual calibers are 440, 450, 476, 

500, and in some cases 600. All of 
these rifles throw a bullet from 360 grains 
to 600 grains. 

For soft-skinned animals like tiger a 
soft nose or a dum-dum may be used. 
For bison a soft nose with little lead ex- 
posed, for elephant the solid ball all metal 
covered. 

I mentioned a double-barrel rifle. To 
many of our American sportsmen a 
double-barrel rifle is an unknown weapon, 
but here in India it is the favorite for all 
dangerous game, because with it you have 
two tremendous jolts to hand an animal 
without taking your eyes off of it; with 
a lever or bolt action you cannot do this, 
especially with an animal charging you. 

Your double-barrel shotgun men will 
understand how quick you can pull that 
second barrel when necessary. Many a 
man’s life has been saved in India by that 
second barrel being ready. I will relate 
a few incidences later in this narrative. 


WE have a number of men in India 
who do not do very much hunting, 
but who live in districts where panther 
and tiger are plentiful. Occasionally 
these men are called on to come out and 
shoot a pest, a cattle-killing panther or 
man-eating tiger. The man has no big 
rifle, only his shotgun, for which the 
English cartridge makers have prepared 
a shell with a stiff load of powder and a 
ball of lead that splits on contact, also a 
number of buckshot covered with a film 
of lead that bursts on impact, so he puts 
two of these into his gun for a shot. The 
shock from one of these bullets at twenty 
yards is enormous, for many of the big 
cats have been killed at one shot. 

I have tried them myself. They are 
much better than buckshot on deer or 
wild pig. It is a pity to use buckshot on 
deer, for they get away so often to die a 
miserable death, but when a ball — 
ridge is used you get your deer or mis 
him. When the small-bore rifle first eum 


RULE 


out several were tried on tiger with the 
result that the tiger escaped and in q 
great many cases recovered with a notice 
in the paper that a man- eating tiger was 
in a certain district, because after his 
wound the tiger cannot kill game nor 
cattle, so he kills the poor native who 
tends his cattle near the jungle. 


yw a tiger receives a bullet from 
a heavy rifle the wound is so large 
it tears and smashes bone so badly that 
there is little chance for a recovery should 
he manage to get away from the hunter, 

When a tiger is shot no one goes near 
it for half an hour at least, for it may 
have one kick left in it that would puta 
man in hospital for six months. 

Many hunters have been badly hurt by 
rushing up to a tiger as it lay on the 
ground apparently dead after a shot. 

One of my friends, a taxidermist, an 
excellent shot, was called on recently to 
shoot a tiger with a bad reputation that 
had been driven into a thicket. 

My friend took his double 476 rifle and 
proceeded to the thicket. He found it so 
thick it was impossible to see in it, so he 
found a small tunnel-like passage leading 
in it along which he crawled on hands 
and knees. 


A going a few yards he rose on 
his knees in a place not so thick and 
saw the tiger lying about ten yards away 
watching him. He fired what he thought 
was a good shot, but to his astonishment 

“Stripes” charged. He fired the second 
barrel, killing the tiger within a few feet 
of himself. 

He found that the first shot was well 
placed—a blow of nearly 5,000 pounds— 
yet it did not prevent the tiger from 
charging. What chance would my friend 
have had with any other kind of a rifle? 


NOTHER friend, a colonel, was out 

visiting a friend in the district where 
a tiger was reported. He went to the 
place with his double-barrel shotgun load- 
ed with ball and had the tiger spring at 
him from a thicket above him. 

A quick shot aimed under the paws re 
sulted with “Stripes 
dead. A very close shave. 

Even with these heavy rifles many men 
have been badly hurt by tiger, bison and 
elephant charging after being shot. 

We all pin our faith to the rifle that 
will send the bullet with the maximum 
shock and penetration. I shot a magnif- 
cent bull bison standing over six feet at 
the shoulders with my 440 express rifle, 
killing him at one shot. A friend with me 
using a 401 caliber rifle fired over thir- 
teen shots into a bull before he fell dead 
nearly at his feet. The 401 hit a blow o! 
about 2,000 pounds compared to the 49 
of the 440. 

I was not with my friend when he shet 
his bison, but was seven miles away after 
my own. 


DON’T want any one to get the ides 
that my opinion of the small bore is 
that it is useless, for in my gun cabinet 
is a 30 Newton that sends a 170 gral 
bullet at 3,000 feet, striking a blow ove 
3,000 pounds under 100 yards. 
We have a species of antelope neat here 
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that are hard to get within close range, 
but up to 300 yards they all go down hard, 
for the long bullet hits a blow over 2,000 
pounds at this range. 


OXF of my friends, an American, has 
a .35 Newton which he likes very 
much indeed, but here you have a 250 
grain bullet, a velocity of 3,000 ft. per 
second, a blow over 4,000 pounds, heavy 
enough for most game, but the only draw- 
back is that it is not a double barrel. 

This rifle is being introduced in India 
at present, and more about it later. 

In the hands of experts, also when one 
can pick out a vital place the small bores 
have killed every big animal that walks, 
but we are not all experts, we cannot 
always pick out the vital place, so as our 
pals who are now in the “Happy Hunt- 
ing Grounds” who used the heavy 8-bore 
double rifle with its two-ounce lead ball 
on the dangerous beast we still stick to 
the heavy rifle with the big bullet and big 
shock, for experience is still the best 
teacher. 


A RIFLE FOR FLORIDA 


Editor of Fretp AND STREAM. 

Would you please let me have a little 
information as to a good rifle for general 
use in Florida for long and short dis- 
tance, with a good power in it? Price 
not to be very high. Please let me hear 
from you at an early date. 

Louts STANINGER. 


Ans.—For Florida shooting I could not 
advise you to buy a better rifle than the 
new Savage Model 1920 Bolt Action for 
the .250-3000 cartridge. It has sufficient 
power for any game that you would meet; 
is very accurate and has long range. Add- 
ed to this, the rifle is short and extremely 
light, weighing only six pounds. It is 
easily taken apart to clean and an auxil- 
iary cartridge can be used in it whereby 
the .25 short rim-fire ammunition can be 
used for short range on small animals. 

The price of this weapon is $75.00, and 
it is worth every cent of what is asked 
for it. 

If you want a less expensive weapon 
I would suggest the Model 1899 Savage 
for the .303 cartridge, which would cost 
$48.00. r. A. <. 


6.5 M/M MANNLICHER 


Editor of Fietp AND STREAM: 

I would like to ask your advice as to 
what you think would be the best gun for 
advanced shooting, in regard to the 6.5 
M/M and 8 M/M Mannlicher rifle. I in- 
tend to buy a Mannlicher and as I can 
only afford one I would like to know 
which of the two calibers is the best. 
I have been advised by a number of hunt- 
ers to get the 6.5, as they claim it is 
heavy enough: for any game found here. 
The 6.5 M/M cartridge has a 160-grain 
bullet. ! wish you would please give me 


your opinion on it. 
R. C. GREEN. 


Ans—The Mannlicher 6.5 M/M has 
been used satisfactorily for all of the 
largest game on this continent; in fact, 
some of the heaviest game have been 
killed with it in Africa. The cartridge, 
for its size, is one of the most efficient 
and best-balanced that has ever been de- 
veloped, but it is my opinion that a rifle 
of caliber as small as the 6.5 is only effi- 
cient in the hands of an exceptionally 
good marksman who places his shots ex- 
tremely well on his game. 
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SIDEPARTNER YOU CAN TRUST! 


THE SAVAGE AUTOMATIC 


T’S small, light, unobtrusive. You don’t notice it in the 
pocket or on the belt. But when the diamond-back rattler 
buzzes or the copper-head squirms—when there’s a bear 
in the trap or a bob-cat in the tree—when the rare chance of 
human violence threatens in the wilderness—or when the sting- 
ing wind on the North shore of Superior brings the blood- 
chilling yell of the man-hunting wolf-pack nearer and nearer 
—the little Savage proves the closest, truest friend. 


Its barrel length and locked breech give more power and 
accuracy than other pistols of the caliber—its ten shots 
and one-hand reloading permit faster and more continuous 
fire—and the lines of its celebrated grip make you point it and 
shoot it straight in an emergency—as straight and as in- 
stinctively as ‘you point your finger. 


Its monkeysvrench simplicity makes it always ready and 
always sure-fire, because, like the best military pistols, you can 
cock and uncock it with your thumb—furnished in caliber .32 
automatic and .380 automatic. 


Your dealer will shou you—can supply you. For complete 
description, write to Dept. Z. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 


SHARON, PA. UTICA, N. Y. = CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 
Executive and Export Offices: 50 Church Street, New York City 
Owners and Operators of the J. Stevens Arms Company, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 





OLE oe. 





The big advantage of Pyramid Solvent 
is that it thoroughly cleans the firearm 
without wearing out the human arm. 


Pyramid Solvent 


removes residue of high power smoke- 
less and black powders and loosens metal 
fouling without the hard work you are 
accustomed to. Contains 
no harmful chemical and 
no moisture. 
After Pyramid Solvent, always 
use 3-in-One Oilto prevent rust 
and to lubricate. 
Pyramid Solvent is for sale by 
most firearm dealers, 3 ounces in 
a convenient flat can that fits 
pocket or shooting kit, 30c per 
can. If your dealer can’t supply 
you, send 35cand we will send 
you a can postpaid. 
Three-in-One Oil Co. 
165 CAM Broadway, New vos 
C217 


PYRAMID 
SOLVENT 


S ~ 








| bear and cougar. 








SMITH 
GUNS 


“The Gun That Speaks 
for Itself’’ 


ARE CONVINCING 
GUNS 


Jack Hayes, of Waitsburg, Wash., 
won the Pacific Coast Handicap at 17 
yards, being tied for first with 97x100, 
and winning the Shoot-off with 25 
straight. His last 70 were straight.— 
Smith One Barrel. 


Harve Dixon, of Oronogo, Mo., won 
the Missouri State Championship, 294x 
300, and was high in the A. A. 
Classification Trophy Event with 438x 
450.—Smith Double. 


Smith Guns Tell Their Own Story 


INCORPORATED 
30-50 Hubbard St., Fulton, N. Y. 
McDONALD & LINFORTH 
739 Call Bidy., San Francisco, Calif. 
Pacific Coast Kepresentatives 
THE SPORTING GOODS AGENCIES 
33 St. Nicholas St., Montreal 
Representatives for Eastern Canada 
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Consequently, you yourself would be 
the best judge as to whether the 6.5 or 
the 8 would be best for you to use. If 
most of your shooting would be on deer 
and black bear, goats and elk, I would 
unquestionably suggest the 6.5 cartridge, 
but I am a strong believer in larger cali- 
bers and heavier bullets, and generally 
speaking I would favor the 8 M/M, with 
its .236-grain bullet, for large bear and 
moose. ./ 


405 W. C. F. 


| Editor of Fretp AND STREAM: 


Kindly inform me if you think a .405- 


| caliber Winchester rifle too large a bore 


to hunt bear, deer and cougar? Would 
a .30-caliber Government be more prac- 
tical? Would it be advisable to trade 
for a smaller bore such as a .30-caliber 
Government? 

Louis B. BoosQuet. 


Ans.—I sure do think the .405 Winches- 
ter entirely too powerful for deer, black 
I used to shoot a .405 
and have great respect for it, but it made 
me feel tired and listless every time it 
went off. 

For grizzly or kadiak I would be in- 
clined to favor the .405 over any other 
cartridge made in this country, with the 
exception of the .35 Newton, but this is 
unnecessarily powerful for the game 
which you mention, and we really believe 
that you would get better results with a 
rifle bored for the .30-06 Government 
cartridge, which is sufficiently powerful 
for any game on this continent when the 
.220-grain bullet is used; that is, in the 


| hands of a good shot. 


In fact, the .150-grain bullet is quite 
powerful enough for deer, and you will 
find, I believe, that you could do much 
more accurate shooting with it. Also, the 


ammunition is much easier to secure. 
Pr. A. G. 


THOSE LONG RANGE TWENTIES 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

I want to buy a 20-gauge double barrel 
shotgun for general use, such as killing 
ducks, geese, quail, etc., and I want some 
information as to the make of guns and 
length of barrels, etc. 

I have in mind a Parker gun. Which 
will be better for killing ducks at 35 to 
60 yards, 28-, 30- or 32-inch barrels? I 
think the Parker company will build 20 
gauges up to this length; also for 3-inch 
shells. Will a 20-gauge kill as far as a 
12-gauge by using equal powder charges 
for both guns? Also compare 20-gauge 
loads with 12-gauge loads as follows: 
Does 2% jue for a 20-gauge equal 3% 
drams for a 12-gauge? I have been using 
the 12-gauge for several years and [ am 
of the opinion that a 20-gauge will suit 
me better for real sport if it will come 
up to a 12-gauge for killing purposes. I 
will be glad to hear from you telling what 
you think of a 20 in comparison to a 12- 
gauge for general use. 

W. J. MARABLE, 


Some months ago I published an ar- 
ticle on the relative killing power of the 
20-, 12- and 10-gauge shotguns. It is 
unfortunate that you did not read this as 
I am quite certain it covered all the points 
which are most important to you and 
which are quite difficult for me to give 
again in the course of a letter. For the 
purpose that you want it, the 20-gauge 
gun would be best with 30-inch full choke 
barrels. I wish to state most emphatical- 








Big Game Heads 


Mounted by the latest museum 
methods, Bison, Moose, Elk, Vir- 
ginia Deer, Black Tail Deer, Dalli 
Sheep, Stoni Sheep, Big Horn, 
Black Bear, Grizzly Bear, Wild 
Boar, Camel, Wild Cat, Hartebeast, 
Wort Hog, Zebra; prices range from 
$10 to $500. Fur rugs: Polar Bear, 
Grizzly Bear, Black Bear, Leopard, 
Tiger, Wild Cat, Wolf, etc.; prices 
range from $10 to $350. A large 
collection of African Antelope 
horns mounted for den from $8.00 
up. We are making a specialty of 
remounting your old game heads, 
furnishing a new scalp over our new 
casts true to life, also cleaning and 
repairing. Write for prices. Big 
game hunters send for our booklet. 


WEBER COMPANY 
Office and show rooms 337 S. Broad Street 
Work rooms . 2518-20 N. 2nd Street 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 











Cut out that unnecessary report 
noise. Don’t scare away all the 
other game. Use a 


MAXIM 
SILENCER 


Price, .22 cal., $7.00. Send 6c in 
stamps for catalog and booklet ts 
of astonishing experi- 

ences of Silencer users. 
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shots of poor ones. 
ducks, or at traps. 
correctly—NO MORE GUESS WORK. 
steel, clamps rigidly on breech of gun barrels. 12. 


WILBUR SHOTGUN PEEP SIGHT 


Deadly addition to the modern shotgun. Makes good 
Fast enough for snap _ shooting, 
Automatically shows how to lead 


28 gauges. De wuuble guns only. Postpaid, 


a booklet “‘Wing Shooting Made Easy.’’ 
let alone sent on receipt of ten cents. Teaches the art 
of wing shooting. 


WILBUR GUN SIGHT 





116 West 39th Street 
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In the Handy Can 


For lubricating and 
lishing around the 
use, in the tool shed 

or afield with gun or rod. 


Sportsmen have used it for 
y Dealers sell NYOIL 


men and we will send you 
a dandy, handy new can 
(screw top and screw tip) 
containing 3% ounces post- 
paid for 35 cents. 








Made of beet 


Room 140 New York 
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For Sale By 

Von Lengerke 

Chicago, 

Powell & Clement, 
Cincinnati, O. 
Piper & Taft, 
Seattle, Wash. 


MANNLICHER-SCHOENAUER RIFLES 


HE sportsman who secures a Mannlicher-Schoenauer high-power sporting 
rifle has the satisfaction of knowing that he possesses a fire-arm master- 
piece, the worid’s best. 


The Mannlicher-Schoenauers in our limited stock were made before the 
War, and cannot be duplicated today, nor for years to come. 
still complete, but we will not be able to replenish it, so the logical course is 
to act quickly if you wish to obtain one of these superb rifles. 


Our stock is 


The specifications given at the right tell in detail why the Mannlicher- 
Schoenauer is in a class by itself for accuracy, convenience, reliability and 
beauty of finish. 
place their orders at once. The present opportunity will not be repeated. 


Sportsmen who demand out-of-the-ordinary rifles should 


Mannlicher-Schoenauer Rifles, 6.5 or 8 mm. . . . . $125.00 
Detachable Telescope Sight, extra. . . ...... 50.00 
Cartridges, 6.5 mm, metal cased or soft point (domes- 

Cr eG —. 4., 2 a) ee ale we eo oe 8.75 
Cartridges, 8 mm, soft point only (imported) . .. . 12.50 


If you are not within reach of a dealer who 
can supply you promptly, write us direct. 


- No. 97 CHAMBERS STREET 
NEW YORK, N. Y. 








SPECIFICATIONS 


THE ACTION of the Mannlicher- 
Schoenauer Rifle is of the bolt Action 
type, similar to that of the U. S. 
Army Rifle. 


THE MAGAZINE is of the “spool” 
type holding 5 cartridges, is compact, 
smooth in action and can be easily 
removed. 


DOUBLE LEAF SIGHT; first leaf up 
to 200 yards, second leaf 300 yards 
and over. 


DOUBLE-SET TRIGGERS without 


extra charge. 


THE STOCK is of fine walnut, extend- 
ing the full length of the barrel, with 
cheek-piece, and checkered pistol-grip 
and fore-end. 

BUTT PLATE, corrugated metal with 
“trap”? and compartments for jointed 
steel rod and cleaning material. 

CALIBRES—6.5 m/m; length of barrel, 
18 inches; weight, about 6% pounds. 
8 m/m; length of barrel, 20 inches; 
weight about 634 pounds. 

VELOCITY—6.5 m/m, 2,564 feet per 
second; 8 m/m, 2,300 feet per second, 








BAKER, MURRAY & IMBRIE, 





For Sale By 
Iver Johnson 8. G. Co., 
Boston, Mass. 
Andrus & Naedle, 
Hartford, Conn. 


John E. Bassett & Co., 
New Haven, Conn. 


Inc. 


























The Famous Angle Lamps 


ly, however, that the weapon will in no 
way compare with a good 12-gauge of 
equal weight in killing power. With the 
12-gauge you will have fully 10 yards 
greater range than you could possibly get 
with the 20 and, in regards to your hav- 
ing in mind a gun of 20-gauge for use 
on ducks from 35 to 60 yards, I can con- 
fidently say that you cannot secure a 20- 
gauge gun that can be depended upon at 
this range. Fifty yards is the limit. 
Personally, do not believe in three-inch 
shells in a 20 for the simple reason that I 
know from experience that a 12-gauge 
load cannot be satisfactorily used in a 20 
and gain the fullest benefit of the entire 
charge, as there is certain to be a greater 
percentage of deformed shot out of an 
ounce and an eighth passing through a 
20-gauge tube than there would in the 
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Immediate possession on 
our liberal Easy Monthly 
Payment Plan. Many 

parents advance the first payment 
‘ad energetic boys by od 


44 STYLES, colors and sizes to 
from in Yer line. 
onapproval 

DAY 
Merete S TRIAL. Select the 
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“The Angle Lamp in Camp” 


You can read and work in comfort under 
Oil Lamp. i 
, not underneath. 
Make 
home cozy with real light! 
catalog T for styles and prices. 


ANGLE MFG. CO. 
110 West 40th St. 


O Months 


lamps, horns, wheels, sun. 
es, at half usual prices. 
FERD.NO MONEY but write today for the big \ 
RANGER” sotrior. prices and terms. 
” CYCLE COMPANY 
Dept. c230 Chicago 


same quantity passing through a 12, and 
it is the deformed shot, or about 30 per 
cent of the load, which weakens our kill- 
ing power. 

Two and one-half drams in a 20 com- 
pares favorably with 3% in a 12. Sooner 
or later, this present craze for long-range 
20’s for duck shooting will be overcome 
by common sense. There is nothing bet- 
ter than a nice 6%4-lb. 20 that can be 
thought of for upland shooting, but 
Py | when one comes to the point of loading 
them with 12-gauge loads, the weight of 
the weapon must also be increased to 12- 
gauge weight. Where, then, is the advan- 
tage in carrying a 20 with its smaller 
killing circle and shorter range? By all 
means, get a 20 and try it out for field 
shooting. There will also be times in the 
early fall when the same little gun will 
give excellent results on ducks in your 
section of the country. 





Oil tank is at the side 
Can’t cut off 
your camp and summer 
Absolutely safe. 





New York City 
to Pay 
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5 OUT OF 6 
Paul Earl just won the South Carolina 
| Coamplenstle with an Ithaca. An Ithaca has 
won South Carolina championship 5 times 
fin 6 years. That's another world's record for 
Ithacas. 
Any man can break more .targets with an 
Ithaca 
CATALOGUE FREE 
Singles, 875 oo up. Doubles, $45.00 up. 
ITHACA GUN CO., ITHACA,N.Y. 
BOX ll 
ties tieiahliammanieaitianall 


THE KERR Gun'siine 


WEBBING OR LEATHER FOR ALL RIFLES 
AN AID TO ACCURACY 
Ask your dealer or write us 


MANUFACTURING & SALES CORP. 
40 CEDAR ST. NEW YORK 
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KEEPING TROUT IN GOOD CON- 
DITION 


HE following interesting letter has 
been received from Mr. Frank De 
Witt Brown, Averill Park, New York: 


Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 


There is one phase in regard to trout 
fishing that is not touched upon, so far 
as my observation goes. It is the preser- 
vation of fish, so they will keep for a 
reasonable time. Along this line I would 
like to hear the views of others. 

In my own experience, I have sat down 
to the table with a nice plate of trout in 
front of me and after one mouthful would 
wish the plate was a plate of fried eggs. 
To my mind, a trout should be in an 
absolutely fresh state. The finest mess 
of trout I had was last year, and after 
keeping the fish a week a friend, to whom 
I gave some, said, “Those trout were 
fresh caught.” But I said, “No. They 
are a week old.” 

Here is the way I kept those fish: The 
weather was warm, in fact, hot, and the 
time was the latter part of June. As 
soon as I caught the trout I wrapped 
each fish in wax paper. For every fish I 
had a piece of muslin, about the size of a 
hand-towel, and wrapped each fish in the 
muslin. No two trout came in contact. 

When I reached my hotel at night I 
wrapped the package of trout in a double 
thickness of newspaper, and around the 
package I wrapped a piece of oilcloth. 
The package was then placed on ice in an 
icebox. My catch the following day were 
prepared in the same manner and placed 
on ice. The important thing is to fold 
the muslin around each separate fish, so 
that no two fish that are wrapped in wax 
paper come into contact. 

On a second trip in July I did not fol- 
low the plan suggested, but bunched all 
the trout together and a muslin cloth 
around them. I lost all of thém. There 
was no chance for the muslin to absorb 
the moisture, as they were close in con- 
tact with one another. 

I shall hope to hear from others as to 
the preservation of trout. And should 
you publish this letter, allow me to thank 
you. 


Edited by Ladd Plumley 


BASS PLUGS—THEIR SELEC- 
TION AND USE 


By Willis O. C. Ellis 


O back a number of years, say, ten 

or twelve, and the matter of se- 

lecting bass plugs wasn’t nearly 

so difficult as it is now. The 
reason for this was because there was not 
such a multiplicity of lures, of all shapes, 
sizes and colors, to select from as at 
present. No wonder the tyro of 1920 is 
bewildered when he steps into a tackle 
store and sees arrayed before him dozens 
of different bass lures, each of which he 
has seen advertised in his favorite out- 
door magazine as the “best.” If he had 
plenty of surplus cash, and bought every 
plug in sight, it would take half a life- 
time to try them out, and even then it 
is quite likely that the results would be 
far from satisfactory; for one likes to do 
something besides “trying out” baits. The 
real pleasure comes principally from the 
use of old standbys, with an occasional 
new one to infuse new blood and life 
into the game. 

A lot of fellows get it into their heads 
that the mere possession (and possession 
is nine points of the law) of good tackle, 
and a knowledge of how to cast without 
getting a back-lash, makes a sure ’nough 
bass fisherman—an expert. Far from it! 
Good tackle and a thorough knowledge 
of its use is, of course, essential; but of 
no less importance is the knowledge of 
the habits of bass and what they seem to 
prefer at different seasons. Hence the 
reason for this preachment. 


N the spring after the waters have 

commenced to warm up, the bass seek 
the shallows where they can prey upon 
the luckless minnows and frogs that are 
playing near the shore in the sunshine. 
Therefore, in early spring fishing, don’t 
waste time and energy casting into mid- 
stream with a plug that insists on imme- 
diately sinking to the bottom (and getting 
fast) if given half a chance. What you 
want is a surface lure—a floater—or, bet- 
ter still, one that will float until you 
start to reel in, when it will dive, dart 
and wobble, to a depth of fifteen or 
twenty inches: And don’t forget to do 
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the casting in the shallows and along the 
shore. 

But when summer comes, and the wa- 
ter along the banks and in the shallow 
places becomes warm, Mr. Bass is no 
longer there, but retires to the cool depths 
of deep holes. Now the requirements of 
the plug are just the opposite of those 
for spring fishing. Instead of the lure 
riding on or not so very far below the 
surface, it should sink readily so it will 
get down where the bass are. For this 
reason, what we may term as the old- 
style minnow—one that starts for the bot- 
tom as soon as it strikes the water—is 
splendid for summer or _hot-weather 
fishing. 


UT it should be noted that what has 

just been said regarding deep casting 
applies only to the forenoon, midday and 
afternoon, of hot summer days. At late 
evening, night, and early morning, the 
bass come out to the shallow water to 
feed—at the edge of the weed-beds, lily- 
pads, and along the shore. It is for this 
reason that for early morning and late 
evening summer fishing the type of lures 
recommended for spring fishing give g 
results; and the fact that bass are feed- 
ing near the surface in late evening and 
early morning in hot weather also at- 
counts for fly fishing being at its best 
early and late in the day. 

But when autumn comes with its sharp, 
frosty weather, and the golden leaves o 
the maples and hickories float lazily upom 
the waters, we have practically the same 
conditions as in the spring. For at this 
grand season when Nature is at her best, 
getting ready for her long winter's sleep, 
the waters are cool from the thinly 
formed ice and cold nights, and the bass 
will be found along the shore and im the 
shallows, feeding where the water 3 
little warm. Thus for fall fishing 
lures used for spring casting, and im 
same way, will prove winners. 


O far, however, we have consis 
only types of lures; but what 
the color, shape and size? As a mattet 
of fact any lure of any color, or shape 
or size may occasionally take bass at 4 
and all seasons, yet from the actual 
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ALF the fun of a 

camping or fishing 

trip is eating out’ 
doors. You do not have 
to bother about building 
smoky dangerous camp 
fires when you own an 
Auto-KampKookKit. It 
works just like your stove 
at home—cooks anything. 
AnyBody can use it and 
quickly cook a tempting 
meal. 


The one burner model shown 
below is ideal for one or two 
persons. It weighs only 8% lbs. 
and the sizeis9x9x4X inches. It 
has a pressure Zauge included. 
The price complete is $7.50. 


O Auto Tour or pic’ 
nic is complete with- 
out an Auto-Kamp- 

Kook-Kit. It is as compact 
as a suitcase, takes up less 
room, all the equipment 
packs inside. You are not 
dependent upon question- 
able food from unknown 
hotels. The Auto-Kamp- 
Kook-Kit burns gasoline 
from your car. Itis always 
ready. 


The four party Suitcase outfit 
shown below is complete. It 
includes cup, plates, silverware, 
etc. Stove included is the two 
burner model. The size is 
6'44x12x24 inches. Weight 35 
lbs. The pricecomplete is $40. 


See your dealer today. If he 
does not yet handle them, 
your order direct will 
receive prompt 
attention. 


OR the bungalow or 
motor boat, the two 
burner kit shown be- 

low is ideal. Note how 
the cover folds back to 
form a warming plate. 
Kook- Kit-Tid+ Bits is a 
clever little cook book 
chock full of tempting 
camp dishes which anyone 
can prepare on the Auto- 
Kamp-Kook-Kit. A copy 
is packed in each stove. 


The two burner kit shown below 
is made in two sizes: No. 2 is 
514x10x18 inches; weighs 18 lbs. 
The price is $15 fully equipped 
as shown or $13 without utensils. 
No. 3 is 6x10x20 inches and 
weighs 20 lbs. The price is 
$16 equipped, $14 unequipped. 
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06 Spring St., Grand Rapids, Wis. 


Prentiss-‘Wabers Stove Co. 
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PLAY 


tackle. 


—doesn’t balk. 


them. 


MATIC. 


Write for catalogue. 





WATSON. 


It follows the fish automatically. 
fish rushes in, the AUTOMATIC takes up the slack instantly; 
when it turns on its tail and heads for the “tall timbers,” the 
AUTOMATIC pays out the line just right. 
AUTOMATIC is suited to all kinds of fishing. 
the line for the fly-angler; it fills the bill for the still-fisher; 
it is ideal for the bait fisherman. 


The MARTIN AUTOMATIC is intended for much hard 
use; it will stand anything. The vital working parts are made 
of brass or German silver; a light-weight aluminum case covers 
The main spring and the line spool have a direct 
connection, which insures in- 
stant response to the move- : ‘ 
ments of bait and fish. ' cosa 


It's a fair fight to a finish 
with a MARTIN AUTO- 


Left-handed Reels made upon order. 
° e . The MARTIN AUTOMATIC is made 
Martin Automatic Fishing Reel Co. ia ‘te sizes: No. 1 for trout; aa 2 
MOHAWK, N. Y., U.S. A. 


7em to a finish 


To win in a fair fight with a fish requires skill and fine 
To lose—well, defeat is bitter. 
fish that got away are legion —And why? 
there’s the question. 


—And we have the Answer 
You couldn’t play “em to a finish because your old 
Crank Reel balked. 
critical moments. 
that bit of slack or hard snub. 
But th AUTOMATIC— 


MARTIN AUTOMATIC FISH REEL 


Yet the 
Aye, 


It went back on you at the 
And the fish were fighting for 


When the 


And the 
It handles 












‘or general fishing; No. 3 for bass; 
No. 4 for salmon and other large fish. 








Joe Welsh 


Leaders— 


the genuine 


“TelaranaNova” 9 Ne 
Scotch Leader-—mace in 6 sizes; a size 


for every fish. They are made in 3, 6 and 
9 ft. lengths, plain and with dropper loops. 
They are knotless, invisible in water and 
very strong. They will last two seasons if 
directions are followed. Send me 25c for a 
3-ft. length, 50c for a 6-ft., or 75c¢ for a 9-ft. 
length, and tell me what fish you want to 
use them on. will mail to any angler 





upon request a set of samples showing the 
various sizes, and tell you about the new 
“Blue Devil” 


darning needle 
and trout. 


fly for bass 

Dixie Carroll 
says: “Me for Joe Welsh 
things in fishing tackle.” 


JOE WELSH 


Pasadena - California 
Distributor of 
United States and Canada 

















“CARRYIT WITHU” BOATS 


(Patented) 








A boat for fishing or ph A superspecial boat for the 
autoist. Write for descriptive circulars. 


BATTLE CREEK BOAT CO. 
Sales Dept. Box 202 Battle Creek, Michigan 





periences of those who are real plug 
fiends we are aware of the fact that there 
are a few points that should be observed 
in selecting a lure, other than its type. 
And by “type” we mean those that readily 
sink upon striking the water, or float un- 
til reeled in, or surface lures. 

Least important of any is the shape. 
It is the experience of almost every caster 
that whether a lure darts or wobbles, or 
wriggles throughout its entire length, or 
rides steadily in the water with spinners 
fore and aft, or revolves in a specially 
constructed frame, it will catch fish if 
other conditions are right. Casters will 
recall that a number of years ago the 
wooden plug that most nearly resembled 
a wooden minnow was considered a real 
winner, but at the present it is generally 
known that some of the most killing lures 
have absolutely no resemblance to any- 
thing, living or dead; and that it is as 
good a reason as any to suppose that 
fish strike such lures because they never 
saw anything like them, or because they 
become furious when so hideous a tres- 
passer invades their hunting-grounds. 


HE size, however, is a more impor- 

tant factor than the shape. In many 
sections anglers are no doubt using plugs 
that are too large, and it is evident that 
the small plug is coming more and more 
into its own, for nearly all the leading 
makers are putting out small wooden 
lures; whereas only a few years ago the 
large affairs were the only ones readily 
procurable. As far as my own experience 
is concerned, I will say that I greatly fa- 
vor the small and medium-size plugs, and 
they always give better results than the 
large and ultra-large varieties. A lure 
weighing a half ounce is plenty big enough 
to coax any husky bronze-back to take a 
crack at it. 


F course, for pickerel and musky the 

big lures are not to be shied at, but 
if you have never experienced the results 
you should bass fishing, don’t imagine 
you've given the game a fair trial until 
you have used some of the small, light 
plugs. 

Now for the color. Bass are not color- 
blind, at least they are not supposed to 
be, and for this reason anglers have 
learned that there are certain colors and 
color combinations that have as much to 
do with enticing bass to strike, as does 
a well-written advertisement often cause 
one to suddenly part with some hard- 
earned kale. 

What is conceded to be the two best 
colors for the bass plug is the white and 
red combination. No other plug is as 
popular for any and all seasons as one 
with a white body and red head. Espe- 
cially is, the white-and-red combination 
effective for early spring and fall fishing. 
And champions of the “sow-belly” (pork 
rind) most generally agree that a dash of 
red added to the lure, either of red yarn 
or red cloth, adds much to its effective 
ness, which gives a white and red com- 
bination. 


| points of general excellence, the 
lures of rainbow color and the green 
and white combination (fancy green back 
with white belly) seem to come in for 
second place, although some hair-splitters 
on classification put the white and red 
combination first, white and green sec 
ond, and rainbow colors third. However, 
it is my opinion that the white and green 
and the rainbow lures are about equal in 
fish-taking qualities, and will be found un- 
usually good for summer fishing in deep 
water, but will, of course, take bass ™ 
both spring and fall. Two of the most 
successful fishermen I ever knew w 











~eeer*nmaeows & 


ee i eS a ee ae oe ee 









ish 


ine 
he 


ye, 


id 
he 


FEL 


y; 
the 
he 


les 


rd 
de 
rs 
ect 


is A nw 


r 7, 
‘ge fish. 





y the 
t, but 
esults 
agine 
until 
light 


-olor- 
ed to 
have 
; and 
ch to 
does 
cause 


hard- 


best 
> and 
is as 
; one 
Espe- 
ation 
hing. 
pork 
sh of 
yam 
tive- 
com- 


the 
rreen 
back 
for 
tters 
red 
sec- 
ever, 


reen 
al in 
| un- 
deep 
s in 
most 


used 








these lures. One would use nothing but 
the green and white combination; while 
the other swore by the rainbow color. 
And ‘both used these plugs, and no oth- 
ers, throughout the entire fishing season 
—spring, summer and fall—and always 
caught their share of fish 

But it would be foolish for anyone to 
presume to formulate any fixed rules con- 
cerning color combinations, and I hope 
no one will regard what I have said as 
dogmatic and final, for what is a sure 
killer at one place is positively not so 
good at another. And in addition the 
condition of the water and brightness of 
the day have at least something to do 
with the color of the lure. As a rule, on 
bright days or when the water is clear 
use darker-colored lures than on dark 
days or when the water is clouded. 

Don’t use too many plugs. It is com- 
monly supposed that the fellow who has 
a whole sackful of pretty lures is sure to 
catch fish; but such is not the case. If 
the time spent in changing 25 or 30 dif- 
ferent lures in the course of a day’s fish- 
ing were put in casting, as a usual thing 
the catch would be increased by several 
fish. Always use one plug long enough 
to give it a fair trial. A dozen splashes 
and then back-to-the-tackle box is not fair 
for any bait. 


WHILE it is a fact that it is a good 
thing for the bait makers for one 
to use all the plugs he can carry, only a 
few lures are really necessary for suc- 
cessful casting. Following the color 
scheme named above, three lures—one 
white and red, one rainbow color and one 
green and white,—are a plenty to catch 
fish at any season; but it is, of course, 
desirable to have one or two extras to 
replace those lost. 

Personally, I have never given the new 
scale finish plug enough of a tryout to 
form anything like an accurate opinion 
of it, but it surely looks good and ought 
to get results almost anywhere. Better 
give one of these lures a work-out and 
thus get first-hand information, which is, 
after all, the knowledge that counts. 

For night casting (and if you have 
never done this kind of fishing you have 
missed something), any of the luminous 
surface plugs (not too large) will do; and 
if you value your welfare in the here- 
after be sure to use an anti-back-lash 
reel. Nothing is more productive of real, 
genuine cussin’ than night casting with a 
common line winder on the rod, and none 
but a minister should ever attempt this 
a sport with a non-anti-back-lash 
reel. 


HEN casting the plug, the big thing 

to remember is this: Start it back 
toward you the moment it strikes the 
water. To allow it to remain still an4 
inactive for ever so short a time will 
cause a bass to look upon it with sus- 
Picion; but if it starts right off just as 
soon as it strikes the water, it gives the 
fish the impression that it is alive and 
Struggling to get away, or fight, and is 
thus promptly nabbed. The prompt re- 
trieving of the lure may be accomplished 
by transferring the rod to the left hand 
just before the lure strikes the water, or 
by raising the tip as the plug lands and 
the rod passed to the other hand. 

Don’t retrieve the lure too rapidly ; 
winding it in with moderate speed is 
about right. And don’t forget that the 
faster you reel in a lure that readily sinks 
to the bottom, the nearer it stays to the 
surface; while a plug that floats until 
you begin to retrieve goes deeper the 
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From Canada to Florida they 
all Root for Osprey Tackle! 


Hard-shelled skeptics have said: “Oh, yes, any fishing lure or line can 
be sold if advertised hard enough and long enough.” 


Which may or may not be true—but, when anglers everywhere, from 


equipment. 


“Am enclusing one of several pictures that were taken last year. 
or ae * All were taken with one of your 15-lb. test Osprey 
Must say your Lines are as near 100% as possible to make them and the Dardevie 
Find them an exceptionally good lure on dark or tends ne. 


Pike taken one Sunday morning from 4 to 9 o'clock. 
Lines and Dardevle Spoon. 
Lure is a sure killer in any kind of water. 





ABPRCROMBIB, N. Dak. 


“Am shooting you a photo of a Wall-Eyed 
Pike caught in the Red River at Abercrombie, 
North Dakota, So" 3rd, 1919. 29 inches 
long, weighing 10% lbs. Was using an Os- 
prey Line, 20-Ib., purchased in the Spring of 
the same year. A merry fight was experienced 
for about twenty minutes before landing him 
on the banks of the Old Red. 

‘Wishing you a prosperous sale on the Osprey 
Lines, which are unsurpassed for quality and 
hard usage.’ Don J. CLark 





DoLceVILLE, N. Y. 
“Enclosed find check for $4.65. Please send me 50 
yards of 30-lb. test Osprey Line, and one set of four 
Dardevle Spoons. The spoon I just ea from you 
is a killer for sure.’ S. MALSAN. 





Homosassa, FLORIDA. 


“I enclose check for $3.65. Please send me one 
15-lb. and ore 20-1b. Osprey Line by mail. 

“I don’t know what is the matter with your lines, 
but I have cast by the side of a fellow who has used up 
four $2.50 lines and is now on the fifth one and my 
line is apparently as good as when I bought it; it was 
only a 15-lb. Osprey. The only fault I find about your 
lines, they last so long that it makes me nervous expect- 
ing to find weak spots and turn loose some of these 
12 to 15-lb. Bass down here. Have you got anything 
for that nervous feeling? If so, I wish you would find 
some way of sending me a qua 

H. L. Fercvson. 


Canada to Florida, try out Osprey Dardevle lures 
and Osprey Lines and then come back for more— 
you can bet your last bottle of real stuff against a 
last year’s straw hat that—they deliver the goods! 


The postman on our route is getting hump- 
shouldered bringing us stacks of letters like these: 


Mapison, Wis., April 26, 1920. 


“Received your circular giving the prices of different articles of fishing 
Caught the fish as per enclosed, last summer, with the Dardevle 
Lure I purchased just before leaving on my trip north. 


GeroLp H. SToLTz. 





ToLepo, On10. 
This is a string of ten Black Bass and one 


MYERs. 





Rivegewoop, N. J. 
“Please send me one Osprey Dardevle as per cut 
and two casting snap swivel leaders, for which I 


enclose $1.00. 

oblige.”’ HBO. OBRIG. 
“P. S.—Caught 3 Pickerel in 15 minutes and 

then lost my spoon. It is a crackerjack.’’ T. Oo. 


Kindly send by return mail, and 





PERHAM, MINN. 

“Last Spring, while in Texas, I bought two spools 
of your ‘Osprey’ Line. This line, a twenty-pound 
test, was used in salt water, later on Medina Lake 
near San Antonio, Texas. 

“Of course, I always took good care of this line, 
but used it hard, landing some big ones. is win- 
ter after coming here, I heard one of my fishermen 
friends complain about silk lines. I got out my 
Osprey and showed and let him try its strength. It 
still tests over twenty pounds and is as good as when 
I got it and it will see much more hard service this 
spring and summer. 

“It is the best silk line I have ever used, needless 
to say. I will continue to use nothing else. The 
line I am ordering is for my friend, as I still have 
mine of last year. Wi g you continued and un- 
limited success.” Masor M. J. Burevsaca. 








Most good dealers now have the Osprey 
Dardevie. If yours is out of them, I'll 
send it anywhere in the U. S. or Canada, 
postpaid, for 75c. Made in 26 different 
finishes, all proven successful. The one 
shown above is one of the killers. Solid 
brass, weight 1 oz., length 3% inches, 
width 1 inch. 





Taxidermist Wanted 


One that can take charge of shop. Profit- 
sharing. Opportunity of lifetime for a 
brainy man. 


LOU. J. EPPINGER, Taxidermist 
68 East Congress Street Detroit, Mich, 
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“OSPREY” lines are waterproofed so 
they won’t rot, are braided so they shoot 
through the guides like greased light- 
ning, and are guaranteed to stand any- 
thing except rough or cracked guides. 
“Osprey” lines have stood the test for 
ten years. 

15-Ib. test $1.65 20-Ib. test $2.00 
23-lb. “* 2.35 26-Ib. ‘“ 2.60 
20-lb. “* 3.00—Post Paid 

The 26 and 30-Ib. test are suitable for 
salt water fishing as well as muscallonge 
and other large fish. Satisfaction guaran- 
teed. Write for Samples and dope sheet. 


LOU. J. EPPINGER 


68 East Congress Street, Dept. C, Detroit, Mich. 
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Price $2.50 


the Wood Burning Camp Stove 
/ 


Makes out-of-door cooking a pleasure, and is convenient 
for extended camping or fishing trips. 


Weighs only 6 lbs., Size 16in.x 8in.x 8in. So 


durable as to be practically indestructible. 


Mazura 


has three closed sides confining heat and 
giving a natural upward draft. Folds flat 
and is packed in a very heavy and substan- 
tial corrugated card-board carton which 
is strong enough to make a convenient re- 
ceptacle tor the stove when not in use for 
several seasons, if used with ordinary care. 


Price $2.50 at your dealer's or sent pus 
anywhere in U. g if dealer does not handle. 


Special sizes made to order. 


MAZURA MANUFACTURING CO. 


412 S. SIXTH ST. ST. LOUIS, MO. 














Joe Welsh 


Leaders 







In 6 Breaking 
Strains — 


30 Pounds to 
_4 Pounds 


3-6-9 Foot Lengths 


They're the real genuine 
Tilarana Nova from good 
eld Scotland—never break because they have no 
knots and splices. 

3 ft. sample 25c, 6 ft. Suc, 9 ft. 75¢ 


Get a Blue Devil Darning Needle 
With Your Order, 50c Additional. 


JOE WELSH 
Pasadena, California 
Distributor for 


Invisible in water, 


Ge AUTOGLAS 





PATENTED MAY 2, 1911 


Is an Eye protector for Out-of-Doors people. 
Made so that it gives full protection from 
wind, dust and flying particles without caus- 
ing the slightest discomfort or detracting 
from the appearance of the wearer. 
Motorists, Golfers, Hunters, Trap-shooters, 
Tourists and Fishermen find it adds ma- 
terially to the pleasures of their outings, 
Obtainable from Opticians, Motor Supply and 
Sporting Goods Establishments. We will 
gladly furnish the address of your nearest 
Autoglas Dealer. 











U.S.and CANADA j 





F. A. HARDY & COMPANY 


Dept.L Box 804, CHICAGO, ILL. 





IF YOU WANT SOMETHING BETTER HERE IT IS 





PATENT PENDING i A ; 7 
by a practical fisherman, no tin or metal attachments, looks and wiggles like a live fish, casts like a 
dart, no water resistance, floats, goes under by ordinary reeling, and an excellent trolling or night lure. 


HAS THE SAME MINNOW-LIKE WIGGLE NO MATTER HOW USED 
Equipped with treble hooks (or double hooks upon order) and highly finished in six popular ¢olors—white, yellow, aluminum, 
gold, with red heads, and all black and all red. Two sizes; large, 354 in., °4 oz.; small, 3% in., }4 oz. 

yf your dealer cannot peooly you we will send direct, o / size or color, $1.00 


nd to-day for circular. 


CARTER’S BESTEVER 


MINNOW-LIKE WIGGLER 
A new one last year, made phenomenal catches and 


sold as fast as they could be manufactured without 
advertising a line. 
and we sold the bait. 


The fishermen did the boosting 
Constructed on scientific lines 








CARTER’S BESTEVER BAIT CO. 


Vacation Outfits at 
Money-Saving Prices 


You can extend your vacation with the money you 
save here, or keep it in your pocket—the point i, YOU 
SAVE MONEY buying from us. For instance: 
Army Mess Kits . . 90¢ 
Khaki Shirts . . . . $4.75 
Army Shoes, $5.35 and $8.50 
Our bi talog é 
r big cotelg & 


crammed ful 

eas Ne, : 
ARMY & NAVY 
EQUIPMENT CO. 
37 We 125th St., N.Y. 

















not satisfied your money will be promptly refunded. 
2514 W. Washington Street, Indianapolis, Ind. 
ri 7) 








| faster you reel it in. It is well that you 
fix these two little points in your mind. 


“THE moment you feel the fish strike, 
you strike, too, thus setting the hook 
securely. A bass has a hard mouth and 
does not always hook himself, although 
he usually does; but quick action on your 
part when you feel something hit the lure 
may mean “meat-in-the-pot” for supper. 

3ut in casting, retrieving, striking and 
playing the catch there is much more than 
can be possibly told on paper; for in 
angling, as in all other arts, there is a 
something that defies analysis, something 


that cannot be expressed by the most 
skilful word painter, something that is 
felt rather than seen or heard. It is 


this that gives angling its indescribable 
charm. 


A LETTER 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 


I was in Texas on a business trip two 
weeks ago, and when business was com- 
pleted my thoughts turned to—I will not 
say they had not theretofore tended to- 
ward—tarpon fishing. I had often heard 
of Port Aransas, but upon making in- 
quiries I found that the general opinion 
seemed to be that Port Aransas had been 
wiped off the map by the storm in August 
1919. No one seemed to know whether 
any houses, inhabitants, boats or tarpon 
had survived the storm. However, being 
a believer in fisherman’s luck, I decided 
to make a personal investigation. I had 
to go to Port Aransas from Houston. I 
inquired from three different and os- 
tensibly reliable authorities how this could 
be done and received different instruc- 
tions from each source. Finally I pro- 
cured some half-dozen time-tables and 
worked it out for myself. 

The purpose of this letter is to tell 
other fishermen that Port Aransas is still 
on the map and that it is a very simple 
place to get to if you know how. The 
San Antonio & Aransas Pass Railroad 
runs through San Antonio to Aransas 
Pass, and from Aransas Pass a_ boat 
makes frequent trips to Port Aransas, a 
distance of about five miles. However, 
some of the trains do not run beyond 
Gregory, but that is only ten miles from 
Aransas Pass and an automobile may be 
procured at a reasonable rate. From 
New Orleans the Gulf Coast Lines run 
through Sinton, where connections may 
frequently be made to Gregory or Aran- 
sas Pass, and, if not, the distance by auto- 
mobile is only twenty-five miles and the 
roads are good. 

At Port Aransas I found thoroughly ade- 
quate accommodations. Ed Cotter’s club- 
house has been rebuilt and there is room 
there for at least a dozen fishermen. In 
case of an overflow, John Tucker can be 
relied on for a comfortable bed. I also 
found plenty of congenial company, ready 
to swap story for story. Gregory Roberts 
was my boatman, and what he does not 
know about tarpon fishing and _ prohibi- 
tion is not worth knowing. There are 
plenty of boats and a complete supply of 
necessary tackle. Most important of all, 
there are tarpon. In three days’ fishing I 
landed fourteen, and, since this letter 1s 
written in the interests of other fishermen 
and not as an advertisement of my own 
| prowess, I may as well admit that I lost 
| about the same number. 

The season at Port Aransas runs from 
May until November, but I think that the 





m| best months are June and October. 


Harrison TWEED. 
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TACKLE THAT LANDS FISH 











85 cents 

















THE 


Taran) a0 








$1.50 SPECIAL 
per OESIGNED FOR GASTING per 
50yds. COAXER BAITS 100 yds, 


SO Yds. 12 tb. Test 









spinner fails. 
the rod and it is easy to cast. 
live crippled minnow. 

have some real fishing. 


Red. 


equally good for any bait. 


durable. 
surface, reducing friction and wear to a minimum and making it easy to cast. 


backlashes to a large extent and thus gives you more pleasure and more fish. 
line last longer and gives better satisfaction to the user. 

No. 5, 12 Ib. test, $1.50 per 50 yard spool. Two connected 
1.75 per 50 yard spool. 
No. 3, 20 Ib. test, 2,10 per 50 yard spool. Two connected 
No. 2, 24 Ib. test, 2.50 per 50 yard spool. Two connected 


Send stamp for Catalog of Baits, Flies, Spi 


The Wonderful Fly Rod Wiggler 


This is the ORIGINAL fly rod minnow as first perfected and introduced by us in 19138. 
several other manufacturers have followed suit with fly rod minnows of their own is sufficient proof 
that.ours had made good. That it is a wonderful fish getter. 
authority, says “/t catches too many fish.” Can you beat that? 
It is the only one that lifts without a splash or a strain on 
That has the true minnow shape and really does look and act like a real 


No substitute can equal it. 


lilustration shows Yellow Perch pattern. 
Large Bass, 2% in. long. 


You will be glad you did. 


No. 4, 16 Ib. test, 


No other has these necessary qualifications. 

Can be used on a bait casting rod by adding a small sinker. 
finished in Silver Shiner, Golden Shiner, Red Side, Yellow Perch; Red Head, All White, Yellow or 
All made in three sizes. 


Small Bass, 1%. 
Price, 65c each. Four in handy vest pocket box....... Seaetameekistacumeiensctandeen iducon 


The Shannon Twin Spinner 


A salesman once said he liked to sell the Shannon because he did not have to do any lying about it, 
nor any urging or explaining, as the merits of the Shannon were so evident that everyone saw at a 
glance it was bound to be a real fish getter. | 

so close to the hook point that practically every strike is landed, The wires 
keep it from fouling in any kind of weeds or snags. 
one big reason why so many large catches are made on the Shannon. 
to add it to your kit. 
Shannon Twin Spinner with Red, Yellow or White Fly ............sesssseeeseeeeesereees 


Shannon Porker, for pork strips, frogs, etc....... kaakweabaseuee sintdibtmetrdediiveudideeciaae 65c¢ 


The Jamison Special Bait Casting Line 


This line was originally designed especially for casting the Coaxer Surface Bait. It is of course 
No better line can possibly be produced. 
Only the very best silk is used and it is so braided that it presents an extremely smooth 


It is novel and attractive in appearance. 


Fish anywhere the fish are. 





That 






That you need it. Wéill Dily, famous 
It gets the big ones where the fly or 









Be sure you get the original and 
Exquisitely 



















Trout size, 1%. 


++0e+-82.60 


The blades spin 
and the whirling blades 
No trouble. That is 
If you have not tried it don’t fail 


Soft, smooth running and 


This does away with 
It also makes the 


Two connected 


s, Weedless Hooks, Lines, Etc. 




















THE W. J. JAMISON CO., Dept. F, 736 So. California Ave., Chicago, Ill. 








THIRTEEN RULES FOR THE DRY 
FLY ANGLER 


- you go after trout, and you ’most 
always will if you get a chance, else, 
gentle reader, pass this up, and you have 
failed or had but mediocre success, the 
result is due to one of two causes: Either 
there ain’t no such animal as a trout, or 
you have slipped up in one or more of 
the following rules. At least, that is my 
opinion. 

Here they are: 

1, Go slow on the stream. 

2. Keep your eyes open. 

3. Study the stream currents and note 
where most food collects. 

4. Stop and analyze apparent minor 
happenings. 

_ 9: Note carefully the position of feed- 
ing fish. 

6. Keep yourself and shadow out of the 
water wherever possible. 

7. Keep out of sight of the fish you are 
after. 

8. Frightened little fish disturb big fish, 
therefore be very careful in approaching 
feeding fish. 

9% Take your casting position with 
thought and care. 

10. Use the horizontal cast mainly and 
: accurate and delicate in handling the 


y. 
oe Don’t quit likely spots too soon; 
<V casts for the minimum and don’t strike 
too hard. 

12. Keep a written record of the large 
fish taken, together with all the condi- 
tions involved. 

13. Put her into high on patience, per- 
Severance and deliberation. 

When you stop slipping up on the above 
you will stop slipping up on success. 

Proficiency in arithmetic and inclina- 


tion will enable you to add or subtract 
from the above thirteen, therefore go as 
far as you like, but get the big ones. It’s 
better for the stream and I'll guarantee 
more satisfying. 

With kind acknowledgments to Mr. 
G. M. L. Labranch and om, 


A LEADER DODGE 


EADERS, and particularly the 

very fine leaders required for dry- 

fly work, will rot and lose their 

strength when carried moist in the 
leader-box that is frequently employed 
for this purpose. And when dry leaders 
that are wound in the small ops as ordi- 
narily used are attached to the line it is 
some time before the gut straightens out 
and a neat cast can be made. Also, the 
method of winding leaders on the hat- 
band of the fisherman is unsatisfactory 
and in thick brush tempts an Absalom- 
like fate. 

But large coils for gut are far more 
satisfactory than small coils. And be- 
fore a fishing trip the writer soaks his 
leaders to softness, winding them on a big 
tin tobacco box, a box about five or six 
inches in diameter. He has a thin leather 
pocket made. The leaders, wound in big 
coils, five or six coils, five or six inches in 
diameter, are placed in the leather en- 
velope and carried in a broad pocket of 
the fishing coat or in the fishing creel. 

If the latter plan is followed the inside 
of the cover of the creel can be provided 
with cords, the cords tied through the 
willow in such a way as to give means 
to tie the leader pocket securely on the 
inside of the cover. When a new leader 
is required it will take but a few minutes 
to remove the envelope and its leaders. 
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“GO LIGHT BUT RIGHT” 


Compac camp equipment is built for the real out- 
door enthusiast. Tents for every purpose—from 
3% lb. “‘Sportsman’’ to 4-room family compartment 
tents. Ruck sacks, duffle bags, tarpaulins and a full 
line of accessories and supplies. Write for illus- 
trated catalog and prices. Address D R. 


COMPAC TENT CO., Indianapolis, U.S.A. 


coM PA SG Hikin 


Camp Equipment Touring 


AGATE TRIMMINGS 


for Fishing Rods 


Also hand made American agates made in accord- 
ance with individual taste and requirements. 








Surf rod mountings on stock. 


THE W. W. MILDRUM JEWEL CO. 


EAST BERLIN, CONNECTICUT 


TENTS FOR SPORTSMEN 


Fishermen—Huntsmen—Campers 


Cs Tents made with and 
without poles and walls; 
with and without canvas 
floors. Quality of work- 

, manship and material 
unexcelled. Extremely 

low prices on applica- 
tion. Write today. 


Atlanta Tent and Awning Co., Box R, Atlanta, Ga. 
































GOING CAMPING? 


Do your cooking the Kampkook way and forget 
your camp fire troubles. This two burner sure 
fire stove is ready any time you want it. Set 
up ond going in a jiffy: burns gasoline or dise 
tallate without smoke, soot or odor. Wind and 
trouble proof. 


THE IDEAL CAMP STOVE 
All parts enclosed in steel case when not in 
use ey 14x8x3 inches. Handy _ carry 
an ere; large enough for all cam 
Phys rge a p cooking, 


y, hardware and sporting 3 dealers 
everywhere. Write forour folderon camp- 


ing conveniences. 
AMERICAN GAS / 
4 


MACHINE oo. J 
Pz ff 


ALBERT LEA, MINN. 
he b> 
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Near 2% 


TO 


Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth Ave., New York 


BREECHES 


LADIES’ COATS and BREECHES 


bh St. Phone 2003 Madison Square 


CANOES 15, 16, 17 and 18 Ft. 
Some all wood, others Canvas Covered 


MAKERS 


CIVIL 
MILITARY 
NAVAL 


| 

and | 
SPORTING | 
TAILORS | 





ROW—HUNTING and FISH BOATS for every purpose. 








ROWBOATS and CANOES for Outboard Motors. 
2 H.P. and 3 H.P. Outboard Motors 


Distinctive Clothes for 
Riding, Hunting and Polo 





| MOTOR BOATS, for Lakes, Rivers and Shallow water. 

| Three styles, 16, 18, 20 and 24 Ft. Long. 

CATALOG FREE. Save Money. ORDER BY MAIL. 

| ull description and prices based on selling direct to the 
user printed under each boat listed. 





Please state what you are interested in. 


| Thompson Bros. Boat Mfg. Co. 


ORDER ONLY 
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Sante” Ganoe CLE 


| 1901 Ellis Ave. Peshtigo, Wis. 

















DOES YOUR BOAT LEAK? 


aS ¢ 
“* - “EQ Send for Booklets—“HOW TO MAKE YOUR BOAT LEAKPROOF”’ 
and “MARINE GLUE—WHAT TO USE AND HOW TO USE IT.” 
Any old boat so long as the frames are in fair condition can be made 
water tight by following the instructions in the above booklets. This 
applies to anything that floats from a canoe to a yacht. Put your leak 


- : 
; troubles up to us; We will help you to stop them. 


JEFFERY’S SPECIAL MARINE CANOE GLUE 


For sale by all Yacht, Boat and Canoe Supply Houses; Hardware, Paint 
an il, and Sporting Goods Dealers 
L. W. FERDINAND & COMPANY 152 KNEELAND ST., BOSTON, MASS.,U. S.A. 
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FOUR GOOD SPOON BAITS 
By Barse Miller 


UR drawing shows four spoon 
baits that my father and I have 
used for bass and pickerel with 
success. No. 1 is for small bass 


| and pickerel that will not strike a plug. 


The spoon is about an inch long, and it is 
used with the fly rod, switch casting. The 
gut leader is about two feet long, and is 
important, because it makes an invisible 
connection between the end of the line 
and the lure. It seems to fool them eas- 
ily. To cast it, about twenty feet of line 
is gotten out, and the canoe is maneuvered 
along shore, about twenty-five feet away 
from the rocks or lily-pads. The cast is 
made with the full arm, starting on the 
offshore side, and is flicked over the ca- 


| \ al 
| 


| 


Fig.| 1 Fig. | 2 Fig. 





It is then 
drawn slowly through the water, with 
little jiggles of the rod tip. The effect 
is to make the spoon revolve slowly, so 
that it imitates a small sunfish or min- 
now trying to keep belly down, as you 
sometimes see them do in the water when 


noe so as to land near shore. 


hurt or in trouble. It seldom fails to 
bring a pounce. I have taken bass of 
about 1% pounds with it, and pickerel of 
2% pounds, when neither would touch 
any plug bait at all. When the lure is in 
deep water about ten feet from the canoe 
it is switched out of water offshore and a 
new cast made. 


IG. 2 shows a small spinner we use 

with a bait casting rod when they are 
not taking plugs. To make it cast well 
you have to have about 3% ounce of weight 
in the lure. To get this with such a 
small spoon I add one or two of those 
long sinkers with a groove down the mid- 
dle and two lead ears at the ends. These 
are bent over the line at the end until 
you have weight enough to cast. In a 
rocky lake in Pennsylvania, father caught 
a four-pound pickerel with this lure m 
deep water. I found it just as effective 
as the fly cast with spoon bait, and more 
fun, as the bait casting rod is so much 
more difficult to handle in a fight with a 


| good bass. 


IG. 3 is a skittering pork for pickerel. 

It is used the same way as Fig. 
The V shape shown for cutting the pork 
makes it draw much more easily than any 
kind of oblong, and it goes through burr- 
grass and lily-pads with much less danger 
of snagging. I use a No. 6 snell hook. 
When a pickerel grabs it, I give him us 
to get it well in his mouth because 0 
the flat hook, which is apt to pull out. 4 
long white rooster’s feather tied on the 
same hook often makes a good picke 
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THE WENZEL POLELESS AUTO JOURING TENT 








The Tent Every Camper Is Looking For 





A WALL TENT WITHOUT A RIDGE POLE 














PATENTED JULY 14, 1908. No. 893,406 





PURE MANILLA ROPE 
SEWED IN BY HAND i ——-— ADJUSTABLE LEVER 
j ; 


een ah REPO Rd 


——— \ 





« 
CALVANIZED —- 
iT t) _- THREE SECTION 
STEEL TUBING 
UOT wien 


ROPE FOR 
— “TIGHTENING 
 ) RICE 
i 


AS WEAN 











9Y4'x 12’ and 12’x 14’. No other Tent on the market like it. 


for descriptive circular and dealer’s name. 


EXCLUSIVE MANUFACTURERS OF 


THE WENZEL POLELESS TENT 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 








\ 
Description of the Wenzel Poleless Tent showing features Complete Tent in bag shown on running board of auto 


You want a good size roomy Tent, but you do not want to bother with a wagon load of fixtures. 
We have it—THE WENZEL POLELESS TENT is the regular good old style roomy Wall Tent, but 
we have eliminated the long bulky wooden ridge pole. This seems impossible, but by means of 
LEVERS extending up above the upright, the ridge is stretched as tight as a drum. Simple and easy 
to erect and complete; Tent is packed in a small bundle made to carry on the running board of you 
car or can be checked on the train as regular baggage. Made in six sizes: 7’x7', 7'x 9’, 9'x9’, 8’x 10’, 


For sale by leading Sporting Goods and Hardware Stores. If your dealer cannot supply you, write us 


H. WENZEL TENT AND DUCK COMPANY 























bait. I took a lot of them up on the 
Metedeconk with it. 

Fig. 4 is the best all-around bait I have 
used in lily-pad lakes. It is homemade, 
as I am only a youth and cannot afford 
to buy many store baits. I use a 6/0- 
eyed hook and fasten a large-eared sinker 
around the shank to give it weight. Then 
I get a lot of white Leghorn feathers and 
dye them red. Splitting the quills and 
cutting with the scissors, I have a lot of 
fly-tying material. The feather is tied on 
with the quill jutting up toward the point 








of the hook, so as to make it weedless. 
To Sees No More With a Car Full of The sinker is wrapped with red thread, 
Bundles, Suitcases and What Not so that I have a large red fly when done. 
The most beautiful scenery is lost if Two small brass swivels, one each side of 
every jounce lands a ton of baggage in the a split ring, go in front of the fly, and 
pit of your stomach. Any one who has : ° 
ridden ten hours a day with legs cramped in the split ring is hung a 1%- inch spoon. 
among bags and baskets will hail the Peter- In the shank of the hook is hung a pork 
son \utopack with joy. igh “ minnow 3 inches long, with the tail split 
i eterson Autopac astens on e ° : | 2 ’ ro 
side of any car, as illustrated. Adjustable up an inch. This is a great bait for lily 
padded clips attach to car. Weight rests pad waters. The spoon revolves between 
on aay Seow, so tet wear wa = its swivels and makes a current that wig- 
come in hooks. Can be quickly detached, H i 
rolled up and tucked under rear seat when gles the tail of the minnow as you reel 
not in use. it toward the canoe. Bass of all sizes 
The Peterson Autopack is made in a strike at it, the large ones around four 
variety of waterproof auto top, cloths to pounds going crazy over it when they are 
mate 1 the car. Can be washed same as xs ioe Wie Scheowel ik 
the car. Also made in canvas. wise to plugs. en pickerel are strik- 
Eith r style can be furnished with special ing, I hang a treble hook in the shank 
— = ee Ae: be ee 7 in and stick one prong through the minnow, 
ge sizes if desired, on special orde ~ : . eal “1. Me 
I large parties two or more Autopacks as both pike and pickerel strike from be 
can be used. hind and are apt to miss the big hook al- 
Send to-day for illustrated circular. If together. 
your dealer cannot supply you, we will 
ship direct on receipt of price. 
PATENTED 
Manufacture q 7, 4Duluth Tent & Awning Company 
A. J. PETERSON ee aad 
15 Phoenix Bldg. Duluth, Minn. = 




























Notice how the two holes in this spinner prevent the 
hooks from flying 


in the line. Will 
land many a fish 
that a common 
spinner would 





lose, 

size suitable for the! ate flohen. 
Made in all sizes; Nos. 00, 0, 
1,2, and 3, 25c; Nos. 4, 35; 
Nos. Sand 6, 50c, postpaid. 


Knowles Automatic Striker 
run De SPOON BAIT SUPREME 


h jerks the hook out of slot and sudden stop at end of 
spoon strikes hook firmly into jaw. Darts 
and dives 









Catches 
more than any spoon yay min- 
now, Great for all ae fish. Black Bass, Trout, 
Musky, Pike, Salmon, Cod, Rew nes —. A. IX SIZES. 
{ena ae Fa" alogu Y Free 44 Ms 
ee ae ak R é 3b. = $6. $i 

Finishes: PPERe Biass 
NOWLES, 78 Sherwoo: Cal. 






















Sendfor™ WITH BUCKTAIL 
Circular of other Lures ond Pork 


Rind Strips -AL.FOSS~ 


1712 COLUMBUS RD. * CLEVE 


= insist on the GENUINE 


HILDEBRANDT 
zx SP 


See them at your dealers 


The John J. Hildebrandt Company 
Logansport Indiana 
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Good Campers 


~ 


Outfit 


Red Seal 
Sparker 


A Gang of Red Seal Batteries 
Handled as One 

A convenience and necessity 
for sportsmen, campers, resort- 
ers—for Ford Cars, motor boats, 
or for lighting, bells, signals, etc. 

Can be connected for use as easily as 
one cell. Shift it as a single unit from 
place to place during the day. Use it 
at night for lighting. Cost is very 
reasonable. 


Best Wherever a Spark 
Or Light is Needed 


No chance of improper wiring. Bind- 
ing posts large and_ square. Turn 
easily with fingers. Broad web strap 
for carrying can’t cut hand. Double 
moisture proof casing preserves bat- 
teries’ strength. Just what you need. 


Ask Your Dealer 


Buy the Red Seal Sparker—the only 
one carrying the famous Red Seal 
reliability for long, strong service. 
Order from your dealer before you 
leave town. 
The Guarantee Protects You 


Manhattan Electrical Supply Co., Ince 
NewYork Chicago St.Louis San Francisco 
Factories: 

Jersey City—St. Louis—Ravenna, Ohio 





























SPARKER 
6 ’ . 
=|ABLOID™"{EA 
All pure tea—selected portions 


only of the finest leaf compressed 


Two or more in a large 
cup or pannikin make 
a delicious beverage. 


outfit or 
incomplete 


picnic 
without 


TEA 


The camp 
basket is 


‘TABLOID’ 


Saves waste 
Economises space 





Issued in convenient pocket-cases 


sufficient for 50 or 100 cups. 
Sold by Pharmacists, Druggists and 
Dealers 


_S 


S. Burroughs Wellcome & Co. 
London & New York 











All Rights 
Reserved 


l Solid 





Comfort 


In camping, is chiefly dependent upon 
a good, tight, warm tent—one you can 
bank on year after year. 


R. M. C. Tents 


are made right. Carefully tailored and 
reinforced at all points of wear and 
strain. Heavy, reliable materials. Get 
our low manufacturers’ prices. 
Complete line of campers’ canvas 
covers and bags. 
Write today for booklet and cost list. 


RICHARDS MANUFACTURING 
CORPORATION 
948-52 N, 8th St. Philadelphia 





























(Continued from page 401) 
AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE 
BULLETIN 


result is that in many sections the senti- 
ment against Molly Cottontail is very 
strong. 

It is not our intention to contend for 
one instant that rabbits do net bark 
trees, nor that they did not do a certain 
amount of damage last winter, but after 
examining many cases where trees were 
badly barked, we are thoroughly con- 
vinced that the bulk of the damage was 
done by mice and not by rabbits, The rab- 
bit has a flat, shovel tooth, while the teeth 
marks on the trees in most instances 
showed the narrow fine cutting which can 
only be done by the smaller rodents. The 
snow crust stayed on last winter so long 
that the mice were given absolute protec- 
tion from the winged vermin that in or- 
dinary years keep them in check. 

One instance was reported to the As- 
sociation where a sportsmen’s club con- 
templated ‘buying and liberating a large 
number of rabbits to furnish additional 
game in its vicinity. However, when the 
farmers learned of this plan they created 
such an uproar that it was abandoned by 
the sportsmen who did not wish to of- 
fend. 





SPORTSMEN’S ORGANIZATIONS 


T the present time the sportsmen are 

exhibiting unusual activity over the 
country in forming local and State-wide 
organizations. It is being rapidly realized 
by the shooters that unless the game laws 
are enforced there will soon be nothing 
to shoot. 

Experience has shown that where a 
local organization backs up the authori- 
ties the law is respected. This is causing 
the sportsmen of many communities to 
organize and the growth of some of these 
clubs is most remarkable. From the 
standpoint of legislation, a State-wide as- 
sociation, with which the local clubs may 
affiliate, is sure to bring good results. 

Recently we received a letter telling us 
of the organization of a Colorado State 
game and fish protective association. The 
American Game Protective Association 
knows the men back of this move and 
feels sure that the sportsmen of Colorado 
will be greatly benefited. 





THE ORIGINAL PEEP-SIGHT 
HERE are many different kinds of 
peep and globe sights on the market, 

but we are inclined to believe that the 
idea originated in the Cumberland Moun- 
tains of Pennsylvania. Last winter m 
company with Mr. Seth E. Gordon, secre- 
tary of the Pennsylvania Board of Game 
Commissioners, the writer spent several 
days inspecting Pennsylvania’s game 
refuges and public shooting grounds. 

One morning when coming down the 

mountainside, we saw ahead of us two 
men and two boys. The men were ap 
parently carrying poles across _ theif 
shoulders. However, when we caught up 
with them, we found that the poles were 
muskets fitted with the original home 
made peep-sight. These muskets had been 
bored out to handle a charge of buckshot. 
Around the barrel and extending its ful 
length had been fastened a piece of tm 
pipe from two to three inches in diameter. 
It developed that these men were fox 
hunters. When a fox was sighted the 
rest was easy—the gun was brought to the 
shoulder, but in place of looking over the 
ordinary sights, the gunner looked down 
through this tin pipe, and woe be unto S 
fox that appeared at the other end 0 
the tunnel! The owner of one of 
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The Experienced Woodsman 


selects wool for outdoor wear and coverings. 
There’s a reason. Wool is the best protection 
against wind or changes in temperature. Wool, 
even though thoroughly wet, feels warm to the 
body. In the summer or under hard going, wool 
absorbs perspiration. At the same time it is light 
in weight. 


Kenwood Outdoor Comfort 
Products 


are woven of pure fleecy wool only. No 
shoddy. They return the maximum of pro- 
tection, comfort and wear. 


Ask your Department or Sporting Goods store 
to show you the 















































Kenwood Outdoor Comfort Sleeping Bag 
—with or without waterproof covering. 


Kenwood Outdoor Comfort Blanket 
Kenwood Outdoor Comfort Stockings 


“Outdoor Comfort,” a Booklet 
in Colors, Sent Free on Request 


KENWOOD MILLS 


Department F-2 


Albany, N. Y. 














guns said there was “nothing to it”; that 
whenever a fox appeared in the opening 
it meant one more hide to ship to the fur 
dealer. Mr. Gordon said that this type 
of firearm was nothing unusual and that 
there were many guns in the mountains 
fitted up the same way. 

We do not know how this system would 
work out in wing shooting. Most foxes 
we have seen in the wild were moving 
when sighted, which would amount to 
practically the same thing, although, of 
course, calling for a much shorter lead. 





THE TWENTY-THREE-YARD 
MARK NOT ABOLISHED 

A general impression seems to have 
gone abroad that the A. T. A. has 
abolished the 23-yard mark in all handi- 
caps. Such is not the the case, at least 
not so far as the Grand American Handi- 
cap and the five Sectional Handicaps are 
concerned. All these are tournaments run 
immediately under the supervision and 
direct management of the A. T. A., and 
“Handicaps 16 to 23 yards” will appear 
a usual in the conditions governing the 
handicap events in their several pro- 
&sframmes. 

The 23-yard mark is retained because 
there might be, and possibly are, or may 

soon, some one or more trapshooters 
of great skill and general excellence who 
would outclass the regular 22-yard man, 
and it is just as well to keep that mark 
before the general public to take care of 
such a happening. Not so many years 
go 22 yards was looked upon as an im- 
Possible mark, but of late years some of 
those who have been allotted that dis- 
tance have done well enough to give those 
aa nearer mark considerable of a scare 
for first honors. A reference to the rec- 
ods of some recent Grand American 


Handicaps will corroborate this  state- 
ment. 

Just because the statement “Handicaps 
16 to 23 yards” appears under the head | 
of conditions governing a handicap event, | 
it does not by any means follow that 
someone will be placed on that mark. If 
no one is allotted a handicap of 23 yards, 
it only shows that the handicap commit- 
tee does not consider any contestant as 
requiring such a mark in order to make 
the contest an equal one. The words “16 
to 23 yards” simply means that no one 
will be placed back of 23 yards, and is 
a guarantee to all contestants to that 
effect. 

How the impression mentioned above, 
namely, that the 23-yard mark has been 
abolished, got abroad is probably due to 
the fact that at a recent meeting of the 
Joint Committee said committee agreed 
that in all handicap events at registered 
State Association tournaments the limit 





mark should be 22 yards. 





Fishing fans devoted most of yesterday | 
to telling us the technical errors in Clar- 
ence F. Underwood’s Satevepost cover. 
For one thing, the young woman’s grasp 
is wrong; for another, she has a trout 
creel, but not a trout reel. “It is evi- 
dent,” says Cooper, “by the way the young | 
woman is holding the pole, that she ex- | 
pects Clarence to buy her a new one if, | 
by chance, she gets a bite.’—From the | 
New York “Tribune.” 


















Rowboat 
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/ von think what it would ) 












mean to have that row- 
boat of yours skim over the 
water at 100r12 miles an hour— 
where you will and when you 
will—without the old back- 
breaking labor at the oars. 
The Koban, due to its 2-cylin- 
der construction, is absolutely 
vibrationless and 
gives more power 
and more speed 
than any other 
rowboat motor. 
Special tilting de- 
vice, for shallow 
water or beaching. 


Write for catalog 
and full informa- 
tion. Dealersand 
agents wanted. 


20) Koban Manufacturing Co. 
292 Se. Water St, Milwaukee, Wis, 
We also make an Inboard 


Engine for small boats and 
canoes, Circula: 80 tells all 
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Tackling the 
Bass 





This bonny fighter of lake and 
Stream again climbs through the 
re pes. 


Black Bass Waters are open 
every where. 

Out from some rocky shore, up 
from under the lily pad he comes to 
test the skill of the angler and his 
tackle. 

It is our constant aim to encour- 
age the use of fine fishing tackle. 
Not only does it afford greater sat- 
isfaction, but it will, in the end, 
prove less expensive. Aside from 
this, every angler has a subtle and 
genteel pride in the possession of an 
outfit which he knows to be above 
reproach. 


BAIT CASTING RODS, in bamboo and 
steel, standard lengths, $10 to $50 


REELS, level, winding and free spool, for 
bait casting, $5 to $50. 


LINES, from the soft braided to paraffin 
casting line, 50-yard lengths, $1 to $2.50. 


PLUGS. We keep plugging along, keep- 
ing up with the times in this line. Every 
conceit invented can be found in our 
stock. Buck Tail Spinners to Devil Bugs, 
Pork Rind devices and Casting Spoons. 


BASS FLIES, every standard variety, and 
the cork-bodied bass bugs made famous by 
the Mississippi fishermen 


FLEXIBLE and PHOSPHO-BRONZ cast- 


ing traces, Lock Snap swivels. 


FOLDING LANDING NETS, short han 
dies for wading, 30-in. for canoes, 48-in 
two-piece handle for general use, equipped 
with soft cotton or waterproof nets 


MOSQUITO REPELLENT, “FUMO,” 


for camp use, effective and pleasant censer 
lamp and material, 75c. Refills, 3 boxes 
for 35 


FISHING CLOTHING, boots and shoes, 


camping goods of every description. 


Write for free general catalogue, 
books on Motor Rambling, Men's 
and Women's Clothing, and for 
Travelers by Road. Railand Sea. 


€bercrombie 
& Fitch Co- 


Ezra H. Fitch, President 


Madison Ave. and 45th St. 
New York 


“The Greatest Sporting Goods Store in the World” 


























Annual 
; i Ce fl t Prize 
eee Fishing 


sr. DAM Contest 











CONDITIONS 
First—Contest open to all; subscribers and non-subscribers, men, women and 
children. 
Second—The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified, and in legal 
season. 


Third—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape 
measure, length to be taken from end of lower jaw with mouth closed, 
to tip of tail. 

Fourth—The affidavit blank printed on the last page of this announcement, or 
an exact copy, must be used in applying for a prize and signed by 
the man who caught the fish, together with two witnesses, and 
sworn to before a Notary Public and his seal affixed. In case any 
contestant catches a fish when accompanied by a single guide, the 
affidavit as signed upon coming out of the woods by himself and guide 
before a Notary Public stating the circumstances will be duly con- 
sidered. 

Fifth—The weight, length and girth, date, place and manufacturer’s name and 
full specifications, if possible, of the rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) 
used in taking the fish must be stated. 

Sixth—The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when 
and where the fish was taken and what tackle was used in catching 
the fish—the account to be published in Field and Stream. These 
accounts will not be asked for until the prizes have been awarded. 

Seventh—All affidavits must be sent to the Editor of the Prize Fishing Contest, 
Field and Stream, 25 W. 45th St., New York. In all classes affidavits 
must be in within two weeks from the date the fish is caught. 

Eighth—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this 
contest. 

Ninth—In the Pike and Wall-eyed Pike Classes an outline drawing of the fish 
must be sent in with affidavit. Drawing to be made by placing fish 
on side on large piece of paper and drawing an outline of fish with 
pencil on the paper with fins of fish all erect. 

Tenth—In event of two or more fish weighing and measuring exactly the same 
number of pounds, ounces and fractions, the prize will be awarded in 
each case. 

Eleventh—Muscallonge and Tarpon will be judged by length and girth. 

Be sure to get a photograph of yourself with fish, if possible. 

Note—Where no special kind of tackle is specified, any tackle is allowable, pro- 
viding it consists of rod, reel, line and lure. 

New Classes—Black Bass—There is an intermediate class for Black Bass south 
of the Mason and Dixon line, with the exception of the following 
States: South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, 
New Mexico and Arizona, which States comprise the Southern 
Division. 

Rainbow Trout—Eastern and Western Divisions, to be divided by the Rocky 
Mountains 


BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 


For Brook Trout caught casting a FLY with Fly Fishing Tackle between 
opening of season and September 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: One pair 12-inch Witch Elk Boots, made by Witchell Sheill 3 value $27.50. One 
set Artificial Bait, made by Hartung Bros. & Co., value $8.55. Total $36. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Suit-case Table, made by Stoll Mfg. Co., value —_ One dozen Trout 
Bait, made by the Bite-Em Bait Co., value $6.00. Total $23.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One No. 31 Bristol Rod, made by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $15.00. One sett 
Knowles Spinners, made by S. E. Knowles Co., value $2.50. Total $17.50. 


FOURTH PRIZE: One pair Russell’s Wading Shoes, made by W. C. Russell Moccasin Co., value 
$7.50. One Khaki Cruiser Coat, made by C. C. Filson Co., value $6.00. Total $13.50. ; 

vivte PRIZE: One No. 44 Hunter’s Headlight (Acetylene), made by the Justrite Mfg. Co. — 
6.00. One set of Skooter Baits, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Fifty yards 23- 


oll Waterproof Silk Casting Line, made by L. J. Eppinger, value $2.35. Total $11.35. ), 

SIXTH PRIZE: One pair No. 316 Maple Pac Genuine Moosehide Leather “Camp Slippers (size 9 
made by Metz & Scbtoes, value $5.00. Spoons, Spinners and Baits, made by J. T. Buel Co. 
value $5.00. Total $10.0 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Ne "581 F. S. Tripart Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. ©o.. ves 
$6.60. One No. 95 Camper’s ‘ah made by the Justrite Mfg. Co., value $2.00. Total $8. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One set of LIAR Convertible Minnows, made by Dickens Bait Co., value $3.40. 
Two No. 1 Camp Grids, 12x24 inches, made by Parker Wire Goods Co., value $3.00. One 
Kingfisher Bait, made by King Bait Co., value $1.00. Total $7.40. 

NINTH PRIZE: One set Knowles Spinners, made by S. E. Knowles Co., value — One Klear 
Sight Windshield Cleaner, made by the Alcemo Mfg. Co., value $2.00. One No. 109 ¢ ampet’s 
Lamp, made by the Justrite Mfg. Co., value $1.50. Total "$6.00. 

TENTH PRIZE: One set of six baits, made by Creek Chub Bait Co., value $5.00. Total $5.00. 
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—“made by hand” 


—this Comfortable Sturdy-Strong 


om CUTTER 
“PAC” BOOT 


NM 


YR the long days in the open—for hard 

going through brush and brambles, 
across slippery bogs and rock-strewn water- 
courses—here’s the comfort covering that 
will keep your feet trail-fit. 































Cutter “Pac” Boots are, first of all, sturdy—strong. 
They’re brutes for punishment. They’re always ready 
for the next day’s grinding wear. 


And they’re marvelously comfortable. They’re flex- 
ible. They’re light—not flimsy, nor dainty— but 
light for the work they’re built to stand! 


Hand-made! That’s the answer. Custom-built by 
workmen who take pride in their craft. And built from 
leather of the finest selection. No cheating. No “mod- 
ern” tricks of “clever” manufacturing. Just honest, rug- 
ged, scientifically hand-built quality boots that you'll 
“brag” about—and thank Cutter for every day 
you wear them! 


Quality footgear—sold only by quality dealers. If 
you can’t find Cutter’s in your town drop us a card and 
we'll send you a book that’s on a par with the boots we 
build—a book showing the full Cutter line, including our 


sporting boot and the army style boot with rubber sole 
and vamp. 


TTT 
Write for FREE CATALOG 


A. A. CUTTER CO. 


Box 10, Eau Claire, Wis. 


WON 
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Ws RAINBOW TROUT 
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(Salmo irideus) 
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Eastern Division, in all waters east 
of the Rocky Mountains between open- 


ing of the season and October 3ist. 
FIRST PRIZE: One No. 15 5-foot Premier 
Heddon Dowagiac Rod, made by James Hed- 
don’s Sons, value $16.00. One Auto Kamp 
Kook Kit (fully equipped), Size No. 2, made 
by Prentiss Wabers Stove Co., value $15.00, 
Total $31.00. C. 
SECOND PRIZE: One order to mount, on panel, 
any fresh water fish sent Karl Kalman, value 
$15.00. Selection of one dozen Wilson Wob- 
blers, made by Hastings Sporting Goods 
Works, value $9.60. Total $24.60. 
THIRD PRIZE: One No. 92 Universal Vacuum 
Bottle and one No. 502 Carrying Case, made SE 
by Landers, Frary & Clark, value $9.50, 
One-half dozen Devil Trout Bugs, made by 
O. C. Tuttle, value $4.50. Total $14.00, 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Style C, soft-finish Blan- 
ket, oxford gray, 62x84, made by Maketla 
Co., value $7.80. One “Barnes” Folding 
Landing Net, split bamboo frame, made by TH 
Carlos G. Young, value $3.00. Total $10.80, 
FIFTH PRIZE: One Fish Brand Waterproof 
Poncho, olive khaki color, size 66x90, made 
by A. J. Tower Co., value $7.00. One set 
of Ideal Fishing Floats, made by Ideal Fish- 
ing Float Co., value $1.00. Total $8.00. 
SIXTH PRIZE: One No. 627 Rainbow Trout FO! 
Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., 
value $5.00. One Kingfisher Bait, made by 
King Bait Co., value $1.00. Total $6.00. 
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Contentment and Rest can be 
had after the Day’s Fun 


You want to be relieved of aches and 
pains, sprains and strains, soreness in 
overworked muscles—then use 
Sloan’s Liniment; spread it on freely 
with a few slaps—it penetrates 
without rubbing—doesn’t stain, 
scatters congestion and produces a 
comforting tingling warmth of relief. 
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For Rainbow Trout caught in all the 
waters or streams west of the Rocky 
Mountains between opening of season SIX 
and October 3lst. 

FIRST PRIZE: One No. 1573 Pflueger-Supreme 
Level Winding, Free Spool and Anti-Back 
Lash Casting Reel, made by Enterprise Mfg. 
Co., value $20.00. One Fish Brand Water- SEV 
proof Handicoat or Slip-On, made by A. J. 
Tower Co., value $10.00. Total $30.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One New Automatic Reel, 
made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value EIG] 
$10.00. One Quick-Lite Lamp and Full 
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Sloan’s is Pain’s Enemy 


Sold by Reliable Dealers Everywhere 


A 
, 
* 


YY = a ay made by the Coleman _ Co., ( 
- 0 1.40 — value $9.50. One set of Booster Baits & : 
== 35¢, 70¢, $ > Socks, mete by J. G. Henzel, value $3.90. ‘ 
eS Here’s a Good Tip—A sponge, a wad of cotton or a cloth soaked in Sloan's = ota Se. ip 

wz Liniment and hung in your tent or room, will keep mosquitoes away. <= THIRD PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners and SM. 


Flies, made by the John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value $10.00. One No. 10 Old Sol Bicycle 
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; Gas Lamp, made by Hawthorne Co., value Cau; 
2% d 1 iW i > $4.00. Total $14.00. 
== " 4 il a FOURTH PRIZE: One pair Maine Trouting | 
<> e =" 1] i! HY > Boots, made by L. L. Bean, value $8.75. FIRS 
== lin lI) | | il ‘ww J a) rice © 2S Cae desea, seeks BEB Slip Kine Floss 
Oe || | | Seer |B AE. - | 4 if x= made by the Bite-Em Bait Co., value $3.00. r 
== I. Ayana ays cgqptneetangaltagy g(a dalyyggonnerngy ttt 2 Total $11.75. ( 
<2 it > FIFTH PRIZE: One Damascus Camp Axe, made P ii 
=e nie i} Mh Mt lt 2= by C. A. C, Axe Co., value $3.00. One No. ECO 
SI ui — 95 Camper’s Lamp, made by the Justrite m 
a l i i <= Mfg. Co., value $2.00. Set of four Osprey P 
SHULD OD eT TTT tras pardevie Casting Spoons, made bY LJ. THIR 
=% rTiD y N AY NULY r\ = eppinger, value $3.00. ° 00. + 
SUNY TT MMMM MMM | | Stxr PRize Gne dozen Arrow collars, mae SI 
One-half ‘dozen bottles Pork Rind Strips, W 
k 4 made by Al Foss, value $2.10. One King r to 
] fisher Bait, made by King Bait Co., value OUR 
EY EXPOSURE METERS Ae $1.00. Total $6.10. b 
eddon 
MP for Hand-Made Reels) & 
Motion Pcture > Jim Heddon 2-Piece Rods BROWN TROUT FIFTE 
Crab and Other Minnows | ‘ 
Exterior Work Baby (cr 
me Send for literature (Salmo eriox) va 
r ‘ na 
aseemtenenasasaasmanst Jas. Heddon’s Sons For Brown Trout caught casting 4 To 
rene achat Fly with Fly Fishing Tackle between J XTH 
— : opening day and September 30th. Li 
CC —_—— FIRST PRIZE: One Fine Split Bamboo Fir bi 
j = "3 Rod, made by the Montague City Rod pan Fle 
value $20.00. One Quick-Lite Lantern am SEVEN 
| Full Equipment, made by the Coleman Lamp ne 
d T Co., a — yo a nti-Back Te 
i i SECOND P : One Sout end Anti-Back 
Are Catching Big Bass an rout Lash Reel, made by the South Bend Batt Tot 
Right Now. Get Yours Co., value $12.50. One assortment of ie LGHT 
ners and Flies, made by the John J. Hie mac 
‘ brandt Co., value $7.50. One set Know? val 
Trout sizes on Nos. 3, 6, 8. Bass sizes on 1/0, 2/0, ‘Rastediuate Saptinns Baits, made Lain ~ 
ne ° en @ - ‘4 r > 2.50. ota 50. 
3/0 hooks. Six patterns any size $4.50 or 75c¢ each. Ture vase. One gAjDH Pitueger-Wort , net 
: Bait Casting Reel (60-yard), made by hing ma¢ 
At your dealer’s. If not send prise Mfg. Co. value $9.50. One ae $5.¢ 
is ni y | oll, made by Indianapolis Tent an She 
Y his name and your order to | Cann salve $7.50. Total $17.00. es she 
uy | rou } mage on Umbeuts Comp one TyTH 
¢ : wit ase, made by the Umbrella 
Le JUD LANDON, Inc. (Sales Mgr.) Stove SP ee chess Keite a 
Exact Size of Trout Devil Bug, Sch Alive Fis tringers, made by Wa . by | 
enectad N. Y. Co., value $2.25. One set of Ideal 
a wd Floats, made by Ideal Fishing Float 
value $1.00. Total $11.75. 
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FIFTH PRIZE: One-half dozen Al Foss Pork 
Rind Minnows (assorted), made by Al Foss, 
value —. One go en — 
and Game Bag, made by the Summers g- 
co., Ine., value $4.00. One Boy Scout Axe, ESIGNED by sportsmen; developed through years 
. th Leather an pee a Eavette R. of experience, Duxbak offers you utility, comfort, 
umb, value $2.00. ° -0U, | o : 
rast SIXTH PRIZE: One Style D Blanket (out- | all-weather protection, and many handy 
en- door) _— brown, — made by ee | conveniences, 
t. Co., value $8.00. One Kingfisher Bait, made | Th tfit ill di f th 
ty King Bait Co., value $1.00, Total $9.00, e outfit illustrated is one of the most generally worn 
Hed. LAKE TROUT—TOGUE all-round hunting suits in outdoor America. 
— Cristi rae h Duxbak cloth is a rugged army duck, yet soft and pliable. 
5.00. ¢ ristivomer namaycush) Olive green in color and waterproofed. Cut full and 
Caught between Apr. Ist and Sept. 30th | roomy, with gussets under arms for perfect freedom of 
anel, FIRST PRIZE: One pair Gokey Boots, made | movement. Entire body of coat and upper half of sleeve 
von by Wm. N. Gokey Shoe Co., value $20.00. full-lined with Duxbak rainproofed cloth. Four large shell 
Woh- One Improved Reel No. 3, made by Martin kets, full insid k < 8' 
soods A tomatic, Fishing, Reel co. sada $5.00. pockets, full inside game pockets, match pockets, etc. 
Assorte aits, e by the Enterprise Mfg. . 
cuum "y ' —s $3.45. Total $28.45. ——s | Styles for all occasions, for men and women. Ask your 
made SECOND PRIZE: One Wilson Reinforced Silk- | dealer to show you Duxbak. 
$9.50. wound Bait Casting Rod, made by Thos. E. | 
- by Wilson & Co., value $15.00. One a 
. Booster Baits and Hooks, made by J. F. | ; al ° 
Blan- Henzel, value $3.90. One Damascus Camp |} Utica Duxbak Corporation 
aketla Axe, made by C. A. C. Axe Co., value $3.00. 2 HICKORY ST., UTICA, N. Y. 
riding Total $21.90. 
de by THIRD PRIZE: One Featherweight Perfection | 
10.80. Silk Cape, made by Metropolitan Air Goods | 
‘proof ( value $9.00. Five Perfection Butt | 
made Guides, made by Perfection Tip Co., value | 
1e_ set $5.00. One No. 3 Old Sol Bicycle Gas | 
Fish- Lamp, made by Hawthorne Co., value $4.75. | 
). Total $18.75. | 
Trout FOURTH PRIZE: One No. 33 Bristol Rod, | 
. Co., made by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $13.00. | 
de by One No. 100 Camper’s Lamp, made by the} 
00. Justrite Mfg. Co., value $1.50. One King- | 
fisher Bait, made by King Bait Co., value 
$1.00. Total $15.50. | 


FIFTH PRIZE: One No. 480 Takapart Reel, 
made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value 
$6.00. One-half dozen Devil Trout Bugs, | 
made by O. C, Tuttle, value $4.50. Fifty 

1 th yards 26-pound Osprey Waterproof Silk Cast- 
€ ing Line, made by L. J. Eppinger, value 


‘ocky $2.60. Total $13.10. | 
»ason SIXTH PRIZE: One Stoll Outing Table, made | 

by Stoll Mfg. Co., value $6.50. Two No. 1] 

Camp Grids, 12x24 inches, made by Parker | 
pees Wire Goods Go., value $3.00. One set | 
+1- Back Knowles Automatic Striker Baits, made by S. 
e Mfg. Knowles Co., value $2.50. Total $12.00. | 


E E 
W 7) SEVENTH PRIZE: One No. 16 Celluloid Rod, | 
A. J made by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $6.00. | 























= One-half dozen Devil Trout Bugs, made by | 
as O. C. Tuttle, value $4.50. Total $10.50. | 
: aa EIGHTH PRIZE: One Stearns’ Emergency 
i Ful Case, No. 2, made by Frederick Stearns & | 
np C my Co., value $5.00. One set of Booster Baits 
a and Hooks, made by J. F. Henzel, value 
$3.90. $3.90. Total $8.90. 
«sad | SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS | 
Bicycle (Micropterus dolomieu) 
, value Caught before Oct. 31st (North of 
‘routing Mason and Dixon Line) 
$8.75. FIRST PRIZE: Norfolk Coat, Pair of Sport 
Floats, Breeches—lace bottoms and cap, all wool, 
> $3.00. made by J. O. Ballard & Co., value $40.00 
a One zen Corker Bass Bugs, made by Harry 
e, made Hayes, value $5.50. Total $45.50. 
yne No SECOND PRIZE: One Burch Pueblo Auto Bed, 
Tustrite made by Burch Mfg. Co., value $25.00. Five 
“Osprey Palmer Floating Grasshoppers, made by M. 
ig M. Palmer, value $2.50. Total $27.50. 
THIRD PRIZE: One pair Men’s Barker Hunting 
-s, made Shoes, 10-inch heel, made by U. S. Rubber 
e $3.00 Co., value $9.50. One-half dozen Medley’s 
Strips, Wiggly Crawfish, made by the F. B. Hamil- 
e King- ton Mfg. Co., value $6.00. Total $15.50. 
., value FOURTH PRIZE: One No. 100 Fishing Tackle 
Box IXXX, made by Geuder, Paeschke & 
Frey Co., value $12.00. One Kingfisher | 
Bait, made by King Bait Co., value $1.00. | 
Total $13.00. | 
FIFTH PRIZE: One Acorn Uni-Lite Lantern 
(complete), made by Acorn Brass Mfg. Co., 
va $9.00. Three St. Johns Wigglers, Salmon, Trout, Crappie, Black Bass, Pike, 
ting 4 —_ A C. Keeling Co., value $2.25 Pickerel, Muskies and even Sunfish rise to 
etween SIXTH PRIZE: One No. 3 Double Lens Bril the lure of 
th. liant Search Light, made by Brilliant Search | t 
‘hoo Fly Light Mfg. Co., value $8.75. One set of | 
Rod Co. Ideal Fishing Floats, made by Ideal Fishing | Cc 


Float Co., value $1.00. Total $9.75. | 
tern and SEVENTH PRIZE: One set Creek Chub Baits, | 


an Las? made by Creek Chub Bait Co. value $3.00. | FTROLLING SPOONS 
ti-Back Two No. 1 Lion Automatic Landing Gaffs, | 

aa Bait a % penne Novelty Co., value $3.50. They are the Choice of 

io: al $8.50. ° ° 

of Spi HOHTH PRIZE: One Improved Reel, No. 2,| Pacific Coast Fishermen 
Knowles a $4 in ee — Reel Co., Made in all sizes to meet all requirements. Nos. 3, 4, 
y S. Migsers, mate & OM M mer Floating Grass- | and 4% are recommended for real sport in ocean, lake 
$22.50. 1 $7 5 e by M. M. Palmer, value $2.50. or stream fishing. Many record catches are recorded 


with the use of this spoon. 


To 2 
cer-Worth NINTH ; ; 
by Enter PRIZE: One Outin Lunch Table, | Get them from your sporting goods 


Clothins made by Puffer-Hubbard fg. Co., value | 





$5.00. oO B S : | dealer or write 

ning ne Boy Scout Axe with Leather | 

‘™ sheath, made by Fayette R. Plumb, value PACIFIC NET & TWINE CO. 
mp Stor TENT Total $7.00, 1213-23 Western Avenue, Seattle, Washington 
la Cam? PRIZE: One No. 35 Old Sol Bicycle or 

Keep-Et mp, made by Hawthorne Co., value $3.50. OREGON MARINE & FISHERIES SUPPLY CO. 








Ig Hand-Knit Golf Stockings, made Portland, Oregon 


Bean, value $2.75. Total $6.25. 
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Send for road maps and catalog 


Showing quality camp equipment. \\ 
BROOKS TENT & AWNING Co. 


_ 17th and ARAPAHOE STREET, DENVER, COLO. 
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EACH GENUINE NUXATED IRON 
TABLET IS STAMPED AS ABOVE 


DO NOT ACCEPT SUBSTITUTES 


Dont 
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Ready instantly when vou pour 
on the water, hot or cold. Trial 
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Yes—Two new baits that 
get the Big Ones! 


At your dealer's or mailed direct if he 

cannot supply you immediately. In all colors 

and styles, $1.00. 

HASTINGS SPORTING GOODS WORKS 
Hastings, Michigan 

Dealers—Send for catalog of our complete lne 











Poiget that 


SNiisho melons 








2 A 10 cents. Booklet tree. 


G. WASHINGTON SALES CO.,INC 


AVENUE NEW YORK 


$22 FIFTH 













When planning your next Out- 
door trip—don't forget your 


Perfection Air Bed 


means restful sleep on any any camp ground 
Its soft air-filled body is never lumpy or 


damp. Rolls to a small light bundle for 
arrying Lasts tnde finitel xeellent in 
the home as well as on camping, motoring 
and yachting trips 

Write to-day for catalog 


ATLANTIC—PACIFIC MFG. CO. 
130 Atlantic Ave. Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Rolled U 
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70¢ Down to 40¢0n the Dollar 
See our monthly bargain list. Complete full 
lines of everything photographic 
and vital interest to the Sportsman 
Photographer. 

Bargain List Mailed Free 


BASS CAMERA CO. 


109 N. Dearborn St, Dept. F. S. Chicago 








All makes—singles or twins. 


Every machine expertly rebuilt 
—tested—guaranteed in perfect 
shape. Send 2c for “Spring 


Bulletin” of rebuilt motorcycles. 
Saves you half. 


The Western Supplies Co.. 
363 Hayutin Bidg., Denver, Colo. 
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| SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus dolemieu) 
(Intermediate Division) 


For Small-Mouth Bass caught south 
of the Mason and Dixon Line, with the 
exception of the following States: 
South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, 
Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New Mex. 
ico and Arizona—between January Ist, 
1920, and January Ist, 1921. 

FIRST PRIZE: One Cross Hand-Built Split 
Bamboo Four-Ounce Fly Rod, made by 
The Cross Rod & Tackle Co., value $52.00, 


Total $52.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Ansco No. 0 Vest 
Pocket Camera with Modico Anastigmat 


Lens, extra speed Bionic Shutter, made by 
Ansco Co., value $18.75. One Clothing Roll, 
made by the Indianapolis Tent & Awning 
Co., value $7.50. Total $26.25. 

THIRD PRIZE: One American Kampkook, 
made by American Gas Machine Co., value 
$10.00. One dozen Jim Dandy Baits (as- 
sorted), made by the Wise Sportsmen's Sup- 
ply Co., value $9.00. Fifty yards 30-pound 
Osprey Waterproof Silk Casting Line, made 
by L. J. Eppinger, value $3.00. Total $22.00, 

FOURTH PRIZE: One dozen Bite-Em Water 
Moles, made by the Bite-Em Bait Co., value 
$10.20. One Ves-Tong Automatic Shell Vest, 
made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value $6.00. 
Total $16.20. 

FIFTH PRIZE: Six Regular Finish Rush Tango 

| Minnows, made by U. S. Specialty Co., value 

$4.50. One Theroz Blue Flame Stove and 

Six Cans of Theroz Fuel, made by Theroz 

Co., value $4.25. One No. 160 Camp Lamp, 

made by the Dewar Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 
Total $11.75. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One-half dozen Devil Bass 
Bugs, made by ©. C. Tuttle, value $4.50. 
One Icy-Hot, Corrugated, Nickel - Plated 
Bottle (Pint Size), No. 22, made by the Icy- 
Hot Bottle Co., value $4.00. Total $8.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: Two No. 1 Grids (12x24 
inches), made by Parker Wire Goods Co. 
value $3.00. One box Alcola Freeze-Proof 
Preparation, made by Alcemo Mfg. Co., value 
$2.00. One set Knowles Spinners, made by 
S. E. Knowles Co., value $2.50. Total $7.50. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Gem 100-Mile Pedom- 
eter, made by American Pedometer Co. 
value $3.50. One set of R Convertible 

| Minnows, made by Dickens Bait Co., value 
$3.40. Total $6.90. 

NINTH PRIZE: Six Rush Tango Minnows (as- 
sorted), made by U. S. Specialty Co., value 





$4.50 One Theroz Blue Flame Burner 
(Simplex Model) and one Can of Theroz 
Fuel Cubes, made by Theroz Co., value 
$1.35. Total $5.85. 


TENTH PRIZE: One Danz Combination Shell 
and Game Bag, made by the Summers Mfg. 
Co., Inc., value $4.00. One Kingfisher 
Bait, made by King Bait Co., value $1.00. 
Total $5.00, 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Southern Division) 


For Small-Mouth Bass caught in the 
States of South Carolina, Georgia, Ala- 
bama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New 
Mexico and Arizona between January 
Ist, 1920, and January Ist, 1921. 


FIRST PRIZE: One No. 1 Shotgun 
order), made by Ithaca Gun Co., 
$55.00. Total $55.00. : ; 

SECOND PRIZE: One Six-Strip Special Split 
Bamboo, 9!%4 Foot, 6-Ounce Rod, made by 
T. H. Chubb Rod Co., value $15.00. One 
quart Stanley Ferrostat Unbreakable V acuum 
Bottle, made by Stanley Insulating Co., value 
$10.00. One set Artificial Bait, made by Har- 
tung Bros. & Co., value $8.55. Total $33.55. 

THIRD PRIZE: Ten-dollar Selection from Cate 
logue of Abbey & Imbrie, value $10.00. One 


Theroz Mess Kit and Can of Theroz Fue! 
ue $5.33. 


(built to 
value 





Cubes, made by Theroz Co., \v ] 
One-half dozen Prismatic Bass Flies, made by 
Call McCarthy, value $3.90. — Total $19.25, 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Wilson 80-Yard Nicke' 
Silver Bait Casting Reel, made by Thos. 
Wilson & Co., value $12.00 One-half _dozes 
Devil Bass Bugs, made by O. C. Tuttle, 
value $4.50. Total $16.50. J h 
FIFTH PRIZE: One Umbrella Camp Stove wit 
Case, made by the Umbrella Camp Stove Co. 
value $8.50. One No. 4 Old So! Electri¢ 
Bicycle Outfit, made by Hawthorne “~ 
value $2.60. One Kingfisher Bait made 1 
King Bait Co., value $1.00. Total $1210 
SIXTH PRIZE: One $5.00 Selection tr m Can 
logue of Moonlight Bait Co., value de 
Three Keep-Em-Alive Fish Stringers, “aa 
by Watkins Mfg. Co., value $2.->, de) 
Theroz Blue Flame Burner (Simplex Mode 
and one can of Theroz Fuel Cubes made by 
Theroz Co., value $1.35. Total $8.60, 
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LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus salmoides) 
(Northern Division) 


For Large-Mouth Bass caught north 
of Mason and Dixon Line between 
April Ist and October 31st. 


| 
FIRST PRIZE: One Movette Motion Picture | 


Camera and six packages Movette Negative 
Film, made by the Movette, Inc., value 
$64.00. Total $64.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Neptune Reel, made by 
A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value $15.00. 
Ten- dollar Selection from Catalogue of Ab- 
bey & Imbrie, value $10.00. Selection of one 
dozen Wobblers, made by Hastings Sporting 
Goods Works, value $9 .60. Total $34.60, 

THIRD PRIZE: One Two-Man “Wear Ever” 
Camp Cooking Outfit, made by the Alumi- 
num Cooking Utensil Co., value $19.40. 
os ¥: Spinners and Baits, made by J. T. 

o., value $5.00. Total $24.40. 

FOURTH ‘PRIZE: One 1433] Pflueger-Redifor 
Anti-Back-Lash Casting Reel, made by En. 
terprise Mfg. Co., value $10.50. Selection 
f one dozen Wilson Wobblers, made by 
Hastings Sporting Goods Works, value $9.60. 
Total $20.10. 

FIFTH PRIZE: (One Shaker Knit Sport Vest, 


1ade by Pennsylvania Knitting Mills, value 


$10.00. One assortment of Spinners and 
Flies, made by the John J. Hildebrandt C ~ 
value $7.50. One Kingfisher Bait, made 


King Bait Co., value $1.00. Total $18. 50, 

SIXTH PRIZE: One dozen assorted Dowagiac 

Minnows, made by James Heddon’s Sons, 

ilue $12.00. One Damascus Camp Axe, 

nade by C. A. C. Axe Co., value $3.00. 
Total $15.00. 

SEV ENTH PRIZE: One No. 10 Acetylene Lan- 

n, made by the Justrite Mfg. Co., value 

00. One Simons Beveled Ash Splint 19 

Inch Pack Basket, made by H. F. Crofut, 

ilue $6.00 One Boy Scout Axe with 

e we Sheath, made by Fayette R. Plumb, 

alue $2.00. Total $14.00. 
EIGHTH “PRIZE: One Sextoblade Razor Set 
Style D), made by Edw. Weck & Son, Inc., 


lue 5.00. One assortment of (six colors) 
No. 973 Bass-Oreno Baits, made by the 
S uth Bend Bait Co., value $5.10. One 
Camp Lamp No. 229, made by the Dewar 


x. Co., value $2.00. Total $12.10. 
WINTH” PRIZE: Case of Beech-Nut Peanut 





Butter, made by Beech-Nut Packing Co., 

ue $5.40. One-halt dozen Devil Bass 
Bugs, m rm by O. C. Tuttle, value $4.50 
Total $9. 


TENTH PRIZE: One Ves-Tong Trap and Field 
Bag (40 capacity), made by Ves-Tong Mig. 
Co., value $4.00 One Theroz Blue Flame 
Stove and six cans of Theroz Fuel, made by 

Theroz Co., value $4.25. Total $8.25. 

ELEVENTH PRIZE: One dozen Bite-Em BEB 
Ship Line Floats, made by the Bite-Em Bait 
Co., value $3.00. Three Keeling’s St. John’s 
Wigglers, made by Fred C. Keeling Co., 
value $2.25. One No. 229 Camp Lamp, 

ide by the Dewar Mfg. Co., value $2.00. 
Total $7.25. 

TWELFTH PRIZE: One + Combination 
Shell and Game Bag, made by the Summers 
Mig. Co., Inc., value $4.00. Three Keep- 
os . Fish Stringers, made by Watkins 

Co., value $2.25. Total $6.25. 

THIRTEENTH PRIZE: One Simon Beveled 
Ash Splint 12-Pound Creel, made by H. F. 
Cr fut, value $4.50. One set of Ideal Fish- 
ing Floats, made by Ideal Fishing Float Co., 

ilue $1.00. Total $5.50. 

FOURTEENTH PRIZE: One set of Booster 
Baits and Hooks, made by J. F. Henzel, 
: ilue $3.90. One Kingfisher Bait, made by 


g Bait Co., value $1.00. Total $4.90. 
FIFTEENTH PRIZE: One Danz Combination 
Shell and Game Bag, made by the Summers 


Mig. Co., Inc., value $4.00. Total $4.00. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus salmoides) 
(Intermediate Division) 


For Large-Mouth Bass caught south 
of Mason and Dixon Line, with the ex- 
ception of the following States: South 
Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Florida, 
Mississippi, Texas, New Mexico and 
Arizona between January Ist, 1920, and 
January Ist, 1921. 
riRst PRIZE: One No. 3 Meek Reel, made 
ay the Horton Mfg. Co., value $30.00. One 
Ts Ouart Stanley Ferrostat Unbreakable 
Vacuum Bottle, made by Stanley Insulating 
( ie $15.00. Total $45.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Calf-Skin Cover Ivory 
Leat Figley Fly Book, made by N. C. Figley, 





val 15.00. One Clothing ‘Roll, made by 
the anapolis Tent and Awning Co., 
val me 50. One Theroz Blue Flame Stove 


and six cans of Theroz Fuel, made by Theroz 
Co., value $4.25. Total $26.75. 
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nient Delta electric lanterns. A great big show 
where you want it when!you need it—no matches, 









have a continuous burning, powerful white light hun- 







No. 6 dry batteries that last for months and cost little. 


No. 10—Hand lantern shown here. Red enameled, nickel 
) trimmed. Postpaid, less batteries $3.00, 


Order from your dealer, or send direct 
DELTA ELECTRIC COMPANY 
115 Delta Block Marion, Ind. 


World's Standard batteries and electric lamps for hand use, bicycles, boats and buggies 


Branches: New York City, Times Bidg. Times Sq. San Francisco,Rialte Bidg, Winnipeg, Can 
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ELECTRIC 
LANTERNS & LAMPS 








For the farm or camping, you need one of these dandy, conve- 


oil, dirt, or grease. A snap of the switch and you 


dreds of feet ahead. Made of metal—burns ordinary 
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~~ ~=Handy, Safe 
Light Anywhere 
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‘YES! AND IT'S — 
GUARANTEED TO 
KEEP MY FACE 
SMOOTH 
FOR LIFE” 








other steel can—and holds it. You can use it for years without 


| 


Buy a SHUMATE “Barber” Razor and 


you say, after an exacting trial, that you 
— t like it, we’ll exchange it without a 


cutlers of the world, and for more that 33 





worth to men who appreciate really good | ‘ealer’s name, and 
razors. More than four million men ‘Ge See 
cluding professional barbers) are now using | "- ~preel eae 
SHUMATES every day. Send for yours =—~ 

yen with # Sum 
——_ —_ CO., 859 Chestnut St, St. Louis, Mo. | razor. 
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Capacity 6000 Razors Dally ei EEE DE Se Oa 
WE! = ejter’s Nome 


This SHUMATE “Barber” razor is so good that we guarantee it to you for life. Here’s the 
reason: The blade is made from tungsten alloy steel, which takes a keener edge than any 


honing. The secret of this 


wonderful steel is ours alone, and we guard it jealously. Here’s our unqualified ~ pease 


The Shumate Guarantee USE THIS COUPON 
$2 If you want to settle the razor question “a 


use it—not once, but as long as youlike. If | will be toonkd papa, Fortin 2 AX 


with very strong, wiry beards we rec- 
ommend our $3.00 Shumate Razor, “AG ARS er 


ord. wan 
SHUMATE Razorsare made by the master specially g for thie ae 
f Special Offer P 
years have demonstrated their superior In remitting, sive s us . f. ioe 


ie om 
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THIRD PRIZE: Selection of one dozen Wilson 
Wobblers, made by Hastings Sporting Goods 
Works, value $9.60. One Twinplex Stropper 
for Gillette Blades, made by Twinplex Sales 
Co., value $5.00. One No. 160 Camp Lamp, 










































































































made oz tee Dewar Mig. Co., value $3.00. ] 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Mallory Dress Hat I 





(Derby or soft), made by Mallory Hat Co., 
value $10.00. One-half dozen Corker Bass 
Bugs, made by Harry Hayes, value $3.00. One 


Theroz Blue Flame Burner (Simplex Model) 
} 


by and one can of Theroz Fuel Cubes, made by 

The latest development in Theron Gan calue Sia on #leae 
FIFTH PRIZE: One Gold Medal Cot No. 1, 
made by Gold Medal Camp Furn. Mfg. Co., 


7 
value $6.00. One $5.00 Selection from Cata- 
Pistol Powders logue of Moonlight Bait Co., value $5.00. 
1.00. 


















































Total $1 
SIXTH PRIZE: One Liberty Daylo No. 3660 1 
e Compass Type, made by American Ever- 
Du Pont Pisto Pow er oO 5 Ready Works, value $5.00. One Galvanized 
. 13-Inch Field Baker, made by C. H. Stone- 
bridge, value $3.50. One Kingfisher Bait, F 
mode $0's0. King Bait Co., value $1.00. 
t: 
all sportsmen we announce the advent of SEVENTH PRIZE: One Sextoblade Razor Set 
Du Pont Pistol Powder No. 5. New—a (Style BE, made by Edw Week & Son, Inc. 
: : value $5.50 ive Palmer Floating Grass 
1920 product—the ne of a — el hoppers, made ~hi ge & ae F 
i i in u e knowledge $2.50. Total $8.00. 
=n = powder — € plus t ne > EIGHTH PRIZE: One Kelso Automatic Jew- 
gained during the World War. Frankly, it is eled Reel, made by H. 3 Frost & Co., value 
. e— $6.00. One set of Ideal Fishing Floats, mad ’ 
the best pistol powder we have ever mad by Ideal Fishing Float Co., value ” $100. s 
extremely accurate, easy shooting and clean wre S88. leet: in 
° ‘ ne-ha ozen assorte¢ 
burning. A hitting powder to bear the name of mac Knotless Leaders, made by Call Me 
— ; ars has Carthy, value $2.70. One set of LIAR Con- 
Du Pont—the company which for 118 ye vertible Sienewe, made by Dickens Bait Co., 
been known as the leading powder maker to - value $3.40... Total $6.10. sal “ 
“1: N One set of Skooter Baits, N 
sportsmen and to the military. made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. F 


Five Palmer Floating Grasshoppers, made by 


M. M. Palmer, value $2.50. Total $5.50. 


E. I. du Pont de Nemours & Co., Inc. $] 
Sales Dept.: Military Sales Division LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 
Wilmington, Delaware (Micropterus salmoides) 
(Southern Division) 7 


For Large-Mouth Bass caught in the 
States of South Carolina, Georgia, Ala- 
bama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New 
Mexico and Arizona between January 
1st, 1920, and January Ist, 1921. FC 


FIRST PRIZE: One pair Men’s Knee-High 
Sporting Boots, made by John Palmer Co., 


Ltd., value $28.25. One Figley Fly Book, 
made by N. C. Figley, value $7.00. One 
Ves-Tong Combination Shell and Game Car- 
rier, made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value FI 


$7.00. Total $42.25. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Calf-Skin Cover Ivory 
Leaf Figley Fly Book, made by N. C. Figley, 
value $15.00. One Five-Dollar Selection from 
Catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie, value $5.00. 8I: 

m ‘ One-half dozen Callmac Bass Bugs, made by 

— Call McCarthy, value $3.60. Total $23.60. 

: THIRD PRIZE: One Style E, Soft-finish Blan- 
ket (Navy Blue, 62x84), made by Maketla 
Co., value $9.00. One set of six Baits, made 
by Creek Chub Bait Co., value $5.00. One 
Theroz Mess Kit and can of Theroz Fuel 
Cubes, made by Theroz Co., value $5.35. 
Total $19.35. . 

FOURTH PRIZE: Selection of one dozen Wil- 
son Wobblers, made by Hastings Sporting 












































Goods Works, value $9.50. One Ves-Tong Fx 
Automatic Trap Bag (25 capacity), made by 
Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value $3.00. One Theroz 
Blue Flame Burner (Simplex Model) and FL 
one can of Theroz Fuel Cubes, made by 


Theroz Co., value $1.35. Total $13.85. 
FIFTH PRIZE: One Imperial Bait Casting Rod 

(agate mountings; 5 feet), made by Ed. K. 

Tyron Co., value $10.00. One Kingfisher SE’ 

Bait, made by King Bait Co., value $1.00. 

Total $11.00. ; 
SIXTH PRIZE: One Combination Ease!_ Shav- 





' Pte ing Mirror, made by Unbreakable Mirror 
Co., value $5.00. One-half dozen Devil Bass 
P . Bugs, made by O. C. Tuttle, value $4.50. TH 
eys wigs Ta Totai $9.50. 
SEVENTH PRIZE: Six Rush Troutangos, made 
The new DeLuxe bait for casting for Bass, Pick- by U. S. Specialty Co., value $4.50 Ose 
erel, Maskinonge and all gamefish. } Danz Combination Shell and Game = 
You should have one in your bait bag to be sure made by the Summers Mfg. Co., Inc., V FO! 


$4.00. Total $8.50. 





r fis b they take this lure. P . F — 

They = a ol “thes a t che othe rs It | § SLFE Because it is so soft and yield- EIGHTH PRIZE: Two No. 2 Lion Aut " “4 

floats, wiggles and dives. Looks like a crawfish. Le — beneficial Landing Gaffs, made by Norlund baci 

, "as 7 . . : eep Is assure . 1 $3.00. One 100-Mile Pedometer, 

Acts like a crawfish. Novel in design. Nickel Co., value $3. ; ins 

mounted on brass. Covered by patents. Even ON on AIR OUR AIR MATTRESSES =e y ag em Fish a 

t des tented. All lors 12 m 2.50. 

St ne It Ra myo acts like ne dg are sanitary, Vermin and Water oem by — Mfg. Co., value $2.25. 

anal ike ee ipnet d ger heed ac Dosey. A. hen de- Total $7. a ta i FI 
o ute. : ed make a lig 5 comport pus age. @) rove “ > 

To introduce it, if your dealer does not have it, METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS NINTH, PRIZE: (One Pace sow Fishing Reel 

send one dollar in money order, express order, guarantee quality. service and satisfaction. | Co., value $4.50. One Upton Cam ook 

or your check, and | will mail you sample. Recommended by Campers, Hunters, Physi | Ons de by Uston Machine C value 

War tax and postage paid. The above is a cians, Autoists and Woodsmen as the best for } Kit, made by p 1 

Eecsteh temas Uolan’” Latee | ff outdoor purposes. Illustrated Catalog G Free. $3.00. Total $7.50. _ 8Ix 
wee ee Saar > MADR ONLY BY _ ESTABLISHED 1691 TENTH PRIZE: One Five-Dollar Sclection 


Imbrie 
F. B. HAMILTON Metropolitan Air Goods Co., Athol, Mass. from Catalogue of Abbey & Imbric, ify 


Box 595 Pasadena, California | Harry Hayes, value $1.00. Total $6.00. 
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GREAT NORTHERN PIKE 
(Esox estor) 
For Pike caught between May ist and 


ctober 3lst 

FIRST PRIZE: One South Bend Level-Winding 
Anti-Back-Lash Casting Reel, made by the 
South Bend Bait Co., value $25.00. One 
No. 160 Camp Lamp, made by Dewar 

Mfg. Co., value $3.00. Total $28. 

SECOND PRIZE: One 1134 Pflueger- ~ om 
West Fly Reel, made by Enterprise Mfg. Co., 
value $9.50. Six Victory Finish Rush 
Tango Minnows (assorted), made by U. S. 
Specialty Co., value $6.00. One Twinplex 
Stropper for Gillette Blades, made by Twin- 
plex Sales Co., value $5.00. Total $20.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: Ten-dollar Selection from 
Catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One-half 
dozen Callmac Sparklers, made by Call Mc- 
Carthy, value $3.00. Total $13.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One No. 3 Double Lens 
Brilliant Searchlight, made by Brilliant 
Search Light Mfg. Co., value $8.75. One 
Kingfiaber Bait, ene by King Bait Co., 

$1.00. Total $9.7 

FIFTH PRIZE: One = Reel (No. 4), 
made by Martin Automatic Fishing Reel 
Co., value $5.25. Three St. John’s Wigglers, 
made by Fred C. Keeling Co., value $2.25. 
Total $7.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Five-dollar Selection from 
Catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. Total $5.00. 


MUSKALLUNGE 
(Esox masquinongy) 
For Muscallonge caught between 


May ist and October 3lst. 

FIRST PRIZE: One 16-Foot, Grade No. 1 Anti- 
Leak Canoe, made by The Thompson _ Bros. 
Boat Mfg. Co., value $51.49. Total $51.49. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 1 Tonneau Hawkeye 
Basket Refrigerator, made by Burlington 
Basket Co., value $20.00. One-half dozen 
Medley’s Wiggly Crawfish, made by The F. 
B. Hamilton Mfg. Co., value $6.00. Total 


$26.00 

THIRD PRIZE: One No. 6 5-Foot Dowagiac 
Rod, made by James Heddon’s Sons, value 
$12.00. One set of Skooter Baits, made by 
J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. One Out- 
ing Seat, made by Stoll Mfg. Co., value 
$2.50. Total $17.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Combination Easel 
Shaving Mirror, made by Unbreakable Mir- 
ror Co., value $5.00. One Five-dollar Selec- 
tion from Catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One 
dozen Bite-Em BEB Slip Line Floats, made 
by the — Em Bait Co., value $3.00. 
Total $13 

FIFTH PRIZE: ” One set Artificial Bait, made 
by Hartung Bros. & Co., value $8.55. One 
Theroz Blue Flame Burner (Simplex Mod- 
S Fad one can of Theroz Fuel Cubes, made 

oz Co., value $1.35. Total $9. 90. 
sixTH PRIZE: One Danz Combination Shell and 
Game Bag, made by the Summers Mfg. Co., 
Inc., value $4.00. One No. 90 Old Sol Elec: 
tric ‘Bicycle Outfit, made by Hawthorne Co., 
value $2.35. One Kingfisher Bait, made by 
King Bait Co., value $1.00. Total $7.35. 


WALL-EYED PIKE—PIKE 
PERCH 


(Stizostedion vitreum) 
(See Condition No. 9) 
For Wall- Eyed Pike caught between 


May Ist and October 3ist 

FIRST PRIZE: One Three-Man ‘Wear-Ever” 
Camp Cooking Outfit, made by the Aluminum 
Cooking Utensil Co., value $22.25. One Per- 
fection Khaki Cape, made by Metropolitan 
Air Goods Co., value $7.50. Total $29.75. 

SECOND PRIZE: One dozen Bite-Em Wig- 
glers, made by the Bite-Em Bait Co., value 
$10.20. One Mallory Soft Outing Hat 
( cravenetted), made by Mallory Hat Co., 

alue $10.00. Two No. 1 Camp Grids (12x 
34 inches), made by Parker Wire Goods Co., 
value $3.00. Total $23.20. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Gunrack (made of four 
Mountain Goat’s feet), made by Jonas Bros., 
value $17.50. One set of Skooter Baits, 
made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. 
Total $18.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One dozen Jim Dandy Baits 

sorted), made by the Wise Sportsman’s 

Supply Co., value $9.00. One Galvanized 
Field Lantern, made by C. H. Stonebridge, 
value $2.50. One Theroz Blue Flame Burner 
(Simplex Model) and one can of Theroz 
Pu uel Coes. wom by Theroz Co., value 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Figley Fly Book, made by 
N. C. Figley, value $4.00. One Individual 
Camp Cooking Outfit (Catalogue No. 1016), 
a le by the Aluminum Cooking Utensil Co., 

1e $4.35. Total $8.35. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Fish Brand Oiled Water- 

proof Poncho (olive khaki color, size 45x72 

inches), made by A. J. Tower Co., value 
$5.00. Three Perfection Casting Tip-Tops, 
made by Perfection Tip Co., value $3.00. 

Total $8.00. 
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No. C-5, consisting of Bed, 7 x 7 Tent and Dust Cover, $50.00. 


4 Folder 211 tells you how to get greater Vacation 
Comfort at a moderate cost, Write for it today. 


re) The Schaefer Tent & Awning Co. ie 
4, Denver, Colorado 





GE 


: Take to the Open Road 


Gi Carry your bed and shelter with you. Go 
a where you please, stop when you please, 
° and sleep sound and comfortably in— 


e The “Red Seal’/ Auto-Porch Bed 


+3 An ideal, extra-comfortable folding sports-bed for two people. 
icy Has a flexible spring mattress, and folds to a roll 47 inches by 7 
g inches; weighs about 50 pounds. Special Tourists’ Combination, 
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Tent folded and § 

wrapped in waterproof 
slip cover 











Dry Your Lines! 


Every Fisherman needs this light, compact dryer. No 
more tangled, rotted lines or dropping and breaking 
reels. 


The “REEL EASY” can be attached to a board or 
table, spider taken off, line washed and dried and extra 
spider put on ready for use. 

Packed in box 10% by 4% and 1% inches deep 


Every fishing Ma) one have one for use of all members. $ post 
Send for you EASY” Today, all complete with paid 
1 spider. extra br GR occ ssondedcvcccdeionces 


Write for descriptive circular 














LT. WEISS, Mir. 2s, , ne 











NEW PIKIE MINNOW 
Makes the Bass Mad. They Strike It to Kill 
Price $1.00. Guaranteed satisfactory in every respect or money refunded. It will get you 


more bass, you can’t afford to be without it. 


Circular proving that Creek Chub Nature Lures CATCH MORE FISH for the asking. 
THE CREEK CHUB BAIT CO., 120.80. RANDOLPH ST. GARRETT, IND. 















The Famous Moonlight s¢™ 


Original and Only Successful Floating 
Night Fishing Bait 


“When you want fish, usea MOONLIGHT BAIT 
—Safety First,” says a well known writer. 
PROVED 1920 models now ready for delivery. 
No. 1, Plain Luminous, 2 hooks, 75e; No. 1R, Luminous Red 
Head, 80c.; No. 1M, large size, 3 hooks, $1.00. (Double ortreble 
hooks as ordered. No. 2, Weedless, $1.00; No.3, Trout “ 50c. 
Sent postpaid on receipt of price. Your m if not 
satished. There is ONLY ONE MOONLIGHT BAIT; put 
out under our trademark. Accept no imitation. 


Catalog Showing Full Line of Wobbling Baits and Boat Chairs Sent on Request 


THE MOONLIGHT BAIT COMPANY, Dept. A, PAW PAW, MICH. 








Floating Bait 
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Doubles Fun of Outing 


Camping, Touring, Yachting, 
Cottages, Summer honannit otc. 













































} The Hottest Fire 
Known for Cooking 


Little Wonder Oil Stove 


No other stove like it; none other so convenient, 
efficient, useful for all purposes. Makes outdoor 
cooking as easy as with city gas. Does not need 
level ground; wind or rain cannot affect your fire. 

Patent enclosed fuel-saver top utilizes ALL of 
the heat, instead of wasting 80°% of it up around 
sides of kettles. Burns 90°; air and 10° oil; one 
gallon is equal to 10 in any other stove; lasts 16 to 
20 hours burning. Actually boils a quart of water 
in three minutes. Closes up compactly for carry- 
ing; weight 30 Ibs. Foods and utinsils can be 
packed in the oven. Solidly constructed, will 
last for years 

Price $17.50 f.0.b. factory; guaranteed exactly 
as represented or money refunded. 

Little Wonder Oil Stoves will be handled through 
dealers everywhere. But you ought to have one 
THIS summer. Send money order or check direct 
to factory and stove will be shipped at once with 
full directions and guarantee. 


Little Wonder Stove Co. 


3530 Gable Ave. Detroit, Mich. 




























RUSSELLS 
“NEVER LEAK™ 


Thebuilt-for-hard-knocks 
boot that sportsmen 
swear by—soft, easy-fit- 
ting and as near water- 
proof as a leather boot 
can be. 






Made to meas- 
ure from best 
quality 
chrome- 
tanned 
leathers, 


Ifyourdealer 
doesn’t carry 
RUSSELL’S, 
write us for 
a catalog. 


W.C.RUSSELL 
MOCCASIN 
co. 
608 Wisconsin St. 
BERLIN, WIS. 
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SALT WATER CLASS BLUEFISH (Pomatomus Saltatrix) 


FIRST PRIZE: Marble Goods to the value of $10.00, made by Marble Arms & Mfg. Co., value 
$10.00. One Fish Brand Waterproof Olive Khaki Fishing and a ry | Frock Coat and Hat, 
made by A. J. Tower Co., value $10.00. One Figley Fly Book, made by N. C. Figley, value 
$10.00. One No. 229 Camp Lamp, made by the Dewar Mfg. Co., value "32. 00. Total $32.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: t.. dollar Selection from catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie, value $10.00. One 
Clothing Roll, made by the Indianapolis Tent and Awning Co., value $7.50. One 5-Ib. 
box Huyler’s Bon Bons and Chocolates, made by Huyler’s, value $7.50. Total $25.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One “Campaigner” Sleeping Roll, made by Outdoor ~~ Co., value $15.00. One 
Kingtisher Bait, made by King Bait Co., value, $1.00. Total $16.0 

FOURTH PRIZE: One set of two Genco Razors! made by Geneva aS Cons Se $10.00 
One set of Skooter Baits, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total $13 


STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 


For Striped Bass caught between April Ist and November 30th 
nes 9 PRIZE: One pair Model A Hand-made Snowshoes, complete with harness, made by Jud 
andon, Inc., value $15.00. Ten-dollar Selection from Catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie, value 
$10.00 One Gold-filled Medal, made by W. C. Dorrety, value $10.00. One “Barnes” Folding 
Landing Net (aluminum frame), made by Carlos G. Young, value $3.00. Total $38.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Assorted Case Heinz 57 Varieties, made by H. ]. Heinz Co., value $10.00 
Fishing Tackle, as selected from catalogue of Schoverling, Daly & Gales, value $10.00 
One Acorn Portable Camp Stove (complete), made by Acorn Brass Mfg. Co., value $6.00 
Total $26.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Des Moines Tour Bed for Automobiles, made by the Des Moines Tent & 
Awning Co., value $15.00. One Kingfisher Bait, made by King Bait Co., value $1. 
Total $16.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Norlund’s Safety Auto Jack, made by the Norlund Novelty Co., value 
$7.50. One Five-dollar Selection from Catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie, value $5.00 Total $12.50. 


WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) 


For Weakfish caught between April 1st and November 30th 


Fins? a: Rorentmnant of Taft’s Catalina Casts, made by Piper & Taft, Inc., value $25.00. 
lackle, to the value of $10.00, from Von Lengerke & Detmold, Inc. Total $35. 00, 

SECOND PRIZE: One Free Spool Casting Reel (300 yards), made by the Montague City Rod 
es value $17.50. One Fish Brand Waterproof Olive Khaki Auto Sport Coat, made by A. J 
Tower Co., value $10.00. Total $27.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One 1858 Pflueger-Interocean Free Spool Surf Casting Recl, made by Enter- 
prise Mfg. Co., value $13.75. One 100-Mile Pedometer, made by American Pedometer Co., 
value $2.50. One Kingfisher Bait, made by King Bait Co., value $1.00. Total $17.25. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Rancho Black Rubber Coated Cape, made by Metropolitan Air Goods Co., 
value $7.00. One Twinplex Stropper for Gillette Blades, made by Twinplex Sales Co., 
value $5.00. One set of Booster Baits and Hooks, made by J. F. Henzel, value $3.90. 
Total $15.90. 


CHANNEL BASS (Sciaenops ocellatus) 


For Channel Bass caught between April Ist and November 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One Greenheart Surf Casting Rod with Spring Butt, made by Wm. Nichols, value 
$15.00. One — Vacation Sporting Boots, made by Hood Rubber Products Co., Inc., value 
$9.00. Ten-dollar Selection from Catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie, value $10.00. Total $34. 00. 

SECOND PRIZE: Razor Set, by A. Penn, Inc., value $10. One Fish Brand Waterproof Reflex 
Slicker and Hat, made by A. J. Tower Co., value $9.00. One set of Skooter ~~ made by 
J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. One Damascus Camp Axe, made by C. . Axe Co., 
Value $3.00. One Kingfisher Bait, made by King Bait Co., value $1.00. Total ‘$26. 00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One set No. 2 Kor-Ker, made by Alcemo Mfg. Co., value $10.00. One Five- 
dollar Selection from Catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie, value $5.00. One Alcemo Overhead Timer 
Wiring System, made by Alcemo Mfg. Co., value $2.50. Total $17.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Ten-doliar Selection from Catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie, value $10.00. One 
set of Skooter Baits, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total $13.00. 


TUNA (Thunnus thynnus) 
FIRST, SECOND, THIRD and FOURTH PRIZES will be Fietp anv Stream Honor Certificates. 


TARPON (Tarpon atlanticus) 


FIRST, SECOND, THIRD and FOURTH PRIZES will be Fietp ann Stream Honor Certificates. 


SPECIAL PRIZE 
Made by The Horton Mfg. Co. 

100 yards of Kingfisher line to every first prize winner who uses a Kingfisher 
line and says so in his affidavit ae 

50 yards of Kingfisher line to all other prize winners who use a Kingfisher 
line and mention the fact in their affidavits. 

JUDGES 

Trout—Dr. Raynor, Anglers’ Club, New York. Bass—Robert H. Davis, Munsey’s 
Magazine, New York. Muscallonge, Etc—Will D. Dilg, New York; W. P. Corbett, 
New York. Salt Water Fishing—Van Campen Heilner, 25 West 45th Street, care 
of Fretp anp Stream; W. A. Leavitt, Jr., Asbury Park Fishing Club, Asbury Park, 
New Jersey. Tuna and Tarpon—Zane Grey, New York. 


AFFIDAVIT 


I hereby swear to statement signed by me before two witnesses and a notary public 


BN Se Ba ig ok nec ikensdceechoegseeeussad WS ck ceundsa Length. .....6s0 Girth.... 
ON NG soo kaos Ck nencenenvheeeeésiees ceeennenven WES. ccc ctsccsccedssetessesececcses . 
eS ch pakkdosedseetennne SNS 64.4400 bee taneasescbbakes 


ccaudchhchanenaduened BAe OP TD sa ov.cdcc cua ndsdccsicee 












Give Mfrs. names of each and full specifications. 
Comatet by (Sige)... ccccccccccccdcccccecccescsescsoceccecese 


City. 7 (‘Riicvtackeesebededaded SINR 5 4 od oth aie habeas oe 





Witnessed by: (Give names and addresses) 
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(Continued from page 376) 
THE LAND OF HEART’S DESIRE 
By W. N. Beach 


the main glacier, which seemed to rise up 
out of the center of the main range of 
mouritains., 


- told me that this was the start of 

» Columbian Ice Field that extended 
far into British Columbia. The main gla- 
cier passed alongside of our camp and 
on down the valley for nearly a mile. 
There was a good-sized lake near the end 
of the glacier and miniature icebergs float- 
ng about. Every little while there would 
be a roar like thunder as the glacier 
under the terrific strains of the 
ice mass. “Putting in coal,” as Percy 
would always remark. 

As the sun would go down the cold 
from the glacier became intense and only 
4 great campfire counteracted it. From 
this camp Jim and I went up Wilcox 
Pass and there saw a bunch of eight rams. 
We had nothing betier to do, so we 
stalked them and put in over three hours 
watching their doings. There were three 
large rams that gave us a great deal of 
amusement. They were lying down some 
three hundred yards below us and to see 
them jump and run we rolled rocks on 
them. Instead of departing, they rose 
and looked up at us quite intently for a 
time, then the largest and oldest one (we 
thought) started to paw the rocks for a 
few seconds and down he plumped again. 
Jim started down to see if he could scare 
them up toward me. The smallest one 
watched every move Jim made, even when 
he went behind some rocks that ram’s 
head followed him and picked him up 
when he emerged on the other side. The 
two largest rams did not want to be an- 
noyed and apparently were enjoying a 
good sleep. At last the young one started 
and the old ones rose slowly and followed, 
plainly peeved at being disturbed. This 


1 
crack 


1 


was the tamest lot of rams I have ever 
seen, as we had not endeavored particu- 
larly to keep out of sight and had even 
jumped up and down, waving our arms 
and yelling, in the hope of their showing 
speed in getting away. We saw no goats 
and at the campfire that evening, after 
hearing the others had seen nothing, we 
decided to move in the morning back to 
Rock Island Camp. 


HAD taken about three hundred feet 
of moving pictures of the scenery, and 
some close-up pictures of the glacier 
which should show this wonderful spot to 
good advantage. From Rock Island Camp 
on the nerth fork of the Saskatchewan 
Itook a trip up toward the head of “Hoo- 
doo” Creek, which again recalled Carl 
Rungius: in fact, many of the camps we 
had visited showed evidences of this art- 
ous presence, from the old paint 

It was on this trip 


Ist’s pre 
Tags scattered about. 
I secured a goat which Jim claimed was 
that much-hunted Billy of Carl's. 

Back again to our old Saskatchewan 


Camp for the night only, and then on up 
Bear Creck, passing Pyramid Mountain 
and following the trail some three miles 
beyond. Here camp was pitched on the 
banks of an expansive lake whose waters 


shone and sparkled from the sun’s rays 
Teflected the ice-capped mountains that 
surrounded it. 


Jim located a couple of goats as we 
Were making camp, so off he went with 
my hunt friend and as darkness was 
setting in they stumbled into camp with 
atne Billy Goat. This ended the huntir-g 
on the trip, but my time was still pretty 


nearly all occupied, as the moving-picture 


Field and Stream—August, 1920 


Essential as a Gun 


For hunting trips and other 
Fall excursions you'll find this 
shirt as necessary as your rod 


orgun. Itisa 
indbreaker 


the ideal shirt for outdoor men. 
Soft, comfortable, warm, wind 
proof and wears like iron. Built 
jor action. 


Ask your dealer to show you a Windbreaker. 
Hilker-Wiechers Mfg. Co. 


1257 Mound Ave., RACINE, WIS 


WARNING: 
Every Genuine Signal 
Shirt has this Trade 
jab below the collar 


band. 
Without this Trade 
Mark it ésn't a Signal. 














. t * s h 
Tenting Tonight 
More motorists are “tenting tonight” with Stoll Auto Beds than with all other 
makes combined, because it is the only outfit which sets up either from or inde- ; 


pendent of car and is the only one so compact that a comfortable bed for two,a E 
positively waterproof tent and all necessary bedding ride on the run- 4) .» , ; f 
f ) 
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ning board without blocking car doors. Write for dealer’s name. 
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THE STOLL MANUFACTURING CO, 
3233 Larimer Street DENVER, COLO, # 
Established Dealere— 
Write for owr unbeatable 
proposition. 


















TENT BED AND ' “ 
BEODING FoLneD $ OMPLETE - 








‘$701 Camp Bed 223 ssgyiher 





































Boston Garter 
Lee Gtifr 


Boston Garter always scores with the man—young 
or old—who really wants to be correctly dressed. 
Why? Because it is a Quality Garter— 





When in need of garters ask your dealer for the Boston Garter. Most 
men do as a matter of course—the two words go so well together. 


GEORGE FROST COMPANY, MAKERS, BOSTON 








Our clocks in all the leading 
Ball Parks may serve as a 


gentle reminder of when it is 


Time for a Clean Pair 
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GRANGER RODS BAZOR == 





eas . post-paid by manufacturer direct 
meet the demand of critical angling experts be- on receipt of $1, More and better 
cause their correct taper produces the proper shaves at leas cost, Satisfaction 


i l or money back cheerfully. 
action and balance, and the necessary power to 
cast a long line with ease and accuracy SHAVING UTILITIES &.. 





758 Summer Ave.. Dept 9 
Mewark, #. J 


GOODWIN GRANGER & CO. | at WHOLESALE PRICES 


1241 East Ninth Avenue. Denver, Colo. 


THE STONEBRIDGE 


FOLDING LANTERN | FOLDING BAKER 


‘% X The old reliable Camp No pins to take out. No SY 


° anil x pan necessary. Nothing 
Lantern. Storm proof —un to lose. Can Broil, , 
breakable. Will not blow out. Bake or Roast any 


BUILT FOR HARD SERVICE | ‘hing. Great for 


| corn bread or grid- 
(The U. S. Army Standard die cakes. \ in. 
Field Lantern.) thick when folded. 


TENTS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS 
«Manufacturers of 

Duffie Bags, Canvas Buckets, Sleeping 

Bags, Canvas Basins, Head Nets, Ness- 

muck Packs, Pack Harness, Ruck Sacks, 

Boy Scout Packs, Canoe Cushions, Canoe 

Sails, Boat Covers, Boat Cushions. 


Send for Circular 


























FOLDED Send for Circulars and Price List 


23 WarrenSt. C. H. STONEBRIDGE Mfg. Co., New YorkCity 








FOLDED 





































DECOYS MUST BE “LIVER than the LIVE ONES” 


Ducks have keen sight. They are quick to detect a clumsy 
decoy. Take your own case. It would be a mighty life-like 
clothing dummy to fool you into shaking hands with it. 
scare-crow would merer do In equipping for your next trip 
be sure you get MASON’S DECOYS, the a.nd that look 
“liver than the ‘live ones." *’ Perfect in shape and coloration. 
All species. At all good dealers Send today for interest- 
ing booklet 














OPREMIER” MiTLARD ms. Patent Office  MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 593 Milford St., Detroit, Mich. 











Field and Stream 





machine was recording the wondrous 
scenery as well as views of the pack-train 
and scenes about camp. 


PON our return to Bow Lake we 

were as much impressed as on our 
way out and could not help but regret 
that there was not some means of this 
grand lake being more accessible to the 
public. Finally, we made our last camp 
on the Bow River about two miles below 
Lake Hector. It was here that Mr. Gil- 
lette was enabled to earn an extra divi- 
dend, as all hands proceeded to remove 
surplus hair from the face. Poor Rosey 
was in a sad plight, as his chance of be- 
ing taken for the King had gone. It was 
at this camp that Percy began talking 
about his first meal when he reached 
Banff. “Yes,” said Percy, “a good thick 
steak, four or five pork chops, two pans 
of fried potatoes, half-dozen fried eggs, 
three or four cups of coffee, two pieces 
of lemon pie, and I think I would cal! 
that a meal.” 


ITHOUT further excitement we ar- 

rived safely at Lake Louise on the 
afternoon of September 27th, just four 
weeks to the day from our departure, our 
hunt having been most successfully com- 
pleted. 

I can’t say too much for the boys or 
outfit; there could be none better. The 
country was beyond description and the 
game was plentiful. The weather was 
bright and clear the greater part of the 
trip, and our head guide and outfitter, 
Jim Simpson, is an excellent hunter and 
competent to discuss any subject from 
any angle, and an all-around good fellow. 
Thus ended our ram hunt. 


(Continued from page 386) 
TROWEL-TAIL MAKES GOOD 
By T. Radcliffe Hatton 


ON West Pond, near Carter, the busy 
animals have taken advantage of the 
fact that the outlet of the pond is through 
a culvert running under the Racquette 
Lake Railroad Company’s tracks. A 
comparatively small dam is sufficient to 
raise the water level, and the employees 
of the railroad are obliged to keep con- 
stant watch of the culvert to prevent 
damage to the railroad embankment. 

With the beaver restocking of the Adi- 
rondacks an assured success, so far be- 
yond the experimental stage as to ap- 
proach the point of overdose, the Con- 
servation Commission last summer began 
investigation of beaver conditions through- 
out the twelve counties of the Adiron- 
dack Park, and the results were aston- 
ishing. 

In August, the Division of Land and 
Forests sent out instructions to the forest 
rangers to report in detail on all dams 
in their districts. “There was not suffi- 
cient time to enable the men to cover theif 
territory closely enough to examine every 
dam,” says the report of the Commission, 
and as a result it is probable that not 
over 50 per cent of the total number o! 
dams were covered. But the tabulated 
totals of the reports are significant and 
surprising. They are to appear in the an- 
nual report of the commission and have 
been made available in advance for this 
article through the courtesy of Secretary 
Warwick S. Carpenter, of the Commis 
sion, as follows: 


STIMATES checked with game wat 
dens and guides indicate that there 
are probably upward of 10,000 beavers @ 
the Adirondacks at this time. Not more 
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Why Sampson Stoppers Stay Put 
whe 












































Corks wile Loose 


The partial vacuum beneath a Sampson 
Stopper causes a constant pull downward. 
The compressed air beneath a cork exerts 
a constant force up and out. 


PRIEST Al RON rey 















The | PULL 
of a Partial Vacuum 

















A turn of the handle 
locks it. 

A turn of the handle 
opens it. 

Keeps gases in—Keeps 
air out. 

Made of pure rubber. 

Odorless, tasteless, sani- 

tary, reliable and dur- 

able. 
























You don’t have to jam a Sampson 
Stopper into your vacuum bottle, 
compressing the air between it and 
the liquid. It slips in easily, allow- 
ing the air to escape along its sides. 


Then a twist of the handle makes it larger round and shorter; locks it 
firmly in place and creates a partial vacuum beneath it which exerts a 
The only thing that can loosen it is a reverse twist of 
the handle, when it comes out as easily as it slipped in. 
Sampson Stopper for practically every bottle in use at home or an outing. 
At sporting goods houses, druggists and hardware dealers. 


downward pull. 


If your dealer does not have the Sampson Stopper, please send 
us his name and address and we will see that you are supplied. 


The Sampson Appliance Corporation 


13 East 16th Street, New York 


of Compressed Air 




















There’s a 











than half the beaver dams were reported 
on, which in round figures gives some- 
thing better than 1,000 beaver dams for 
the woods. While in the case of young 
pairs there will often be two dams to a 
house, the average will be better than one 
house to a dam and on Beaver River, for 
instance, there are at least fifteen big 
stream houses averaging better than ten 
beavers each and as many more bank 
houses, with never a dam to account for 
the entire census. Along the North 
Branch of Moose River, the fisherman 
may see beavers constantly passing, but 
there are neither dams nor stream houses 
to account for them. The estimate of 
10,000 is safe and conservative. 

The figures show that for every beaver 
dam built some one has to pay $95. On 
the other hand, the beaver is a conserva- 
tionist and a not too hasty judgment 


should be formed concerning the amount 
of damage he does. In return for the 
trouble he causes and the timber he dam- 
ages, the soggy, water-soaked areas cre- 
ated by his dam-building are excellent 
checks to incipient and even large forest 


fires. Perhaps one of the best illustrations 
of this is found a few miles north of the 
Gawanka section, where a few years ago 
a damaging forest fire was completely 
turned aside by old beaver flow-ground, 
and many acres of beautiful timberland 
saved from the flames. 


UT the beaver experiment is a success 

in the Adirondacks and only lacks 
regulation to be completely so. This reg- 
ulation the Conservation Commission pro- 
Poses to put in force this year, and so it 
's that the second era of beaver history 
mM the Adirondacks is closed with the 
l observation in the 1920 report of the 


Conservation Commission on the subject: 
“Probably the removal of protection on 
beaver for a short open season will prove 
the most effective means of solving the 
problem.” 
Trowel-Tail has made good. 





(Continued from page 390) 
TROUTY EYES AND THE OC- 
CULT IN FISHING 


By Mystic 


using a Coachman and a Queen of the 
Water—same size. No trouble with the 
Montreal! What! Trout have eyes bet- 
ter than telescopes! Got all I wanted in 
no time!” 

The Montreal is a dark fly. And when 
it was pitchy black those fish knew the 
difference between a Queen and a Mon- 
treal. You may deny this and say the 
trout began to take hold just when the 
Montreal was substituted for the other 
cast. But listen! 

A young fly fisherman and I thought a 
yellow-winged Coachman might be a pro- 
ductive evening fly. We made up several, 
exactly like an ordinary Coachman ex- 
cept for the wing, which was yellow in- 
stead of white. 


NE night we stayed for the late fish- 

ing. It was a starlit night, but the 
stars were not bright; a film of thin 
cloud covered most of the sky. We had 
pocket electric lights, and using the lights 
we strung on our leaders both white- 
winged and _ yellow-winged Coachmen, 
guided by the position of the flies in our 
boxes, for to human eyes both flies looked 
the same in the electric light. We made 
a good catch, and with the exception of 





one trout all the fish I took were taken on 
my dropper fly, but otherwise with my 
companion. All his trout without excep- 
tion were taken on his tail fly. The 
next morning we examined our casts. 
Every fish but one of our entire catch 
of a dozen or so took the yellow-winged 
Coachman. 

Was this a coincidence? Ask any 
skilled mathematician. The chances are 
so tremendously against the event that 
we must disregard the explanation of co- 
incidence. Now that night trout wanted 
yellow, and they could tell the difference 
between yellow and white, and for both 
brown and “native” trout yellow is a 
preferred color at night, but the “native” 
likes yellow in his night food better than 
the brown. It is a more certain color at 
night for that fish. Time and time again 
when night fishing for native trout I 
have changed to a fly with yellow wings 
and immediately caught trout, when be- 
fore I met with no success. The theory 
of coincidence would be  frightfully 
cracked, smashed into fragments, in em- 
ploying it to account for what I have 
stated. 


HEN feeding at night the brown 
trout, as a rule, likes red in his 
feathered food. The Parmacheene Belle 
is a wonderful night fly for the brown 
trout, and for night fishing should be 
dressed with plenty of red in tail and 
wing. The body should be of bright yel- 
low, and wound with silver instead of 
gold. The sheen of silver tinsel seems to 
be more attractive to fish at night than 
the sheen of gilt. 
If anyone doubts the powers of brown 
trout to distinguish colors on the blackest 
of nights, let the doubter go out at mid- 
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For Hunting, Trapping, 
Fishing, etc. 
The only lamp designed for this purpose. 


300 to 600 feet, burns carbide at a cost of about '2 
Single or Double Lens. 


Illustrated catalog mailed free on request. 
Hardware & Sporting Goods Dealers and direct. 


BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MFG. CO. 


of | cent an hour. 


Shines 


Sold by 


529 So. Dearborn, Dept. 21, Chicago, Ill. 











GUARANTEED TO KEEP YOU DRY 


in the heaviest rainstorms. The only reliable 
garment for every outd requir t 
COMPACT, LIGHT, SERVICEABLE 


IT -FITS- THE - POCKET 
FREE catalog of pneumatic goods for camp, 
automobule, hospital, ofhce and home require- 
ments. For sale by Sporting Goods Dealers. 


METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS CO. 
ATHOL, MASS. 














An E. Z. Way to Comfort 


Try a pair of E. Z. 
Garters 


Starting with an original 
idea—wide webbing— 
we developed the 


EZ. 


GARTER® 
“Wide for Comfort” ‘ 


a garter which real- 

ly fits snugly, in no 
way binding or re- 
stricting leg muscles 
and circulation. 


If your dealer cannot sup- 
ply you, send his name and 


| We will tell you who can. 
| 


‘THE THOMAS P. TAYLOR CO. 


Dept. F 


BRIDGEPORT, CONNECTICUT 


DISTILL your own water for drinking, auto bat- 
teries and industrial uses. Heavy copper WATER 
STILLS, two- and four-gallon, $25 and $50. Large 
condensing ne gives rapid condensation; ma- 
terial, workmanship and operating principle guar- 
anteed. ““‘WORKS LIKE A CHARM.” Prompt 
shipment via express, prepaid. Send cash, money- 
order or bank draft 


METAL PRODUCTS CO., 











447A Pioneer Bidg., St. Paul, Minn 


night of a dark night in late August— 
1 speak of the Eastern portion of the 
United States. Let him select a _ pool 
where brown trout are known to be 
plenty, and let him place on his leader 
any fly whatsoever, and on the same leader 
a Parmacheene Belle, using two flies at 
the same time. He will find, I think, that 
he will take nearly all his trout on the 
Parmacheene Belle, and that no matter 
what position of the fly on the leader, 
But let me say right here that the laws 
of many States now forbid night fishing, 
and for myself I wish that these laws 
were made universal. The fly fisherman 
takes only the largest fish of the water at 
night, but bait fishing at night will do 
damage to any trout stream. 

Amazing as it seems, then, both the 
brown trout and the native trout know 
their colors so well and have such incom- 
prehensibie vision that under the condi- 
tions where science tells us there is no 
color their eyesight enables them to make 
a selection and take a certain color of 
fly to the rejection of flies of other colors. 


Ru you may say, perhaps, when | 
speak of dark nights I mean ordinary 
evening gloom. I do not. I have caught 
trout at night, and when a preference for 
a particular color could not be questioned, 
when it was so black I could not see my 
fly when dangling within a foot of my 
nose, so black that except from knowing 
my position I could not tell whether I 
was casting into the water or into the 
nearby meadow, so black that without a 
pocket light I could not have found the 
highway across a half-acre field. Yes, 
trout can distinguish colors on the black- 
est night, and if the reader has ever 
been at the streamside when thunder was 
growling in the distance and a storm was 
coming he will know what I mean by 
night blackness. 

But with the eerie strength of this 
fishy organ of vision we are but on the 
fringe of the powers—I am now going 
to speak particularly of the brown—of this 
finned wonder. 

Allow me to digress a little and attempt 
to prepare you for what I have to say 
finally as to the strange intelligence of 


Fie 


genera 


othing rf 
ng cam 
velve, 

Again 

n of tl 
ne thing 
ur last 

t the he 
vain on 
t nothin; 
portion 


§ 


Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 
Light, ea to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage 
carry by hand; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger 
than wood; used by U. S. and Foreign Governments. Awarded 
First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. We fit our 
boats for Outboard Catalogue 


Moters 
KING FOLD.NG CANVAS BOAT CO, 691 Harrison Si, Kalamazoo Mich. 


trout. To begin with, let us admit that 
this world is not the easily understand- §., Sabet 
able place which in our more material Bh. , 5. 
moments we sometimes think it. There va ~~ 
are imponderables not to be weighed on fish ne 
any scales. There are events which we ti d 
say “happen” that are not to be explained ‘No us 
=| by an ordinary philosophy. In mathe- ave a st 
E| matics we have a recognized geometry & in ih. 
where parallel lines do meet and in which He “atl 
the “fourth dimension” performs the By). 
| most weird of mathematical stunts. We io . 
| have even the ouija board, which, ridi- fh 7 ° 
S| cule it as many do, some say can 
| proved to perform things inscrutable. No 
one has yet seen, weighed, handled, pho- 
tographed what we call electricity. Ex- 
plain that power by vibrations, what you 
will, the mystery remains. The mystery 
| of life itself remains the mystery of the 
ages, always as unfathomable as inter 
planet space. We dig into the ground, 4 
shriveled, dry bit of matter, and then— 
the living plant and a beautiful blossom: 
That is mystery enough! So I approach 
what I wish to say concerning the occult 
of the intelligence of the trout, more 
| particularly the brown, with a degree of 
tonfidence that a few at least of my 
readers will not turn from this page 
laugh at the writer. 
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N fly fishing for trout, and particularly 
when fishing for the brown trout, 
years ago I began to notice that it was 
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ARE Y YOU PLANNING A FISHING, HUNTING OR CAMPING TRIP ? 


Through investigations and having complete third-party reports regarding the advertisers in this department, we can recommend the resorts, camps 
We will be glad to mail complete information covering any resort on our Sporting and Vacation 
Places pages upon receipt of request and stamped envelope. 

The only resorts, camps and guides which we investigate and on which we attempt to get complete references and reports are the ones on these pages. 


and guides found on this and the following pages. 


We 
past twelve months. 


have, however, reports on resorts other than the ones in this issue—for instance, 


on the ones who were represented in these pages during the 
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EAST POND CAMPS 


Black Bass Fishing 


Famous Belgrade Lakes 


COME ON—don’t say you're too busy. Spend 
two weeks or a month and feel the good effects 
for a year. Everything to delight the a 
angler and his family. REAL food, comfortable 
cabins with bath, fresh vegetables ieean our own 


garden, two automobiles. Situated on one of the 
famous Belgrade Lakes—enough said about the 
splendor of the surrounding country, the glorious 


air, tennis courts, etc. Booklet and rates on request. 


E. W. CLEMENT, Prop. 
East Pond Camps Oakland, Maine 


COLD SPRING CAMPS—FOREST and AVERILL LAKES 
AUGUST d 
Serremper FISHING 
ONLY MAINE CAMPS IN VERMONT 
Twentieth Season 


Vacation Resort For All 
Come to the Green Mountains 
Trout, Salmon, Lakers, Aureolas, Bass, Pickerel 
“Catch Them with a Fly” 
BOATING, BATHING, TRAMPING 





Five lakes. Mites of streams in unbroken forest. Main 
camp, twelve cabins. Open fires. A table we are proud 
of Boats on all lakes. Good old guides. No mos 


quitoes nor black flies Accessible to New York and 
Boston by motor or rail. Reliable references near you 
75 miles from White Mountains 20 miles from Cole- 
brook, N. H. Garage. May Ist-Oct. 15 

“No hay fever! No asthma!” 
H. A. QUIMBY, Megr., Averill, Vt. 


HEALD POND CAMPS 


Located in the heart of the big woods, 9 miles from 
Jackman, Me., 2790 feet above sea-level. Best of deer 
hunting and trout and salmon fishing Tables supplied 
with poultry, fresh butter, cream, eggs, and vegetables 
raised at camp. Thes> camps are an ideal family camp 
Everything in and around it is always kept neat and 
clean These camps have both Telephone and Telegraph 
connections. The camps are reached by Automobile over 
a fine road. Rates $4.00 per day; $21.00 per week. 


FRED HENDERSON, Jackman, Maine 


TWIN ISLAND CAMPS 


For Sport and Recreation 
You can get your limit of trout any day. The 
camps are noted for the fine fly fishing. Hiking 
and canoe trips, including the “‘Famous Moose 
River Trio.” Home-like camps, good food, in- 
dividual cabins 

Wonderful hunting in season 
A. S. YATES, Prop., SKINNER, MAINE 











West Carry Lake Camps 
OFFER 


Good lake and stream trout fishing 
Good wholesome food well cooked 
Good log cabins 

Good beds 

Good Spring water and a 


Good “homey” atmosphere. 
Rates : 
Booklet 


$4.00 per day, $25.00 per week 
R. B. TAYLOR 
Dead River, 


Maine 








Myricks Sporting Camps 


Grand Lake, Matagamon, Maine 


Grand Lake, Matagamon, the Sportsman’s para- 
dise, is situated on the head waters of the East 
Branch of the Penobscot River. It is reached by 


stage from Patten, Maine (Bangor and Aroostook 
R. R.). Good Automobile roads to Shinn Pond. 

Practically virgin country, waters alive with 
trout, salmon and _ togue. Wonderful fishing. 
Deer, Moose, Bear, Partridge, Duck are plenti- 
ful. Comfortable Camps, good beds. Wholesome 


food 
friends. 
are here. 


IRVING B. MYRICK, Proprietor 
Excellent trout fishing during 


Detached Camps. Come and Invite your 
No disappointments. Fish and Game 
Full particulars by writing 





entire season in the famous 
Debsconeag Lakes. Address, 
PLEASANT POINT CAMPS 
NORCROSS - - - - MAINE 





BELGRADE LAKE CAMPS 
geiF TROUT, SALMON, BASS 


modern conveniences. Large pleasure 
launch and automobile service. An ideal spot for the 
fisherman or for a pleasant vacation. Write for booklet to 


F. D. THWING, Belgrade Lakes, Maine 
Crystal Spring Camps 


Belgrade Lakes, Maine 

On the Eastern Shore of Great Lake, the largest of 
the Belgrade chain. are Crystal Spring Camps. Trout, 
salmon, small mouth battling black bass and others are 
plentiful. Fine boating, bathing, beaut/ful walks. Ap- 
petizing meals, comfortable camps with fireplaces. Makes 
an enjoyable vacation spot for tired folks and others. 
Booklet on request. 


Open Jane Ist 
A. HETHERINGTON, Prop. Belgrade Lakes, | Me- 


The country around Camp Chadbourne is a real 


VACATION LAND 


with plenty of “Vacation water’ * too—teeming with trout, 

pickere! and white perch, and mighty inviting for a good 

swim. We are located at the gateway of the le Katahdin 
egion. 








individual cabins, 











Write for rates and other inzormation to 
A. E. CHADBOURNE i Norcross, Me. 


SALMON AND TROUT IN UPPER 
SHINN POND REGION 


The Birch Point Camps are situated on a peninsula in 
Upper Shinn Pond. No flies. No mosquitoes. Separate 
cozy cabins with fireplaces. Pure spring water. Home- 
grown vegetables. Excellent salmon and trout fishing in 
Upper Shinn. Trout in six other ponds and many brooks. 
Fishing good all summer. Painted trails for walking 
and mountain climbing. Bring your camera and take 
game pictures. For booklet and information, address 


W.S. McKenney Birch Point Camps Patten, Me. 








ATTEAN CAMPS *Siin" 
Maine 
Offer a healthful outdoor life in the Maine 


woods. Clean, comfortable cabins, well furnished 
Canoe trips, hunting and unexcelled trout fishing 
Fresh food supplies daily. Expert guides at 
hand. Write for large descriptive booklet. 


RUEL E. HOLDEN Jackman, Maine 








TROUT, SALMON and BASS 
Nearest camps to village of Belgrade Lakes 
widely .known fishing resort (one mile), wher 
the sportsman can bring his family and all q@ 
have fishing, boating, canoeing, bathing and 
motoring. Hotel conveniences, open fires. Book 
let and reservation on request. Tel. 33-14. 


CHESTER P. THWING, Belgrade Lakes, Maine 


Pleasant Island Camps 
RANGELEY LAKES, MAINE 


An ideal spot for camping, boating, fishing 
and hunting. Each camp fully equipped, 
running water, open fireplaces, spring, beds 
Fine tennis court. Address 


W. U. TOOTHAKER, Pleasant Island, Me. 


Spencer Lake Cam 


te TAILED TROUT AND mp 
Situated 22 miles from railroad in a country tha 
has not been fished out. Many ponds and streams 
within short radius. 
BEST OF DEER, BEAR AND PARTRIDGE 
hunting in their seasons. For book'et and rates 
SPENCER LAKE CAMPS, Gerard, Maine 


Going Fishing This Season for Trout! 


You will os an abundant supply of the “Speckle! 


Beauties’”’ 
GRACE POND CAMPS . 
17 miles from Jackman Station; 12 miles by eS 
Parlin Pond, and 5 miles by trail. Privately 
for several years, but now open to the public 
Clean, home-like cabins 
Pleasant surroundings 
WILLIAM M A, ., Jackman Station, 4 
Keep this place in mind when planning your vacation 
Write for terms. 


BEAR SPRING CAMPS 


Relaratie Lake 


The finest Bass fishing in Maine. 
cabins, on sand beach. _ Tennis Court. 
food and service. Booklet and references. 
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G.D. MOSHER & SON _Belgrade Lakes, 


Grand Lake Stream, — 

_ Brook 

FISHING fin Gjsce and pieny of | 

HUNTING. Deer, Bear, Partridge, Ducks 
Open 12 Months in the Year 


Woodcock. 
¢A Sportsman’s Camp Run by 4 Sportsma, 
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Are You Looking for a First Class 
Camp in a Good Fishing Country? 


Good service and reasonable charges. Good eats, well 
moked. An ideal country for long tramps. Mountain 
Climbing and Canoe trips. Then go to Kidney Pond 


Camps n the famous 
Trout Ponds galore. 


Souidrahunk Moose Section. 
a The place for a real vaeation. 

from Norcross, Maine. For rates and Booklet, 
address 


Braden & Clifford Hampden, Maine 
A Real Sporting Camp for Real Sports 


MOORE'S CAMP 


on LAKE ROSSIGNOL, N. S. 


Trout, Moose, Bear, Ducks, etc. 
By appointment only 


P. H. MOORE, Caledonia, N. S, 
FREE FISHING LICENSE 


To any guest of my camp who is not well 
satisfie 1 with the square-tail trout and land- 
locked salmon fishing. 7:30 P.M. Boston train 








gets you to camp the following noon. Write 
for rates, ete. 

R. G. SHAW, Prop’r SHAWS’ CAMP 
Skiff Lake Canterbury N. B. Canada 











~TARPON 


Catch them in Boca Grande Pass. July and August 
are the Best Months 


Write for rates and other information to 


MACK MICKLE, GUIDE 


BOCA GRANDE FLORIDA 








TROUT FOR STOCKING 
SPRING BROOK TROUT HATCHERY 
Brook Trout for Stocking 
Able to sell about 200,000 
GEORGE C. REID, Owner Phone 644 
Noman Vanderhoof, Fish Culturist Phone 18-F-21 


Rome, N Y. 
Rome, N. Y. 
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Trout and Salmon 





Big Fish Lake. 





THE FINEST LAKE AND STREAM 


FLY FISHING 


MOST IDEAL CONDITIONS. 
Machias Camps at Machias Lake. 


McNALLY BROS., 


; Zella Isle Camps at 
Many outlying camps. 


Particulars and Booklet. 
Ashland, Maine 











Fisherman, Hunter or Pleasure 


Seeker we are ready for you at Sunset Inn on 
9 the largest lake in the Mts., where game 
abounds and nature reigns supreme; small camps, 
fireplace, lounging room and all improvements; rate 


$16.00 per week and up. 
BEEBE & ASHTON, Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 
In the Pocono 


LAUREL INN “nidcncains 


UNDER NEW MANAGEMENT 
Excellent Trout Fishing in some of the 
largest and finest streams. Also Bass 
Fishing and Boating. All modern im- 
provements. 


JAMES W. SWAIL, Manager 
Pocono Lake Penna. 


DR. McGINTY’S 


Hospital and Health Farm 


Alcoholic and Drug Cases treated. Ex- 
cellent Hunting and Fishing. 


E. F. McGINTY, M. D., Mt. POCONO, PA. 
Nature Calls You 


when business cares have weakened mind and 
body. Why not come to the wilds of Pike County 
and rest in one of my comfortable cabins? Bass 
fishing near your.cabin door. Fresh vegetables, 
eggs and milk supplied by the farm. Beautiful 
scenery and fine walks. Rates on request. 


MRS. A. W. LeROY, Prop. 
Rockbound Camp Glen Eyre, Pa. 

















‘New Inlet Channel Bass” 


Have Gerhard take you to New Inlet for your 
next Channel Bass, or catch a hundred-pound or 
larger shark with rod and reel. Any other kind 
of salt water fishing you want. Tackle and bait 
forsale. Most comfortable fishing boat on the bay. 


C.E. Gerhard, Beach Haven, N. J. 


TELEPHONE, BEACH HAVEN 62 


FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 


come to the New Inlet house, in the heart of the Adiron- 
dacks—known as the Sternberg’s Camp. Famous for 
abundance of speckled trout, weighing up to five and six 
pounds. Noted for its excellent fly fishing. Good canoe- 
ing—eighteen miles up the river. Milk, cream, butter, 
eggs, vegetables and berries from our own . Fine 
spring water throughout house, with bath. Buy your ticket 
for Benson Mines, N. Y ; upon request, a conveyance will 
meet you there; a distance of 4% miles; a good auto 
road to hotel, where a welcome awaits you. Write or 
telephone. Address 


r. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y. 





BEST OF ALL SPORTS— 


Surf Fishing 


Try for the big ones. Channel Bass, Stripers, 
Blues, Weakfish, Kingfish. 

Best place on Jersey Coast for surf, bay and 
inlet fishing. Rates on application. 

SUNSET INN Barnegat City, N. J. 


Back Bay Virginia Duck Shooting Club | 









;W organizing—Has few shares for sale. Mem- 
Yership limited. References required. Sink box 
and Point shooting for canvas back and red 
tead ducks Also quail shooting and chub fish- 
img. Strictly high-class proposition. For par- 
teulars address: 


JOSEPH ¥. LEONARD 


1236 Mutual Building, Richmond, Va. 


FOR SALE 





i have about 100 acres of Marsh Land, fine for 
hr S and goose shooting. This property has 
Good ponds, one creek and large cove into it. 
ak House. 400 Duck and Geese Decoys, Boat, 
pink Box, etc. Very best rod and reel fishing 


for | : 
large trout and striped bass, etc. 


GEO. W. WHITEHURST 





35 W. Bute Street Norfolk, Va. 





Not Spend a Real Vacation 


Why 
+) . 

You'll find the Ideal Spot at Lone Pine Camp 
on Cranberry Lake, N Y. Formerly Cranberry Lake Club 
Under New Management 
One mile from Cranberry village. Situated on one of the 
most sightly points on Cranberry Lake. Located in the 
heart of one of the finest fishing and hunting grounds in 
the Adirondacks. Appetizing, well-cooked meals and your 


personal comfort will be the first care of the management. 
Music, dancing, bathing, boating and pleasant trails, ete. 
For further particulars and rates apply to 





Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 


John Howland, Proprietor 


The DeBruce Inn 


Trout Fishing in the Willowemoc. 
Golf, Tennis, Swimming, Motor- 
ing, Oscar Hauters Saddle Horses. 
Rooms with bath. Every con- 
venience and comfort. Now 
booking for September. 


All information from 


LEWIS PARSONS 
DeBruce New York 


Long Lake, N. Y., Adirondacks 
Why go to Maine or Canada when I can give you 
good hunting and fishing 300 miles from N.Y. City? 
Lake, Rainbow and Brook Trout, Bass, Pickerel and 
Muskalonge, May Ist to Aug. 31st. Deer, Oct. Ist 
to Nov. 15th. Guides on application. $23.00 per 
week and up. All inquiries cheerfully answered. 
FRANK PLUMLEY'’S CAMPS 
A REAL VACATION 
BOATING BATHING HIKING RESTING 


Bear Mountain Camp situated on Cranberry Lake, the 
largest and wildest lake in the Adirondacks, affords op- 
portunity for a wonderful vacation in the woods together 
with every modern convenience, huge fireplaces and tent 
colony if preferred. Splendid boating, bathing, fishing 
and hiking on well blazed trails Best quality food and 
homelike cooking Easily reached by N. Y C. BR. R. or 
by finé auto roads. Altitude 1700 ft. Write for new 
booklets and rates. 


J.M. BALDERSON, Prop. Cranberry Lake, St. Lawrence Co., N.Y. 
Wilson’s Camp on Indian 


Lake, Adirondacks 


One of the wildest and most beautiful lakes of the North 
Woods—the place to find big fish. Miles of fascinating 
Indian trails Mountain Climbing, 

















Canoeing, Bathing, 


Tennis. Refinement, comfort. Excellent table. Terms 
$20.00 weekly. Booklet on request. Season opens 
June 15th. 


Rost. H. WILSON, Prop. 
P. O. Address: Sabael, Hamilton Co., N. Y. 


Formerly Known as ‘‘Nunn’s Inn’”’ 
located at the head of Cranberry Lake, is now owned and 
managed by Bill Mott, a well-known guide in these parts. 
The hotel is very modern and well equipped, it is famous 
for its gentle sloping sand beach, its good fishing and 
hunting, its pleasant trails, canoeing and boating. There 
is a good garden where all fresh vegetables are obtained 
for the table use. Reasonable rates. For booklet address, 


BILL MOTT Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 











Aside from its immense in 


in some districts at 50 cents per acre in ot 


Already there are 


H. A. MACDONELL 





Ys NORTHERN 
My ONTARIO 


A vast new land of promise big enough to include the six New England and four Middie States of 
the American Union. 


resources in timber, minerals, waterpower, fish, game and scene! 
Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable land fit for mixed farming 


of miles of colonization roads and steam railways spreading like a 
spider's web over a huge part of that immense forest-robed territory. 
For free descriptive literature write 
Director of Colonization, Parliamen 
Hon. Manning Doherty, Minister of Agriculture 
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Field and Stream 

















ALL ABOARD 


For the Great Outdoors 








Take Your Hotel With You 


Let Its Name Be 


““Komfy Kamping” Trailer 


Patented August 20, 1918 


*‘The Finest Outfit on the Road’”’ 





THE LIGHTEST 
EASIEST HANDLED 
BEST EQUIPPED 
MOST COMFORTABLE 
MOST SATISFACTORY 











Negotiate Any Turn No Matter How Sharp 
Opened or closed by Individual in 5 minutes 
NO TOOL REQUIRED 


The lightness of the Trailer and the Ease with which it is handled, place this 


Trailer IN A CLASS BY ITSELF 
WRITE FOR FULL PARTICULARS 
Increase Your Efficiency by Comfortable Outings 


A Revelation in Camiortable Camping 


{ccommodations for Four People 


Housekeeping « 





A Camp complete in itself, leaving your car free for use at any time 


MANUFACTURED BY 


MARX TRAILER COMPANY 


Phone West 4488 
1145 Quincy Street Los Angeles, Cal. 























Moose! Bear! Deer! 


on our famous Preserves in 


ORTHWESTERN 
QUEBEC 


This is the only part of Quebec Province 
with Moose season opening Sept. 10th. 
i}| Bear and Deer Sept. 1st. 





We can give you a real trip on our 
ATIKAMEK and AKIGAMI 
PRESERVES 


Have opened a new Territory this year. 
The Akigami Preserve, 200 sq. miles 
of virgin Gameland. 


CLUBHOUSES—HUNTING CAMPS 
A Staff of Picked Guides 


We have a few openings for 14 and 21 
day trips, everything supplied, starting | 
Sept. 27th, October Ist and 11th. 


For literature and reservations 
write or wire 


ANUCK’S _ S-E. SANGSTER 
AMPS 


BIG GAME HUNTERS 


We call your attention to the Grizzlies, Moose 
Caribou and Goats in Cariboo District, heart of 
British Columbia. All game hunted in fall. But 
take a grizzly hunt with us in spring, getting 
them in April and May with their the: beautifu 
full coats of fur, you have somethir g wort! 
while. Hunting good, moderately expensive 
rough, wild, exciting. Write us. 


KIBBEE & REED, Barkerville Cariboo,B.C.,Canaha 


MOWAT LODGE 
On Canoe Lake, Algonquin Park 


Come up here and we will show you some real fishing 
for trout and bass in Canoe Lake and nine others with 
an hour’s paddle of the Lodge. Also salmon fishing in 
the larger lakes. Canoe trips to all parts of the Par 
Good guides. Rig +3 class table and beds, an old-fashioned 
fireplace Rates $3.50 .per day; $18.00 a week. Write 
us for Seokier. 


J. S. FRASER, Mowat P. O., Ontario, Can. 
Mackenzie’s Camps 


on the famous Southwest Miramichi River. At 
lantic Salmon, Brook and Sea Trout. FI y Fishing. 
Over 100 miles’ canoe trip. Moose, Deer and 
Bear Hunting. Booklet of 12 views on application 


MURDOCK MACKENZIE 
Biggar Ridge, New Brunswick Canada 
Telegraph Address, East Florenceville, N. B. 


, 
DR. WINFREY’S REST 
On a beautiful Island of Lake St. Francis, Prov. Que. 

Camp of eight rooms. Ideal quiet sp 

private. No children. Good fishing 

i galore. Crystal water. Belgian cuisi ; 
rent, with service and board, by the week 
party of two or more. Rate $5.00 per day. Write 

| DR. WINFREY 

| 1475 Papinean Ave. Montreal, Prev. Que. 


'SHOTS AT BULL MOOSE 


| and deer are reasonably certain, caribou and bear a 
Ee on my ground. Sisson Branch and Mamoz 


A. P.Q. CANADA | 



































(land of many tracks). 48 hours from Boston oe 
Montreal. I’ve good camps and rigging with, gd 
of canoeing, and the trout fishing is gran I've 
lowed the woods for over 35 years. 


AMOS GAUNCE sk 
Riley Brook New Brunswic 
References: Gifford Pinchot, Henry L. Stimson, a 


| crombie & Fitch, S. A. Everitt, Garden ¢ wb 
| 
| 
| 
| 


SPORTSMEN 





klets telling 


Write me for one of my twelve-page b gant 

‘ou how to get here and what I have to -~ a Best 
| country I have 7 camps, all in a good M poe bo 
country. These camps are all well equipped. '") guile point 
all old, reliable ones. Good grub, and I make tt hadron 
myself tu see that every party is treate 1 g 4 





CHAS. WRIGHT. 
id, R. F. D. No.1 Vic. Co., N. B- 
{ow Telegraphic address Andover, N. B, 


August, 1020 
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RING them to your lakes 
and streams by planting 
the natural foods that they fiy 
hundreds of miles to find, such as 
Wild Celery, Wild Rice, Duck Potato, etc. ¥4 
The Best Fishing is found around beds of 
Wild Celery, Pond Plants and Water Lilies, f} 
where the fish congregate for food and shelter. 
Spring Protection means big fall flights Exten- 
drainage makes feeding and resting places \ 
ree. Take advantage of these conditions by 
ting musk grass and ducks’ me “ now and using 
luck bait. If baiting is legal in your state we 
send you a mixture that ducks love. What they 
t eat will grow both food and cover next year. 
now for freight shipment 
TERRELL. Naturalist, Dept. D 218, Oshkosk, Wis 


‘eno vou <THE MAPLES” 








The one Back-to-Nature Place, where you will find twenty- 
eight miles of lakes and streams to fish in, which are 
alive with Bass, Pike, Muskies, Trout and all kinds of 
small fish Our rg is located in natural woods over 


Lake, has two old-fashioned fire 
rooms and boats furnished at a rea 


Intermediate 
Good board, 


looking 
place 


sonable price Furnished cottages for rent Write for 
booklet 

Ww. C. GREEN } 
BELLAIRE MICHIGAN 





FOR SALE 


$5.00 DOWN; $5.00 monthly; five-acre fruit; 
poultry, furfarm: river front; Ozarks. $100.00, 
hunting, fishing, trapping. 


HUBBARD 
1973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kansas 


THE BULL MOOSE 





of the Riviere du Chute and Clearwater, Mira- 
michi, commence to travel with the first frosts. 
We hunt the water country early; the hardwood 
ridges in November. Deer at all seasons are 
very plentiful. 

From Boston and Montreal it is less than 48 
hours to my Home Camp, or one day by saddle 
horse from the station. 

My guides are experienced woodsmen. Each 
camp comfortable and isolated, so no other par 
ties are encountered. I believe my provisions are 
as good as can be purchased. 

All my 1919 parties had shots at good heads, 


and I have only a few open dates for. this season. 


I should be very glad to refer parties intending 
to hunt moose this season to any of the gentle- 
men who were with me last fall. To supply de- 
tails on request. 


CLAUDE H. J. KNAPP 
Telegraph, Andover, N. B., Perth, New Brunswick. 
Successor to George E. Armstrong 


Temagami, Northern Ontario 


Wabi-Kon Camp, Lake Temagami, Ontario, Canada 





The unspoiled country—A Camp with every comfort in 
the heart of the North Woods-—1!500 lakes. Wonderful 
fishing. Good guides. Boats, Canoes and Launches for 
hire Bathing, Tramping. One night from Toronto. 
Excell table. Rates $18 and $20 per week; $3.50 
per da Write for booklet. 

Miss L. ORR Timagami P. 0., Ontario 





THE SPORTSMEN’S DELIGHT 


IN NEW BRUNSWICK 


Salmon, togue, square-tails, bass and pickerel in 


abundance Extensive sporting grounds. Seven- 
teen large and small camps, with main dining 
camp, four motor boats, row boats, canoes, etc. 
One night’s ride from Boston, breakfast in camp 
next morning. For further information address 


ARTHUR C. HAMILTON, Forest City, N. B., Canada 
PERCY B. FALDING 


REGISTERED GUIDE 


Canoe and Fishing Trips up the Tobique and 
down the Nepisiquit Rivers. Moose, Caribou, 





eer, Bear, Grouse. Camps are located in the 
heart of the finest big game country east of the 
Canadian Rockies. Member New Brunswick 
Guides’ Association. Post office address: 


Perth, Victoria County, N. > 
TELEGRAPHIC ADDRESS: ANDOVER, N. B. 


BIG BIG GAME HUNTERS 


In addition addition to our old and reliable Lansing country we 
ave opened up a a one in the Sills Lakes and Grand 
be n Regions, Northern New Brunswick. Big GAME and 
XCELLENT TROUT FISHING in season. Accommoda- 


tons for ladies. Write for rates, etc. Address : 
ALLEN & ESTEY 


Stone Ridge, York Co. 
N. B., Canada 








Rainsford Allen 


Manager 


449 











L. NORDQUIST 


| HONT and FISH 


with 


THE MORRIS RANCH CO. 
Morris Ranch, Wyo., Via Cody 


Elk—Deer—Sheep—Moose—Bear—Mountain Lion 
—Abundance of Smaller Game. 
Trout. 
Court, Ete. 


Many varieties of 
Tourist Ranch—All conveniences, 
Send for descriptive Booklet. 

FREDERICK MORRIS, Owner 
Licensed Guides 
P. NORDQUIST 


Tennis 


J. BLOOM 

















|| Birchmont Beach Hotel 
‘|| In the heart of the Pines and Birch 


Modern in all its appointments, with 
beautiful cottages, each facing the lake. 

Good fishing for Pike, Bass, Perch, Trout. 
Fine bathing beach, golf course, tennis 
courts, saddle horses, dancing, exceptionally 
fine cuisine. General Summer resort. Hay 
feyer patients will find absolute relief at 
Birchmont. Via Jefferson Highway. 


Birchmont Beach Hotel Company 


BEMIDJI, MINNESOTA 









































Own in fetead 
FOR YOUR SUMMER HOME 


On Beautiful Lake Vermilion, Minnesota. 
In the heart of the big game and fish country. 
We have some of the choicest islands and shore 
lots for sale. Write for particulars. 


Ludlow-Thompson Co., Inc. 
731 Metropolitan Bank Bldg., Minneapolis, Minneseta. 











Yessir—the BEST fishing in Michigan 
Sounds big and it is. _There’s a number of streams 
running into the lake that abound with speckled trout, 
perch, bass and pickerel. Excellent swimming, canoe- 
ing and eats! Well, drop us a postal and we'll send 
you the interesting booklet about 


NORTH LAKES RESORT, Bellaire, Mich. 
Wm. O. & D. C. Maltby 


L 











The Valley Ranch Co. 


Brooks & Larom 
| VALLEY, WYOMING 
Via Cody 


| XCELLENT trout fishing on the Ranch. 


Rocky Mountain and Eastern speckled 
varieties. Special fishing and Summer pack 
trips through theYellowstone Park, Jackson’s 
Hole and the big game country. 
Opportunities to photograph moose, elk, deer, 

ar, etc., Hunting season opens October 
Ist. Licensed guides. Comfortable accom- 
modations on ranch the year round. Special 
40 day pack trip for boys under 20 starting 
July 4th. 


Address: I. H. Larom 
Reference E. F. WARNER of Field and Stream. 











This is the RIGHT place for 
RIGHT good fishing RIGHT now! 


If you like to fish and catch fish, there is no place that 
surpasses the Round Lake Country. This is the home of 


the sr’all-mouthed and red-eyed battling bass! There 
are also muscallonge galore in two adjoining lakes and 
some of the finest trout streams close by. Excellent 


accommodations at the Round Lake Club bring our guests 
buck to us each year. Don’t “‘put it off.’ Write to-day 
for booklet 


JORGENSON’S ROUND LAKE CLUB 


Jens Jorgenson, Mer. Hayward, Wisconsin 


GOOD EATS — LOG CABINS ——_ SLEEPY BEDS 
LAKE BREEZE 


“The Homey Resort for Tired City Folks” 
A 40 acre farm buried in the Pine Woods, on 
a chain of 27 Lakes. Pike, Bass, Musky 
and Pickerel Fishing. Write for Booklet. 
THOMPSON & McDONALD 
Three Lakes, Wisconsin 








AMORETTI LODGE 


In the Absaroka Mountains 

The home of the sportsman. Best of 
trout fishing and big game hunting. 

Our hospitality is dispensed to those 
seeking trophies, rest and comfort. 

Camping trips with saddle and pack 
animals to the most remote parts of 
the Rockies and to the Wonderl 
of America, the Yellowstone a 
Park. 

We invite your inquiries in regard 
to the best way of visiting this won- 
derful region. 


E. AMORETTI, Dubois, Wyoming 






























& 











Located on chatn of six Lakes. 
inaw 
ing. 
side of Rockies 
tages, Close-to-Nature Houses, 


H. D. SMITH 


Black Bass, Pickerel, Mack- 
and Speckled Trout, Bathing, Tennis, Motor Boat- 
Finest Log and Stone Bungalow Dining Room this 
Perfect Sanitary Conditions. Lodge Cot- 
Tents. Write for booklet. 
Bellaire, Michigan 



































Breeders of a& 


blooded sportsmen, the sort who can afford tw: 
} 


these columns and take advantage of this active 


market 


“ KENNEL DEPT. 


Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


Author of “Dogs of the World”, “The Whippet, 
or Race Dog”, etc., etc. 


»l sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. Fietp anp Stream readers are made up of red- 
or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily 
Our rate for advertisements is $10.00 per inch per month. 


good shooting dogs. List your kennels in 


possess 











International Champion 
Kootenai Chinook 


(AKC 160417: CKC 13547) 


The only American bred interna- 
tional champio - | om Terrier 
n the world 

A REAL. “TERRIER 

7 FEARLESS HUNTER OF BIG 

A Typwal Vibert Head ANT) SMALL GAME, retrieves on 
land or water, summer or winter, has magnificent 
head and coat and is a great big stout-hearted sire 
of large litters of magnificent pups A canine noble- 
man, a “‘one man.”* he-man’s dog, full of brains, 
pep. and guts STUD FEE: $25 

Send your bitch by express prepaid to WESTON, 
New Jersey 

Illustrated booklet with full description of KOO- 
TENAI CHINOOK and puppies sired by this cham- 
pion for sale, upon request 


Vibert Kennels, Box 23A, Weston, N. J. 














OORANG AIREDALES 


The 20th Century All-round Dogs 


Oorang Airedales are a true sporting strain and 
have no equals as water dogs, retrievers and 
f all kinds of game. They are trailers, 
tree-barker vd stayers They will climb a tree 
rs earth and fight anything from a rat to 
a bear. Their faithful and untiring watchfulness 
makes them the best of protectors fer camp, home 
r estate. Their superior intelligence makes them 
the most desirable pals for ladies or gentlemen 
and loyal playmates for children They are the 
ideal dogs for farm or ranch, being careful and 
efficient drivers of cattle, hogs and sheep. We 
have for sale at all times proven stock and farm 
dogs: trained hunters on lion, bear, wolf, bob- 
cat, coon, opossum, skunk, mink and rabbit; 
trained retrievers om ducks, geese and water- 
fowl; police and watch dogs: automobile dogs 
and companions; stud-dogs, brood-matrons and 
puppy stock from the bluest Airedale blood in 
America; fox hounds, coon hounds and big-game 
hounds; also dog medicines, dog foods and kennel 


lies of all kind Illustrated and interesting 

een mailed for ten cents in stamps or coin 
OORANG KENNELS 

The tape © Sete, of Airedale le in the World 
, LA RUE, OHIO 











WILDWOOD KENNELS 
At Stud $25.00 


CROMPTON GOLD HEELS 


A beautifully colored Airedale, black sad- 
dle, fine snappy carriage and beautiful 
dark brown eyes. Good, true action. Has 
finest disposition, and is most teachable 
dog to be found. Has much Oorang and 
Colne blood behind him, nine champions 
in three generations, including Ch. Gold 
Heels, and Ch. Crompton Oorang. 
Puppies for sale from above and 
Tintern Tip Top blood. 
SUMNER R. HOOPER, Kineo, Maine 











ROYAL FLUSH PASSES AWAY 


FTER a two months’ pleasant trip on 

the other side, where he visited Eng- 
land, Scotland, and some districts of 
France, William Ziegler, Jr., returned to 
this country the middle of June only to 
learn that during his absence, his well- 
known pointer, Royal Flush, passed away. 
Just what the cause of his death was no one 
seems to know, but Herbert Tomlinson, 
his trainer and handler, appears to think 
that it must have been heart trouble, for 
up to the very last moment the dog was in 
the pink of condition, the fatal summons 
coming during the night of June 7. Royal 
Flush was one of that wonderful litter 
which produced the well-known triple 
national Champion, Mary Montrose, and 
was purchased by Mr. Ziegler in the fall 
of 1916, when he made what was gen- 
erally thought to be the best purchase of 
field trial dogs that has ever been con- 
summated. At that time Bob Armstrong 
was campaigning for the late Judge J. J. 


Graham, of New York, four pointers, 
under the names of Mary Montrose, 


Royal Flush, Comanche Rap and Mike 
O’Leary. All of them had won, but the 
first three named were the most consist- 
ent Derby performers that have appeared 
in field trials in recent years. A long 
price was paid by Mr. Ziegler for the 
quartette, but the results more than justi- 
fied the expenditure, for the dogs went 
on down through the Derby circuit and 
won consistently everywhere from Mani- 
toba to Alabama, and from Tennessee to 
Oklahoma. Of the litter that produced 
Royal Flush two are still living; these are 
Mary Montrose, owned by Mr. Ziegler, 
and a dog known by the name of Nairobi, 
the property of Captain A. G. C. Sage. 
Royal Flush was the first to go, and it 
seems a great pity, for he was just past 
five years of age, and at the height of his 
powers, not only as a performer, but also 
as a producer. He was a fine, big, up- 
standing pointer, one of the type that 
would please the old-time pointer fancier, 
and withal he possessed wonderful 
stamina and a wealth of character, par- 
ticularly when he quartered a field and 
came upon birds. He was, in short, one 
of those dogs which could cause a thrill 
for the most blasé field trial follower 
when he approached his game, and stif- 
fened into his points. As a sire he was 
beginning to make his mark at the time 
of his death, although his sons and daugh- 
ters are all still too young to give the 
public an idea of their real worth; but 
if there is anything in breeding and in- 
dividuality, Royal Flush should stamp his 
progeny with the mark of real quality. 
While there are but two of this remark- 
able litter still living, there was a later 
litter of the same breeding, one of which 
is a well-known dog on the field trial 
circuit by this time also. 
Island Robert the Devil and, as the pre- 





This is Great_ 


fix implies, he is one of the Ziegler string. 
Much is expected of this dog during the 
coming season, as he has all the character- 
istics of the Comanche Frank—Lorna 
Doone breeding which became such a 
wonderful factor in field trials through 
the performances of Mary Montrose and 
Royal Flush. Tomlinson, who will han- 
dle the young dog next season, states quite 
confidently that he is going to win the 
National Championship with him. Be this 
as it may, it must not be forgotten that 
there is a half-sister in.the same kennel, 
which Jos. Crane will handle, which has 














Wm. Ziegler, Jr., and the Pointer Bitch, Great 
Island Ringing Bells. 


a good chance in this stake also. This 1 
Great Island Ringing Bells. This bitch 
is out of the same dam as the three men- 
tioned, but her sire is Tom Speedy. 
Ringing Bells made a great finish last sea- 
son as the runner-up in the Continental 
subscription stake, under the expert guid- 
ance of Jos Crane, and her handler says 
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wee that she will do even better this coming TEL a ea a Oar Bates CRA 1 poo 
“ihe season. At all events, it is quite interest- | + OH a ns > SP as 16 Ss ks a tT 
to hear the two rival handlers for 7= 
the same kennel bantering back and forth | ( 
how they are going to beat each other . 
oT during the season of 1920 and ’21. d 
° : o 
OPENING OF THE FIELD TRIAL | ™ ‘ eR te 
yd SEASON 
hippet, HE field trial season for 1920 and ’21 : 
will open on September 2, at Star- | m 
Manitoba, where the Manitoba club | 
of am will "hold forth for four or five days. 
nels in This will be the inaugural gathering of 
the clans for the new season, and it is 
always interesting to look over the field 
tring, of prospects for the first time. The " 
ig the Derbys this year are pronounced to be a | % ngs 
acter- rather unusual lot, but naturally until | 
Lorna they are seen in actual competition, no one 
uch a can form a proper estimate o1 them. At These are the rats dug out and killed by a Vibert Airedale Terrier in less than two hours 
rough - events, the field will be large, for near- 


e and all of the prominent handlers will fore- 


e * 
nails atl ier in Manitoba for the opening. The rr ] rri r 
; quite first event on the programme will be the 


in the all-age stake, open to all setters, pointers 











eo this and griffons, irrespective of previous win- “ ” ‘“ ° ” 
. be nings. This will be followed by the Derby The One Man Dog The Dog That Thinks 
ennel, which is for dogs whelped on or after An Airedale Terrier is the Dog Finest ALL ROUND hunter on 
1 has January 1, 1919, and finally the Manitoba Supreme for Companionship, for earth, BAR NONE. Unsurpassed 
( hampionship will be run. The latter Watch Dog purposes, and §Sur- for coon, skunk, opossum, better 
=— stake carries w ith it the title of Manitoba passes Every Other Dog on Earth for rabbits than rabbit hound, best 
Chicken Champion and the owner in ad- as a Companion for Children. The retriever, land, water. Will point, 
dit tion to a very respectable purse receives all round dog of the times for city fine on quail, pheasant, partridge. 
the championship gold medal which is or country, a Useful Canine Citizen. Used extensively on deer, cougar, 
wor. outright. Starbuck has been the We offer country bred, farm raised mountain lion, bear, endorsed by 
center for field trials during a long pe- puppies from registered thorough- ROOSEVELT and Rainey. An 
riod, The preserve is a great, flat wheat bred stock; a full grown male, and “honest” dog. We have best hunt- 
country and virgin prairie; it is a most a full grown female already served ing stock on earth, puppies, grown 
desirable locality for prairie chickens, and by a registered stud. | dogs. 
upon these the dogs will be worked. Fol- ¥ 
lowing closely upon the heels of the Mani- PROMPT SHIPMENT SAFE DELIVERY SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
toba Club is that of the All-America | || Thies the Home of the World Famous International Champion Kootenai Chinesh. the 
which opens at a point between Crookston Hunter of Big Game. At Stud. Fee $25, 


and Halleck, Minnesota, on September 9. é : : : 
These trials also take place on prairie We have a litter sired by the above stud ready for shipment RIGHT NOW. 


chickens and from all reports, they are Illustrated Booklet and Price List on Request 


plentiful in that section of Minnesota. 

In the early days of field trials Crooks- VIBER ® KENNE JI i) 
ton < ‘icinity were noted as a field trial 

abveaging ay Boag: edbayeen tech ar Box 23A, WESTON, NEW JERSEY, Phone Bound Brook 397 
ences ee ee ee ee ee ee LARGEST EXCLUSIVE AIREDALE TERRIER KENNEL IN’ THE WHOLE WORLD 
a trial was held there. The All-America, 
however, true to its name, holds its trials a ain nis BA I = 


in every section of the country, and does The Unprecedented Success of All 1 Kinds of Dogs 
not confine its operations to one spot. Professionally handled and owned by me at all 
Last year they ran at Spokane, Washing- shows throughout the United States and Canada, 
ton. This year the club sent advance | is a Guarantee of the Genurnevess of the Dogs 


= — — . . I possess or am interested in. 
men to the country about Crookston to com ilemam Hox Tenens, Aeetpesne, ond 
make sure of the conditions before going | Inisn Terrrers of the very best. For SaLe and at 


there, and the reports are highly satisfac- | Stup. Importing at all times. Apply to 

















PUPPIES and GROWN DOGS 
from championed pedigreed 
stock. A few quality dogs, 
Puppies, $35 and up 
CHAMPION NEVILLE’S 
OUBLE at stud 


Send for particulars 








tory, not only in the matter of desirable L fl. BESANT Pa er ce old 9%, Ses = 
country for field trials, but in the num- aS ay epee SEWICKLEY, PA. 





ber of birds, and the character of hotel 7 
accommodations, for in selecting a field CEDARVIEW KENNELS JNO. MURGATROYD 
trial center all these things must be taken of Fair Haven, Vermont TAXIDERMIST 


into consideration. From all ‘accounts, cuthin is tein at an ek ii, te I = oe Sa and satisfy you in every 
- > = = OF Ws 2 . 3 1 5 Ss. respec out wi give you expression in my wor 

the A. B. C. of field trials have been found | you wish a faithful guard for your house or auto-| that will more than please you. Can give you leading 

at Crookston this year, and they stand | mobile, a nice companion for the children, a first-] sportsmen throughout the U. S. as references, also 

for Accommodations, Birds and Country. | ©!@88,farm dog, one that really has brains and] E. F. Warner, publisher of Field and Stream. 

The All-America Club will run four actually uses them, write us—we have them.| Address 

stakes beginning with the Amateur Papers for registration go with every dog we sell. |27 West 24th Street New York City 


Chicken Championship to which all dogs EE 

are eligible which have not won a place G LONG KENNELS 
im open trials, but they must be handled SQUAMKUM ROAD, LAKEWOOD, N. J. 

in this event by an amateur, not neces- Abedal Specialt 

sarily a member of the club. This stake aanie mm oe a aegreagsid : 

Great Was instituted about three years ago, and R. P. WORE, W6Gn tea tagaeee eo 

| at once became so popular that it is now SEs SEES, SAREE ee 


a fixed institution. It is highly gratify- AIREDALES AT STUD—FEE $25 EACH 


ing for the average owner to get into the 












— thick of competition himself, among men | ©h- Geelong Cadet— Geelong Gladiator —Tanglewood Terror 
“a who are no better qualified for handling CH: - wing 2 Gane Cee C — 44 pounds, beautiful head, color, 

r than he ic £ . a a Sa eyes, legs, feet; splendid coat and every inch the champion. GEE 
peedy. th > he, See e naturally assumed | TONG GLADIATOR: 44 pounds. standard size; a grand dog and > 
t sea thie le professional is an expert, but in | won at — ate a} vents es American-bred. limit and reserve “i 
his stake the pro. does not enter into the | Winners. classes adison Sq., New York City; Ist Amer- 
nental I ican-bred., limit and best Airedale at Detroit. beating Ch.Polam Maxim, 


guid- Competit ion; it is entirely up to the own- | Silver Birch Banker, Earlewood Warlock, Ch. Tintern Tip Top. etc., 
- says a to fight it out among themselves, and | etc. fa Senioee apes a very well known, Airedale and 
! ’ e stak sire 0 cE > CA and grand sire of GEELONG 

¢ is always interesting on account | GT aDIATOR. Terror is a first class stock getter, [Prize bred pu 


" OMAMPION 
of the good-natured rivalry that exists. | pies and young stock for sale.| 


GEELONG 
GLADIATOR 


‘ 

















Following the amateur event will come 
the open all-age stake and then the Derby, 
the trials to close with the All-America 
Chicken Championship open to dogs that 
have won a place in open field trials, the 
winner of the stake to be known as the 
All-America Chicken Champion and his 
owner to receive a purse of $400, and 
a leg on the handsome Cup which must 
be won three times. The runner-up, or 
second dog in the stake is credited as be- 
ing a place winner, and his owner or 
handler receives $100. 
SHOOTING, FIELD TRIAL AND 
BENCH SHOW DOGS 

OME people are under the impression 

that it is impossible to produce a dog, 
be he setter or pointer, that is good enough 
to win on the bench, is a perfectly broken 
and gentlemanly shooting dog, and at the 
same time, when the occasion arises, is 
capable of going into field competition 
with others of his kind and hold his own. 
Nevertheless, such is coming to pass al 
most every season, and among those high- 
class sportsmen who have always advo 
cated fostering this class of dog, no one 
has been more energetic than Harry D 
Kirkover, of Eggertsville, N. Y. With 
him the breeding of the high-class pointer 
ind setter and their subsequent develop- 
ment afield has become not a mere pass- 
ing fancy, but the passion of a lifetime 


He is an amateur, it is true, but he de- 
votes the greater part of his leisure time 
to breaking his own dogs, and those who 
know Harry D. Kirkover, are aware that 





The Pointers Royal Flush (forward) and Cham- 
pion Mary Montrose. Owner: Wm. Ziegler, Jr. 


he has the best broken amateur dogs that 
come to North Carolina, and it is in that 
State that the Eggertsville enthusiast 
spends his winters where, amid those 
Piney hills of the dreamy Piedmont sec- 
tion, he spends weeks and weeks over his 
dogs. But he obtains results, for not only 
are they broken for his own field use, but 
every now and then he goes to a field trial 
and carries away at least a portion of the 
trophies. What is more, he handles his 
own dogs, and it might be said in pass- 
ng, that he frequently goes down in com- 
in the open stakes with the best 
professional handlers—and wins. There 
is Fairy Beau, for instance; this dog has 
something like twenty wins in open and 
umateur stakes: among them being the 
Pennsylvania Free-For-All and the Asso 
ciated Amateur Championship. In addi- 
tion to this, Fairy Beau has won about 
eighteen times on the bench, and just as 
an example of the versatility of the dog, 
when Mr. Kirkover wishes to have a 
pleasant half day’s hunt, he calls Fairy 
Beau and perhaps, Kirk’s Siasconsett, 
Beau’s very promising son, and away they 
go through those pine-clad hills and back 
stubbles where Bob White has 
abundant this rast year 


petition 


into the 
been 


unusually 





or two. Fairy Beau was partly broken 
when Mr. Kirkover secured him, but it 
was his present owner who put the fin- 
ishing touches on him. Mr. Kirkover has 
not entirely confined his efforts to Eng- 
lish setters, however. On the other hand, 
he has several remarkably good pointers 
which he bred and broke and won with 
on the bench and in the field. One of 
these is Kirk’s Ashantee Dominant. An- 
other good pointer in the Kirkover ken- 
nels is Yuma’s Throck’s Heydey. The re- 
markable thing about both is that they are 
perfect gentleman’s shooting dogs, have 
both won in field trials and have frequent- 
ly been placed on the bench. This proves 
that it is not necessary to have a wild, 
harum-scarum dog to win field trials with, 
nor must he be a homely brute lacking 
quality, character or type. The day is near 
at hand when the combination dog will 
be the creature par excellence. It has 
already come for some sportsmen, but the 
desire for this class of dog is growing 


cach year, 


THE NORTHWEST FIELD TRIAL 
CIRCUIT 


HE International Association of West 

Coast Field Trial Clubs is making 
active preparations for the series of trials 
which will be held under its auspices this 
coming fall. Included in this association 
are the California Club, the Oregon Club, 
the Yakima Club, the Washington Club 
and the British Columbia Club. All of 
these will hold trials during September 
and October, and the circuit will be ar- 
ranged so that each follows in order. 
President W. W. Kurtz, of Hoquiam, 
Washington, is convinced that the visit 
of the All-America Club to the coast 
trials a year ago was the great stimulus 
which has spurred the bird dog lovers on 
the coast to renewed efforts, and he states 
that all indications point to a most suc- 
cessful series of trials. The California 
Club will probably be the first to hold its 
trials, and these will take place at Le- 
banon, Oregon, about the middle of Sep- 
tember. The Oregon Club will follow 
closely upon those of California, and the 
week after these, the Washington trials 
will take place at Mt. Vernon, Wash- 
ington. From here the jump will be made 
into British Columbia, where, at Ladner 
Landing, the club of that Canadian prov 
ince will hold forth. The last thing on 
the programme will be the International 
Field Trial Championship to which all 
dogs that competed in either of the trials 
are eligible, provided they won a place 


The winner of this stake to be known 
as the International Champion. Last 
year about thirty-seven dogs from the 


East competed in the various trials, and 
promptly demonstrated that with a little 
experience they were able to handle the 
birds of that section of the country as 
well as they do the prairie chickens and 
quail upon which most of them were 
trained. It may not be generally. known, 
but the birds of the Northwest are de- 
scendants of those aliens which were 
planted there some years ago and care- 
fully protected; they being Hungarian 
partridges and China pheasants. A dog 
must learn the wiles of these birds before 
he becomes an adept in the art of working 
out the scent of these aliens, but last year 
it was surprising how those Eastern dogs 
took to handling the “China roosters” 
which are the greatest runners of all 
game birds. Such dogs as Great Island 
Ringing Bells, owned by William Ziegler, 
Jr., of New York; White Socks, owned 
by J. S. Speer, of St. Marys, Pa.; Ottley’s 
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Top, owned by J. K. Ottley, of Atlanta, 
Ga., and quite a few others which have 
been successful on the quail circuit, proved 
their prowess on the “planted” birds, and 
the owners of those dogs have good rea- 
son to congratulate themselves on _ the 
record made during their friendly inva- 
sion of the Northwest. This year it is 
not likely that any of the owners and 
handlers from the East will make the lon, 
trip out, but Mr. Kurtz assures us that 
several of the Northwest handlers will 
journey eastward this coming season, and 
start their dogs in the quail trials of IIli- 
nois, Alabama and Georgia. Thus the 
opportunity will be given eastern owners 
to see whether the northwestern dogs can 
perform equally well on quail, and no 
doubt these dogs, although coming into 
competition under conditions which are 
entirely new to them, will make just as 
satisfactory a showing on new soil and 
new game as the Eastern dogs did in the 
Northwest a year ago. 











The English Setter Champion, Fairy Beau, and 
Owner, H. D. Kirkover. 


THE LLANIDLOES SETTERS 


N answer to a correspondent, it is to 

write that I have not seen one of the 
Llanidloes breed for several years, and, 
so far as is known, the variety has becom 
extinct, or nearly so. According to the 
late Edward Laverack, writing close on 
fifty years ago, the Llanidloes (Welsh) 
breed was, or is, a very ancient and well- 
known one, and then dying out. If the 
pure variety yet remain they will be 
found particularly stout and hardy dogs, 
never tiring, and unflinching in their en- 
deavors to find game. A close, compact 
animal, and very handsome. The old, pure 
breed, Laverack says, was milk-white, oF 
as it is called there, chalk-white. ° 

Their coats are not so soft and silky 
as the other breeds, but they are very 
good and adapted for the country. There 
is another old Welsh strain, similar to the 
above, jet black, equally good, hardy and 


enduring. These were rather small dogs 
so far as I can remember, and one noted 
character, an elderly law clerk, had one 


of these, and with his muzzle-| ader 
taken down and carried in his “poachers 
pocket,” he would sally forth to trespass 
and illicitly kill game over the black bitch. 
When asked why he was so fond of her 
he replied: “Well, you see, nobody cam 
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Sick Dogs Made Well | 


Ask for and get Sergeant’s Dog Medicines. Sure 
Shot for worms, 60c; Condition Pills, a tonic, 60c; 
Flea Soap, 25c; Blood Purifier, 60c; Mange Med- 
icine, 65c; etc. At your dealer's, or by mailfrom us, 


Send 3c mailing cost A Medicine for 


F RE E Every Dog Ailment 
Dog Book 


contaiming accurate Ajl]- 
ment Chart and Treat- 
ment Directions. 


Polk Miller DrugCo., Inc. 
Dept.108 Richmond, Va. 





















WESTMINSTER DOG SHOP | 


318 WEST 42D STREET 








Largest and most sanitary kennel in city; always 100 
pupt ind grown dogs on hand; poodles, Pekingese, 
Por vians Prince Charles, Spitz, cocker spaniels, 
black poodles, Irish. setters, Airedales, Irish terriers, 
giant St. Bernards, bull terriers, collies, Bostons, French 
and English bulls; many others at lowest prices in eity; 
visit kennels and convince yourself; all kinds of 
stud dogs on hand; safe shipment anywhere; always 
open 18 West 42d, New York Phone Bryant 2714. 

Ali- 
Altwiirttemberg 
AKC 274835 
SZ 60241 
SHSB 9628 
Whelped December 26, 
1914 and just imported 

to America. 
AT STUD 











This remarkable Shepherd Dog (police dog) with a 
successful foreign show record, was Winners dog and 
Best of Breed the first time shown in this country. 


His pedigree is a concentration of the choicest blood 
of the breed. Stud fee $100. (Payable at time of 


service and returnable if service is unproductive.) 


REXDEN KENNELS 


Box 256 - - Princeton, New Jersey 

















WALLY-WALLY KENNELS 
MRS. MARIE HUHN, Prop. 
SHEPHERD DOGS 


BOARDING IN SPACIOUS GROUNDS 
REASONABLE. 


FOR SALE: Three new litters of A-1 puppies, also 
grown up dogs and bitches. 


Grasmere, S.1., N. Y. 
Wire Haired Fox Terriers At Stud 


By Champion Wire Boy of Paignton, ex 

Croydon Busy Wire. Fee $25 
Puppies and young stock occasionally for sale. 
Heathcote Kennels, Scarsdale, N. Y. 
Proprietor: Herbert Curtis, P.O. Box 362. Tel. Scarsdale 296 
April23rd, 1920. Avery 


STOLE fine Coon Hound Bitch. 


Black and tan in color, mostly tan. Bob tailed 
ears, split and scarred. Very good looking. 
High in quality. 

A good 
for the recovery. 


(Post OFFICE: ROSEBANK) 











During the night of 


R. D. 58, Sharon, Pa. 


Finished and Experienced Quail, Chicken and Grouse Dogs 


No. 16. BILL AND BOB brace setter dogs. Bill is white, black and tan, 3 years old, 
sired by a Ct. Whitestone dog. Bob is white and orange, four years old, sired by Ch. 
Winepeg. Wide and Fast; Snappy, Stylish and Sensational in action; Stanch, Steady 
Back, and Bill is an excellent retriever. These are real bird dogs that have been hunted 
in a birdy country. If you do not want the best pass these up. Price: Bill, $400; 
Bob, $300. The Brace, $650. 

No. 17. LLEWELLEN SETTER BITCH; white, black and ticked—a full sister to Bill 
described above. Perfection in looks, breeding and individuality. A proven brood bitch 
and a thoroughly trained shooting bitch. Stanch, Steady, Backs and Retrieves. Very 
fast and snappy; one of the sweetest little bitches we have. Now in whelp to Mohawk II 
dog and the pups will be worth twice what we are asking for the bitch. Price $300, 
or $250 and choice dog pup. 

No. 18. WHITE AND ORANGE POINTER DOG, 4 years old, well bred as a pointer 
can be. Nicely marked and built to stand the gaff. An all-day, every-day hunter with 
plenty of speed and range. Very stanch on point and a fine retriever. Over 500 birds 
were killed over this dog last season. Price $300. 

No. 19. BRACE MEAT DOGS. Good shooting dogs that have had worlds of experience 
and know where to locate game and how to handle it after they have found it. They are 
nothing sensational, but are the kind of dogs to kill birds over. $100 each; $185 Brace. 
No. 20. SINGLE QUAIL AND GROUSE DOGS, pointer and setter. Three years old, 
extra good nose; sensational bird finder; all day hunter. Worth double if, we could register 
them. Fine retrievers. Price $150 each 

No. 21. GUY AND JACK—three-year-old sons of Rip Raps Jingos Pete. Very handsome; 
good speed and range; Point and Back perfectly. Jack is a tender, prompt and cheerful 








reward J. M. HOAGLAND | 


retriever. Guy $225. Jack $300. The 


D. ROSS CAPPS, - 





Brace $500. 
Pedigrees, Photos and lengthy descriptions furnished any INTERESTED persons 


AMITE, LA. 





American Dog Exchange 
137 East 12th St., New York City 
PHONE STUYVESANT 7313 
No dog misrepresented at this house, and don’t 
you forget it. JOHN F. GALLOWAY, pro- 
prietor. All around international judge at_the 


world’s greatest show, Westminster Kennel Club, 
New York; bringing out record entries never yet 


beaten; winner of challenge cups and gold medal- | 


ist for terriers and toy dogs, having raised several 
champions; patronized by Her Excellency the 
Duchess of Aberdeen. Intending purchasers can 
have the benefit of a lifetime experience; a choice 
selection of dogs, puppies and angora cats always 
for sale at popular prices. Let me have your confi- 
dence; it will pay you. I will supply you with any 
breed of dogs on shortest notice. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. Daily shipments to all parts of the world. 


se Dog! 
The CHAMPION NAME-ON 
Collar tellsata glance. Best- 
quality oak-tanned leather, 
Fit guaranteed. Style No. 1 
$1.00; No. 8, $1.50—postpaid. 
Give NECK MEASUREMENT 
and NAME wanted. ‘“‘Send 
for list of other styles.’* 
HUMANE SUPPLY CO. 
333B—S. Dearborn St. Chi 


6“ 








FOR SALE 


A pointer dog, liver and white, pedigree | 


eligible for registration, thoroughly trained 
and broken on woodcock and partridge. 
For particulars address 


Box 1636 — Pittsfield, Mass. 
FOR SALE 


25 very nice Rabbit Hounds. 
3Coon-Skunk-Opossum Dogs. 
4 Fox Hounds, all well broken. 
Can furnish young stock also. 

Photos 25c. or photos and 
Amateurs Training Book, 


both for 50c. 
HARRY WELSH 











Mayport, Clarion County, Pa. 





The Recently 
Imported 


Cairn Terrier 
BROC of 
MERCIA 


(14 POUNDS) 
Property of 
Mrs. Payne Whitney 


Broc combines the god points of his grandparents, 








Champion Skye Crofter and Champion Langley 
Tiggy. Wheaten in color, with dense black ears 
and mask fee $25 


Also Champion Ardshead Gillie 
tree Inverness Mac 


ISAAC BLACK, Greentree Kennels 
Phone, Manhasset 361 Manhasset, N.Y. 


DOG FOODS 


Made by 


THE KENNEL FOOD SUPPLY CO. 


Fairfield, Connecticut 


Cam and Green- 























If you FOOD you will 
will give receive 
us the |] Our = free 
number i Motto|™ samples 
and breed m and 
of dogs TELL booklet 


you are feeding, with prices. 


CERO-MEATO ,CANNED MEAT, PLAIN BISCUITS, 
SPECIAL BISCUITS, K. F. S. BISCUITS, PET 
DOG BISCUITS, PUPPY BISCUITS, PUPPY MEAL 


High Class Russian Wolf Hounds 


and White Scotch Collies and high 
\class Hunting Dogs of all breeds. 


SUNSHINE POULTRY YARDS & KENNELS CO. 
207 Willow Avenue is Hoboken, New Jersey 


























(1) QUICKWORK MANGE, FLEA and SKIN 
SOAP, a soluble sulpho-eresol cleansing and healing 
Soap that kills fleas the instant it touches them and 
immediately relieves the itching of and permanently 
cures all ordinary skin affections. A wonderful coat 
Price $1.10 postpaid, large can. 


QUICKWORK DOG REMEDIE 


Put up by the largest kennel of its kind in the world where they are in constant practical use and where they were developed 
by actual trial on over eight thousand dogs before placing upon the market. Compounded from the purest drugs that 
money can buy and developed FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE DOG and to protect him against some of the harsh, 


impure preparations which often injure and sometimes kill the faithful animals to which they are given. 
The Three Quickwork Leaders Which Every Dog Owner Should Hava Qn Hand Are: 


(2) QUICKWORK CONDITION POWDER, 
the ideal conditioner and tonic, purifies the blood, 
cleanses the stomach, and keeps the dog in perfect health 
and spirits Makes dog eat. Valuable in the cure of 
skin troubles resulting from impure blood Give once 
a week and insure your dog’s health. Helps puppies 
grow. Price $1.10 postpaid, large can. 


COMBINATION OFFER ON THE THREE PREPARATIONS ALL ORDERED AT THE SAME TIME $3.00 








Postpaid upon receipt of check, money order or cash. 


QUICKWORK LABORATORIES 


P. O. B 
CIRCULAR UPON REQUEST. 


Other preparations; Rheumatism Cure $2.10 postpaid, Distemper treatment $5 


Ox 7. 


Are SURE, SAFE 
BENEFICIAL 


(3) QUICKWORK WORM CAPSULES used 
on thousands of puppies and grown dogs without one 
failure or fatality Can be given safely to pups as 
young as four weeks. Simple to give, powerful in its 
action, safe and harmless. Works inside of an hour. 
Gets all the worms. Price $1.10 postpaid for enough 
to worm six grown dogs or twelve puppies. 


H. VIBERT, Proprietor 
BOUND BROOK, N. J. 
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tell what breed she is because she is 


will think she is a black re- 


IF 11'S DOGS—ASK US) s/s 
y Be a retriever doesn’t stand on 


W. F. LIVESEY and SON 


Dogs boarded, condi- 





tioned and handled 
at principal shows. | 
We mar room for fj 
a te more (any 
breed) to take along. 
Our record at the 
last four shows as 
follows: Mineola, 
I I., won best in 
show, all breeds, 
Irish Terrier Spe 
cialty; Convent 
}., best in show; 
Morris County, N. ] est in show, all breeds; 
White Plains, Y., best in show, all breeds 
(under six different Judges) We negotiate sales 


and purchases on 10 basis. 
anteed. Further particul 


LIVESEY KENNELS 
Phone: Caldwell 448 CALDWELL, N. J. 


THE LION KENNELS 
Hunters, Guides, Outfitters and Taxidermist 


The largest thoroughbred Airedales known. 
Some weigh 75 to 100 pounds. Are bred and 
born big game hunters. Choice puppies for sale. | 
Guides, Dogs and camp equipment for partiesin | 
season. Book an outing now. Wehave plenty 
of Fish, Deer, Lynx, Lion, Bear, etc. Corre. | 
spondence solicited. 


THE LION.KENNELS 


Wawona, California 


WHY EXPERIMENT 
Get a— 
LIONHEART AIREDALE | 


“Bred for brains and fit to show”’ 


Satistaction guar- 
ars apply 








Let us prove to you with testimonials from reli- 
able men throughout America who have put them 
every conceivable use, that they are the best 


be had 
Write for puppy list and literature. 


LIONHEART KENNELS, Box 1412, Anaconda, Mont. 


BUCKHORN-AIREDALES 





Pups are raised in the Open 
are Hardy, Vigorous and 
Game kind e ay ey ine | 


stinct is Bred in the Bone. 


Delivery and Satisfaction. 


Puppy Stock for Sale | 
at all times. 


Dr. Deacon Willows, Calif. 


TABLETS 


All 
Pain 
Headaches 
Neuralgias 


Colds and La Grippe 


Women’s Aches and Ills 
Rheumatic and Sciatic Pains 


Ask Your Druggist for A-K Tablets 


(If he cannot supply you, write us) 














10c 


See Monogram 


K on the Genuine 
St. Louis, Mo. 


Fac-Simile 








The Anstikamaia Remedy Company, 
Write for Free 


triever. 
| game. If I had a setter everybody would 
know I was after partridges, and, as 


Guarantee, Breeding, Safe | 


you know, the wages a poor law clerk gets 
will not permit him to take out a $16 
game license. Only the rich can do that!” 





THE MUTE HUNTING DOGS 


HERE are many persons who object 

to the noisy dog of the rabbiting 
beagle kind; there are others who would 
rather be without the short and sharp 
“yap-yap” of the springer or cocker- 
spaniel which only opens his mouth when 
he views the flushed feather or running 
fur. It is claimed that a noisy 
disturbs more game than he will find 
within a reasonable distance, and at the 
option of the gun or the real service to 


the sportsman. : 
Why let the woods resound with the 
voices of dogs when they are not sup- 


posed to be hunting a line (in the true 
hunting sense) but are merely meant as 








Two Brace of Mr 
Pointing 


Kirkover’s English Setters 
and Backing. 


the dogs that shall find game for the 
fowler and make as little fuss about it 
as possible? ? 

Thus will we delight in the working 
of a mute spaniel of two or more of 
the Clumber kind. Of all spaniels they 
are the strongest and most bustling. No 
cover is too thick and they will face 
brambles and thorns without a thought. 
As their nose is so delicate, it is a case 
of being ready when you see the Clumber 
feathering and about to make his dash 
into the close set thicket where the rabbit 
or pheasant is in hiding. For he will go 
in with a crash and something has to 
move and right away! Yet with all his 
smash and his excitement over the now 
moved game there is not a word out of 
him. The report of the gun alone tells 
the tragedy of the moment, and the other 
outlying feather and fur remain where 
they are and are not unduly disturbed. 


WORKING COCKERS 
Vy HAT a blessing it is to look upon 

cocker spaniels which can do at 
least a day’s work! Although there are 
thousands of the smallest of the sporting 
spaniel sort in the United States and Can- 
ada, I do not suppose that even one per 
cent. of the whole boiling is used for 





| work. As a matter of fact, they have been 





bred-in greatly, and they have become, 
ofttimes, too small for a “big” and rough 
country like this part of the world surely 
is, in the eye of the man who shoots 
over his dogs. The fault of the deca- 
dence of our sporting spaniels, is that 


dog’ 
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both the Spaniel Club of America and the 
Cocker Spaniel Club seemingly have no 
sympathy with the very usefulness for 
which every spaniel has or should have 
been bred. When field trials for spaniels 
are suggested they are either pooh-poohed 
or cast aside. And why? Because many 
breeders simply breed beautiful little crea- 
tures—loving little animals—mostly fitted 
as harmless dogs for children to pull 
about or to become the lap dog of my 
lady! And this is the rock that is going 
to wreck our sporting spaniels in this 
country. Ask anyone what field trials 
accomplished for sporting spaniels on the 
other side. He will tell you that a broken 
spaniel is the most salable of all dogs; 
that. under the hammer, he will make a 
better average than any other dog; that 
that this dog is considered the one of all 
others that the shooting man should pos- 
sess if he is out after a “mixed” bag. 


A COMBINATION DOG 


Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

Would you please tell me which is the 
best kind of dog for hunting birds and 
rabbits, and companionship combined? 

FRANK JONES. 

Ans.—A field Spaniel or an Airedale 
terrier should suit you; or get a good 
sized cocker Spaniel, and one _ from 
a hunting strain. You will find him 
all you require, and very quiet about the 
house; free from viciousness and _ not 
quarrelsome. As an out and out com- 
panion, it will be hard to beat the Aire- 
dale; furthermore, you would find him 
useful for hunting all kinds of furred 
game. For feathered game, the Spaniel 
would be the superior.—Eb. 


REPLACING WILD GAME 
Editor of Firtp AND STREAM: 

I will thank you to answer the follow- 
ing questions in the Fietp AND STREAM: 

With what success has the guinea fowl 
(domestic) and the common barnyard 

chicken been used in the attempt to re- 
lene the disappearing wild game in the 
U. 5. 4. Gf any). 

I ask the question because I have seena 
number of chicks that had been abandoned 
or left at homes which were vacant and I 
do not recall any wild game that appeared 
to be so wild as the domestic wild chicken 
or the chickens left at some old home 
place and allowed to become again in a 
state of nature (wild), but know of no 
instance where they were permitted to 
raise their young or breed in the wild 
State. 

I never saw a wild guinea, but as they 
are somewhat like the prairie chicken, 
why could not the guinea be used on 
game preserves or prairies and woods in 
a wild state, for good shooting and hunt- 
ing for the sportsman? 

Cuas. L. Tus. 








Ans. We do not know of any real at- 
tempt to replace feathered game with do- 
mestic or barnyard common fowl; neither 
do we think some of these would be able 
to withstand outdoors the severe weather 
of a North American winter. The guinea 
fowl, however, is a naturally wild bird, 
and as such exists in very large numbers 
in packs or coveys in Cape Colony, South 
Africa, where we have frequently shot 
them. They are fond of thick bush covert 
at the foot of mountain ranges, and gen- 
erally run a long way before dogs, when 
they rise and fiy back from whence they 
are disturbed and at a great pace. Their 
running tactics will demoralize or spoil 
any bird dog; but the shooting is g 
und the eating excellent—Eb. 
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IRISH TERRIERS 














Blarney’s Beckside Begorra 
AT STUD FEE $25 
Highest Class Stock Only, and Sometimes for Sale 
JOHN G. BATES 
100 Broadway,N. Y.C. 


SETTERS—A SPECIALTY 


I have left for sale a few very choicely bred | 
Liewellin and English setter pups, sired by that 
great stud dog GLAD HAWK, No. 31080, and 
out of dams that produce natural-born bird "dogs. 
Best of stock and priced right. Send for lists. 
Enclose stamps. 

Throughbred Setter Kennels 
Edgewood, 


WIRE-HAIRED FOX 
TERRIERS AT STUD 


The International British 
Champion Wycollar Boy, 

















lowa 





Conejo Scoutmaster, 
Fee $25 


$25. 
Fee $50. Conejo Rebellion, 
Champion Wireboy ot Fee $25. 
Paignton, Conejo Parcel Post, 
Fee $50. Fee $25. 
Conejo Diplomat, Conejo Inspector, 
Fee $25. Fee $25. 


Puppies by These Dogs Occasionally for Sale 
Address All Communications to 
CONEJO KENNELS 
Chas. Trayford, Mgr. Huntington, L. I. 
Telephone 290 Huntington 
Coonhounds and 


Combination Hunters 


for Coon,Opossum, Skunk 
Squirrel, etc. B 








and 


Catalog ten cents 


THE BLUE GRASS 


|OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 














- COVINDALE KENNELS 
t] Tena. 










We give the best of feed, 
We have all dogs weekly examined by @ Veterinary. 
time. 


YOU CONSIDER YOU 


boarded. Therefore, 





BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 
Mailed free to any address by 

America’s the Author 
Pioneer H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 
118 West 31st Street, New York 


[Deg Medicines 




















STANDARD DOG FOOD 

Keeps your dogs in perfect condition. The food 
of champions. For all b reeds, Made of whens, 

, corn, beef and bone. Prepared, cooked 
Perfectly balanced. Comes ready to use with full 
tions. Our faith is your protection because we 
guarantee our food or money back. Standard is old 
and tried. Stands all tests. No other ration required. 

ORDER TODAY — WE SAVE YOU MONEY 
— 100 lbs., $15.75 for 300 lbs., $25.00 for 500 Ibs. 


Stadard Kennel Food Co Dept. 13, Battle Creek, Mich 


-SPRATT’S 


DOG CAKES and PUPPY BISCUITS 
are the best for all breeds. 


Write for samples and send @c for catalogue 
g Culture’. 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED Newark, N. J. 



















THERE IS NO BETTER KENNEL IN THE COUNTRY 


We have new, modern and sanitary kennel buildings, and we have 22 running yards. 
and we give all over-boarded dogs weekly exercise in the field. 


We have large running yards to all individual rooms, and we have all kennel buildings heated in the winter 
UR DOGS FRI DS 


IF 
you would not like to have them chained up or locked in a small yard all the month you have them 
send them to a kennel where they will be taken care of—send them to 


ROBS FARMS KENNELS, Manager, ALFRED L. HARDER VERNON, IND. 
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Wire Haired Pointing Griffons 


Champion Marquis de Merlimont . . Fee, $50 
Champion Suffield Hector ... . . Fee, $50 
MOO GED 6 6 te 6 te 4 e 6 Oe 


WILLIAM TALLMAN, Pleasantville, New York 


Puppies for Sale 











The Mt. Yonah Farm Kennels 


Cleveland, Ga. 


Offer for sale coonhounds and combination coon, 
opossum and skunk dogs; foxhounds, squirrel 
and rabbit dogs. Trained dogs, young hounds 
and puppies of the best breeding on hand for sale 
at all times. Trial allowed. Catalog free. 





FARM KENNELS 


offer for sale, Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat Hounds, 
Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opossum Hounds, 
Varmint and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds; also 
Airedale Terriers. All dogs shipped on trial, purchaser 
to judge the quality. Satisfaction guaranteed or money 
refunded. Sixty-eight page, highly illustrated, instructive 
and interesting catalogue for ten cents in stamps or coin. 
The Dog With the Nose 
He Finds the Cripples 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 
The best duck dog. I breed workers from 

— stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained 
ogs 

PERCY K.SWAN Box 30 Chico, Calif. 








BOXHILL KENNELS 


Property of Harvey S. Ladew, Brookville, L. 1I.,N.¥ 
AT STUD—Fee $25.00 
Boxhill’s Vickery Artist 
A. K. C. No. 212607 }. 

A terrier brimful of qual- 


“yp 
ity, having a wonderful head 


and front, splendid bone and an extra hard coat. 






Sire: Brockley Gamester 
Sire: Sylvan Reflex 
Dam: Happy Days 


Dam: Trilby 
Sire: Regal Nut 
Dam: Brecknot Natty 


He a 
already sired Tintern Star Artist, winner of many prizes 


at the Wire-Haired Foxterrier Specialty Show last 
year, and has many promising puppies coming on. 
Vickery” Artist’s wins include: 
TON, M —Ist limit, Ist open, winners 
m g* in show, any breed). 
eee et let limit, Ist open, winners. 
RONX 2 limit, Ist open, winners (also best fox- 
calla in_ show 
NEWARK ies limit, Ist open, winners (also best 


foxterrier in show). 
a 7S -bred young stock and puppies generally 


For All Information Address 


HARVEY S. LADEW 
Boxhill Kennels Brookville, £.. £., NM. ¥- 





dient to command. 
so full of “‘pep.” 


C. E. HINKLE 


By Kob’s Joe X Homere’s Fanny. 

Beautifully marked- 
Good enough to head any kennel. 
accepted for several reasons. 
permit me to work him as he should be; neighbor objects. 
Guarantee him sound and alright. 





Wire Haired Pointing Griffon 


Whelped Feb. 11, 1918. Fast, wide, obe- 
white and liver. Never saw a dog 
Worth $250. Best offcr 
too little room; employment does not 
Never been sick. 


Have 


Asheville, N. C. 





“JERRE” ee ee ee 
AMSTERDAM KENNELS 
McMILLAN’S 
262 West 41st St., New York City | k 
Reliable modern kennels offers large selection Airedales, ac ongue reatmen 
Irish .terriers, Fox terriers, Wire-haired —— f a 
shire, Sealyhams, Scotch terriers, French bulls, Englis 
bulls, Bostons, Bull terriers, Chows, Police dogs, Great or cogs . 
Danes, St. Bernards, Newfoundlands, Collies, Pekingese, Guaranteed cure or money refunded. We 
Pomeranians, Poodles, Black and Tans, Pointers, Setters “ 


and all other breeds. Prices reasonable. 
Correspondence invited. 


and Hounds, 
Safe shipment guaranteed. 


Terms: Board, $10.00 monthly and 
$20.00 for board and training. 


BORZOI or RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 


For elegant companions. 
Hunting and Bench Shows, 
ARKANSAS 
VALLEY KENNELS 


D.C. DAVIS, ag ord 
Cimarron, nsas 












take all the chance. Save your dog. 
Don’t write—wire breed and $4.50, or 
mail check if preferred; saves time. 
Haste important. 

McMILLAN DRUG CO., 1310 Main St, Columbia, S. C. 


Cut out this address for future reference. 


TEN-A-SEE FARM KENNELS 


The Home of U.R. FISHEL’S NOTED POINTERS 

The World’s Best Bird Dogs 
Offer high-class shooting dogs, brood bitches and 
choice puppies. In accordance with our plan of 
following Mr. Fishel’s customs in breeding and 
advertising, we are in this connection offering our 
summer bargain list. Every dog guaranteed as 
represented. Before you buy, please write for our 
beautiful “Summer Sales List.”” WessTER Price, 
Manager; W. E. Lucas and E. G. Merritt, Jr., 
Educators. Address 


TEN-A-SEE FARMS KENNELS 
S. Barton Lasater, Proprietor Box 165B. Paris, Tennessee 














FREEMAN [Lows OWN TONIC PILLS FOR DOGS 
For show, field, running and stud dogs they are price- 
less. Easily given, don’t purge, ,-—4 eas breath. Make 
magnificent dogs out of weakling pupp 
They give the condition that wins a pleases. 
anteed to contain no ersenic. 

Read this: “‘Please rush me two boxes of your Condi- 
tion Pills. I am nearly out of them. They are great. 
Geo. A. Cranfield, Commercial Club, Salt Lake City, Utah. 

ONE DOLLAR PER BOX, POSTAGE PAID 
They Brace the Puppy Against Distemper and Keep Stud 
Dogs and Brood Bitches in Perfect Health 

le Prop. F. FREEMAN LLO 
Care Field de Stream, 26 OA 46th St., NEW YORK 


Your pointers or setters to train. 
WANTED I have the game and I am well 

experienced in the business. 
also have some nice bird dogs for sale that do 
fine field work, and if you want rabbit hounds 
I’ve got the goods—the kind that runs a rabbit 
until he’s killed. These dogs were raised here in 


the country and can stand the work. I will send 
to you on trial and you can judge for yourself. 


Guar- 





GLENCHO KENNELS 


IRISH SETTERS 


At Stud: GLENCHO MORTY O’CALLAGHAN 
Imported: Racy: Typical: Wonderful Action: Keen 
Worker. Proven sire of Field and Show Stock. 
Fee $25. Book his pa six months in —. 
Mrs. E. ALBAN DEE, owerty Tee 
Country Club Highlands. Albany, N.Y. 














0. K. KENNELS § MARYDEL, MD. 


IRISH SETTERS 


Bred in the Purple from such dogs as 
Ch. St. Lamberts Caltra M —Donegals 
Noreen—Joker of Boyne—St. Clouds Bibi. 

$25.00 to $35.00 EACH 


W. C. WALLACE Warsaw, Va. 
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FOR SALE 
ENGLISH SETTERS 


females purchased 
by us for breeding purposes and of 
blood 
like 
from our females and are therefore 
down. 
were selected with the greatest care 
and after a cureful canvass of the 
ADDREsSs, 


WILLOW BROOK KENNELS 


147 AMES BUILDING 
BOSTON, MASS. 


lines. We 
40 puppies 


These setters 








anteed ¢ ple y rr " 
EDWIN DIXON, Taxidermist 
FOR SALE—A fin 
Head Extra large o 
Tail Dee Heads, Elk 


fre Eapre prepaid 


FOR SALE—A fine, newly 
nch-spreed Moose Head 4 
p= cong ywhere 


1 Strean 
eDWIN, DIXON. Taxidermist 


Sheep 


FOR SALE—Moose, Elk 
mounting Export handled 
hort you now hav Fine set 
cottag bungalow Dens 
that America produces All du 


furnished with — 


seventeen 





No expense to you_unlke you 
EDWIN DIXON, Taxidermist 





Head with twenty-eight points 


Heads for 


Deer 


and 





f horns 





spec ‘imen 


ty free by expres Guar- 


expense ‘o you 
Unionville, Ontario 


nch base R. M Sheep 
Elk and White 

of Hor All duty 

1 anywhere in I S. A. 
after examinatton 


Unionville, Ontario 


il winter killed fifty 
“a any six spread Moose 

Duty free Expr 
in U. 8 Referer 


Unionville, Ontario 








OUFLA 


TRAVEL 


PARTICULARS - 


Dalmatians 


Borrodale Kennels 


THOMPSON, CONN. 


FOR SALE 
Male Puppies by JOKER II ex-CAM- 
AGE. 


Also Male Mey by CHAMPION 
LER ex-BETSY daughter 
CHAMPION MARKET CHUM. 
Magnificent Stud Dogs at the public service. 
HEAD KENNELMAN 











322 Bath Avenue 


Propr ix tor 





PRIZE AND 
IMPORTED 


pion Pedigrees, among 


FEKES at STUD 


others 

ASHTON MORE YOUNG TENDWA 
(imp.). Dark red, and of the best blood living 

AH-POY Son of Champion Chun Chang 

Alderbourne; red in ¢ r; prov sire of 
heautif red and large litters; a well-know 

Fe $25 each 
Sul r Young Stock Generally for Sale 


Apply THE EMWOOL EENNELS 


Mrs. Howell We 


Males and Females 
of Great Merit 


nal Cham- 


Internat 


Long Branch, N. J. 
olley 








TARNEDGE 


lowing Celebr 





















All are Prize Winns 
titches will be met 


TARNEDGE KENNELS the 
Property of Mrs. Chas. M. Daniels 


Ts at 


ron the 


CHOW CHOWS 
a. ace offer at Stud 


RED 
MUMN-SIN .......0..+-- $50 
YUEY JUNIOR... . 40 
BUBBLES .........00¢: 30 
CHEE-SI-AN .........-- 30 

BLACK 
PECKNALL AH LO...$40 
IDOL’S BLACK CHILD. 30 
| BLACK SAM BO....... 30 


1 proven Sires 
train and while with 


1s, will receive the best of care and attention. 
Fer Stud Cards and ed its write to 
PERCY ¢. STODDART 


Kennel Manager. 


LONG LAKE SWET 


CLUMBER SPANIELS ARE 
SCARCE 


Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 
I am trying to get a Clumber Spaniel, 
but the kennels here are unable to supply 
me with one. Could you please tell me 
a good kennel where I could get one of 
these dogs to be used largely as a pet? 
Wi tiarp Pope 
Ans.—We do not think you can pur- 
chase a Clumber Spaniel anywhere in 
America. That being the case, we would 
strongly advise you to write to John S. 
Cowell, secretary, Spaniel Club, England. 
His address is: 15 Hogarth Road, Earl’s 
Court, S. W. London.—Eb. 


THE DECADENT BLOODHOUND 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

I want a pair of full-blooded blood- 
hounds. Could you advise me where I 
could get them? 

W. R. Brapy. 
Ans.—Bloodhounds—pure bloodhounds 
—are very scarce, and we must advise you 
to advertise for just exactly what you 
require. In that case you would have 
every opportunity to pick and choose from 


the replies you would receive; further, 
you would cover the expense of the ad- 
vertisement in the matter of freight; for 


you would naturally choose the most suit- 
able hounds at the nearest point to your 
place.—Eb. 


AN AIREDALE’S WORK 





Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

Is the book Airedale, Setter and Hound 
still in print? If so, where can I get 
one and at what price? (2) I have un- 
derstood there are two strains of Aire- 
dales—a large one and a small one. Can 


you give me the names and addresses of 
some breeders of small Airedales. I want 
a pup to train to hunt rats and minks. 
(3) I have been told that the Airedale 
makes a good mink hunter and is also 
good to hunt rats and Have 1 
been handed the right “dope”? 
A. B. 
Setter 


coons. 


THAYER. 
Ans.—The Airedale, and Hound 
may be obtained from this office, cloth 
covers, $1.50; paper, ditto, $1.00. (2) 
The correct weight of a bench show Aire- 
dale is around 45 pounds; there are, how- 
ever, big Airedales and these are gener- 
ally used on large and dangerous game. 
Consult our Airedale advertisements. 
(3) Yes; an Airedale is useful for rats, 
minks and coons; further, you have been 
correctly advised.—Eb. 


UNREGISTERED PUPPIES 
Editor Fietp aANn STREAM: 

Am writing this to get information on 
how to register a pup. I have an English 
setter registered in the American Kennel 
Club Stud Book, 198991; and I bred her 
to a dog registered by the Blue Grass 
Kennels of Kentucky. I sold the puppies 
and some of the owners want their pup- 
registered. [ the 





pies wrote American 
Kennel Club, but they would not give 
me any information at all. Can you tell 
me where I can get them registered as 


they are very fine puppies. 


Frep R. BARNARD. 


Ans.—You are recommended to write 
to the editor The American Field Stud 
300k, Masonic Temple, Chicago, IIL. 


That publication is reliable as a bird dog 
record.—Ep. 


THE CHOW CHOW MARKET 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

I would much appreciate it if you 
would answer the following questions: 








Hamliton County, New York 


(1) Do you think the raising of Chow 
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Chows would be a profitable business 
providing you get the best of blood to 
start with? 
(2) Are Chows harder to 
any common breed of dogs? 
(3) Is there ready sale for full-blooded 
Chows? 


raise than 


Yours truly, 
RALPH Brown 
(1) Certainly. (2) No. (3) The best 
in the world.—Eb. 


AIREDALE’S SCENTING POWERS 
Editor Fittp AND STREAM: 
Are Airedales good trailers—except on 
a perfectly fresh track? 
W. A. KESLeER. 


good noses, but, 





Ans.—Airedales have 
of course, they are not as keen as those 
of the hound family, of which blood there 
is some—and remote at that, in the Aire- 
dale. They make keen hunters and are 
able to withstand the rigor of any cli- 
mate, be it very cold or very hot. As an 
all-’round dog, the Airedale is hard to 
beat.—Eb. 


RATHER OLD FOR TRAINING 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

I have a setter bitch 1% years old. Do 
you think this dog is too old for training. 
If you know of any good book on train- 
ing please advise me, 





R. V. DEHAN. 
Ans.—If your setter is at once taken 
in hand she can be broken. You are ad- 
vised to purchase The Amateur Trainer 
from this office. Price, $1.50, cloth 
covers; $1.00, paper covers.—Eb. 





AIREDALES IN THE SOUTH 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

I want an Airedale puppy for com- 
panion to my little child—the dog to live 
the year round in South Florida. Would 
such a dog thrive in a hot climate? 

W. B. E. 

Ans.—We do not think the climate of 
South Florida, all the year round, would 
be harmful to a young puppy—say 3 or 4 
months old.—Ep. 





CROSS-BRED SHOOTING DOGS 


T one of the first, if not the very 

first field trial held in America, a 
dropper, t. e., a dog between a_ pointer 
and a setter was one of the best dogs 
competing ; indeed, it is thought whilst 
writing from memory, that this dropper 
either won or was high up in the stake. 
Writing from Hillcrest Ranch, Lincoln, 
Place County, California, Mr. Godley has 
been good enough to send some partict- 
lars about some cross-bred bird dogs, one 
of them being sired by an “English 
Shepherd” dog which I take to be a Bob- 
tail or Old English Sheepdog. Ii so this 
will be surely interesting, and, perhaps, 
quite novel in its way. However, it will 
be better to quote from Mr. Godley’s 
letter: 

“It has been my good fortune to own 


two as good dogs as ever were shot 
over, both of which I raised and trained 
myself. One was a cross between @ 


Irish setter and a field spaniel, the other 
being English setter on the mother’s side 
and English Shepherd on the sire’s— 
both well-bred dogs. The first dog (the 
Irish setter-field spaniel) would dive for 


wounded ducks, stand snipe, qua’ and do 
about everything a dog could do. 

other dog was equally good with the 
ception of diving after wounded ducks. 
I bred him (the Setter-Shepherd) to a 
Irish Setter bitch and got a puppy that 


at three months old would stand on q 
and retrieve better than many old dogs 
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Field and 


»RING them to your lakes 
> and streams by planting 

natural foods that they fly 
hundreds of miles to find. such as 
Wild Celery, Wild Rice, Duck Potato, etc 
The Best Fishing is found around beds of 
Wild Celery, Pond Plants and Water Lilies. 
where the fish congregate for food and shelter 
Protection means big fall flights. 
drainage makes feeding and resting 


y 


laces searce. Take advantage of these condi- ¥ 
t by planting musk grass and ducks’ meat 
n ind using our duck bait. What the ducks 
don't eat this fall will grow for next year. 


Fr literature. 
TERRELL, Naturalist, Dept. D 217, Oshkosh, Wis 


15 BEAUTIFUL TANNED 
Caribou Hides 


from $8 to $15 each. Suitable for den, 
sick bed to prevent soreness. 


WEBER COMPANY 
337 S. Broad Street Philadelphia, Pa. 


MANG EAR CANKER, GOITRE, SORE 


EYES, PILES, TETTER, OLD 
SORES, ACNE, DANDRUFF, 
ECZEMA RHEUM ATISM, CANCER, 
NEURALGIA, ST. VITUS 

PSORIASI D \NCE.B ARBERSITCH 
LOCKJAW, AND CANCER 

CATARR ON MAN OR DOGS misc 
rno charge. Write for particulars. Dept. F. S, 
ECZEMA REMEDY CO., Hot Springs, Ark., U. S. A. 


BIRDS, RUGS 


Splendid decorations—List 
M. J. HOFMANN, Taxidermist 


989 Gates Avenue Brooklyn, New York 





or 











Large lot of mounted African horns for sale 
Polished prices from $8.00 to $50.00 per pair; 
Fine new Buffalo robes, $100.00 to $300.00; 
Black Bear rugs and Leopard rugs, open mouth, 
at $50.00. We do all kinds of Taxidermy and 


Tanning. Write now. 


F. S. BROWER, Sales Manager 
PHILA., PA, 





WEBER CO. 337 SO. BROAD ST. 
Why not earn 


CASH money out of 


doors gathering butterflies, in- 
vets. I buy hundreds of kinds 
for colles tions. Good prices paid. Simple work 
with my pictures, price list instructions. Begin- 
hers send 10c coin (NO STAMPS) for my 
illustrated prospectus. Sinclair, 

Dealer i in Insects, Dept. 23, Ocean Park, Calif. 


“OUR DOGS” 


THE LEADING KENNEL NEWSPAPER 








y thousands amongst dog owners thar 
ther ne ree in the world eg reports = 
Show N Novices. Interesti Articles an 
th “DOGGY” NEWS OF * THE WEEK. 


y Friday —~ pti m to the 
ng py of the C mas Number) $5 
es COPY ‘SENT FREE on 


“OU R pos” ‘PU BLISHING COMPANY, Ltd. 
4, Albert Square, Manchester, England 


THE DOG WORLD 


ENGLAND 


zed British Kennel Authority 
h with the Old Country Strains. 





ae 
applica 





Keep 


Subscrip- 


rates—-12 months, post free, $4. Send for 
Address 
‘ THE DOG WORLD 
‘Catharine Street, Aldwych, W. C. 2 LONDON, (England) 























JOR SALE—High class 
blooded dogs of all breeds, 
and the large type Flemish 
Giants: New Zealand reds; 
R. R. Belgian Hares: ferrets; 
blooded hogs; and Guinea Pigs. 


Indianapolis, Ind. 





Pigeons: 
We for bo. rklet 


k Rabbitry Dept. 11 











FIELD TRIAS OF THE LONG 
PAST 


EFERRING to a paragraph in the 


above caption in a past issue of 
FIELD AND STREAM “Uncle Wash” sends a 
most interesting communication. In 
speaking of the winner of the Derby, he 


states that Grousedale was owned by John 
B. Goodwin of Norwich, Conn., and 
broken by a half-breed Indian named 
Hamilton and handled for Goodwin by 
Wm. Tallman of Rhode Island. Grouse- 
dale was afterwards sold to Wm. A. 
3uckingham of Norwich, Conn.—his 
breeder, and after campaigning him for a 
while then sold him to the late Pierre 
Lorillard for a shooting dog. “Uncle 
Wash” is the last living charter member 
of the Old Eastern Field Trial Club, and 
his good friend Jacob Pentz, long since 
called to his fathers, met our corre- 
spondent at the office of Turf, Field and 
Farm and then and there “incubated” 
after laying the foundation of the future 
Eastern Field Trial Club. The first meet- 
ing was held on Robin’s Island in Peconic 
Bay and the headquarters was at the old 
McNish Hotel, kept by McNish at New 
Suffolk, Long Island, N. Y. They went 
over and back every day in an old oyster 
sloop to the Island—carrying all the dogs. 
The sire of Grousedale was Waters’ 
Grouse; his dam Daisydale, by Luther 
Adams’ imported Champion Rock, out of 


John Nesbitt’s Niand. Mr. Adams lived 
in Boston and Mr. Waters at Salem, 
Mass. 


THE SCRANTON MIDGETS 
‘6 NCLE WASH” also sends further 

6 tbe Aches in connection with 
Scranton setters—the heavily marked ones 
so prominent in the early days of field 
trials in this country. It appears that old 
Sam Scranton was a friend of our Un- 
casville, Conn., correspondent, who knows 
all about the breeding and characteristics 
of these dogs. They were as grand grouse 
and woodcock setters as a man ever drew 
a gun over, and most capital all-around 
dogs on all feathered game birds. They 
were small, in fact so much so as to earn 
the general sobriquet of Rhode Island 
Midgets. W. A, Coster and T. B. Ander- 
son judged the first Eastern Field Trial 
Stakes. The meeting was held on De- 
cember 10, 1879. Grousedale never won 
at an A. A. Stake at High Point; he won 
the E. F. T. All-Aged Stakes at Robin’s 


Island, November 24, 1881, under the 
ownership of W. A. Buckingham and 
handled by William Tallman. This was 


the last meeting of the E, F. T. Club held 
on Robin’s Island. ea oer ng ~— 
were: First in Puppy Stake, oo 

4 starters, all setters, sacar Po 10, is79. 
Second with Aldrich’s Smut in Brace 
Stake, same meeting; handled by William 
Tallman—and first in the Peconic or All- 
Aged Stake, 21 starters, 17 setters and 
4 pointers. Judges, W. A. Coster, T. F. 
Taylor and Justus von Lengerke. 








“FRANK FORESTER’S” SON 

An echo of the old times is the men- 
tion of “Frank Forester,” who used to 
write for the old Turf, Field and Farm, 
as well as books on field sports, etc., is 
found in mention in Dog World (Eng- 
land) of the death of Mr. Herbert in his 
79th year, an old Spaniel breeder and 
supporter of field trials. He was a son 
of Frank Forester and great grandson of 
the first Earl of Carnarvon. The charm 
of Frank Forester’s writings are unfor- 
gettable. His American Fishes remains a 


standard work. 
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The Mackensen Game Park 





Bob White Peafowi 
| Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quai! Ornamental 
WildTurkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 


Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 


Sandanona Pheasantry 


MILLBROOK, N. Y. 
P. O. Box 101 Established 1907 





We can supply Ring-neck Pheasants in 
large or small numbers for delivery this 
Fall. We are not new breeders and guar- 
antee all our stock strong and healthy. 
Our birds are shipped in strong and suit- 
able crates. Entire égg output sold. Cor- 
respondence solicited. 


RING - NECK PHEASANTS 


Decoys, Callers, PureBred 


Wild Mallards—Young, pair; yearlings, 
pair, E nglish Callers by $8.50 pair; year- 
lings He pair. 100-Lots Birds a Specialty and IN 
PAI Duck Book, 25c. Ferrets for sale. (Sev- 
eral el of other Wild Ducks. Stamp for reply. 
State your wants; limited supply.) Mail draft. 


C. BREMAN CO., Danville, Ill. 
RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fastest, 
and best fighting of all pit 
games, and the most beautiful 
of all fowls. Send for catalog. 
Young Trios hatched this 
spring $9.00 per trio until Oct. 
Ist. Bet. Oct. and Jan. $10.00 per trio 


GEORGE W. MEANS 
Union Street, Concord, North Carolina 





$5 

















es 


Marmot Pheasantry 
Qrnamental and Game Birds, Wild Water Fowl, etc. 
Registered Police Dogs, Airedales, Bostons, etc. 


We have one of the largest Game Breeding Farms in the 
, and we warrant anything we ship. 


INGLEWOOD, CALIF. 


nein iatneatsiiaiainmemeinnetinten acmeimetemnenenting 
WE HAVE FOR SALE 

THE FOLLOWING VARIETIES of PHEASANTS: 
Silvers, Golden, Ringneck, Lady Amherst, White, 
Mongolian, Reeves, Swinhoe, Versicolor, Impeyan- 
Soemmerring. Manchurian Eared, Melanotus, Black, 
throat Golden, Linneated and Prince of Wales. 
Also Wild Turkeys, Japanese Silkies, Longtails, 
Mallard and fancy ducks. Crane and Swan. five vari- 
eties of peafowl. S.C, Buff Orpington and R. I. Red 




















fowls, Deerand Jac k Rabbits. 
Send $1.60 tn stamps for colortype catalogue. 
CHILES & COMPANY Mt. Sterling, Ky. 


Wild Duck Food—Plants and Seeds 
Plant them and keep the ducks with you. Sago 
Pond Weed, Wild Celery, Widgeon Grass, Red- 
head Grass, Chara, Smart Weed, and others. We 
have caused these foods to grow in nearly all our 
states and parts of Canada. Write for infor- 
mation. Best of references. We also entertain 
sportsmen for hunting and fishing. Striped bass, 
black bass and perch fishing. 

WHITE'S GAME PRESERVE Waterlily P.O., Currituck | Sound, N. N.C, 


RAISE SILVER FOXES | 


Easy to raise. Larger profits than 
any other live stock raising. Stands 
strictest investigation. Recom- 
mended by Government. Four 
different plan. One will suit you. 








Complete description sent free. Ask for it today. 
C. T. DRYZ, Box 1000. EAGLE RIVER, WIS. 





Field and Stream—August, 1920 





ee O Hunting’’ and ‘‘No Trespassing”’ signs on 
i every farm for miles around—farther into the 
wilds where shooting is possible, the game all 
shot out. 


No sportsman wants to see this condition exist. 
But it is bound to come as sure as the sun rises, 
unless you, sportsman—the most vitally interested 
—wake up and join with the American Game 
Protective Association in the work of creating a 
better feeling between farmer and gunner and to 
provide, wherever practical, State or Federal public 
shooting grounds. 


rod and gun cas be perpetuated fer al] time—for 
your son and his sons—but immediate action is 
necessary. 

You cannot do this alone. The American Game 
Protective Association cannot do it without your 
help. If one in every ten of the shooters of the 
country will answer this call, free shooting grounds 
are assured for you and your sons for all time. 
More game will avail the sportsman little if he has 
no place to hunt. 

Sign the attached coupon and mail it to us today 
with your check to cover membership and sub- 





scription to one of the magazines listed below. 
A handsome copy of the Sportsman’s Creed will 
be sent to each new member. 


We must promote a friendly feeling between the 
landowner and sportsman—co-operate with the legit- 
imate development of game resources on owned or 
leased lands—prosecute the hunters who shoot the 
farmer’s stock or injure his property. Sport with 


Enlist now in this national movement for ‘*MORE 


GAME.”’ 


THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 
(Abbreviated) 


I believe that a sportsman should 

. Never in sport endanger human life. 

Never kill wantonly or needlessly or bru- 
tally. 

. Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for 
better laws, and uphold the law-enforcing 
authorities. 

. Respect the rights of farmers and property 
owners and also their feelings. 

. Always leave seed birds and game in covers. 

3. Never be a fish-hog. 

. Discourage the killing of game for commer- 
cial purposes by refusing to purchase trophies. 

3.00 . Study and record the natural history of game 

3.50 species in the interest of science. 

2.50 9. Love Nature and its denizens and be @ 

2.50 gentleman. 


AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION, 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING, NEW YORK CITY 


Gentlemen: 

I enclose a check for $.... to cover dues of $1 and subscription to 
the magazine checked below for one year beginning (at once) (at the expiration of my 
present membership.) 

Price, including 
one year’s member- 
ship in American 
Game Protective 

Association 
$3.00 

2.50 


3.00 


Publication 
Regular 
Subscription 
Price 


Draw 

circle around 
publication 
wanted 


Field and Stream — 
Michigan Sportsman 
Outdoor Life — a - 
Outer’s Recreation - 
Sportsmen's Review Weekly 
Wild Life _ - - 
Western Sportsmen - 


: 


50 = 


& 


10 0 we ro 10 HO 
>~ 

= 
SSS5 


Tf you are already a subscriber to the maga- Signed 


zine you indicate and wish to renew for one 
year from the expiration of your subscrip- 


tion, please mention that fact. RMBTEER, cccccccccccccececccccsscoccccoccecs Siidiecsuibaeien 
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The thrill of the strike, the swish of 


the line, the whirr of the reel, the myriad 





‘diamonds flashing in the sun as King 
| Speckle-sides leaps from the pool in futile 
fury, the filled creel—Kodak can keep for 
| you all these and bring them back at will 


/—at your will. 


Uf it isn’t an Eastman, tt isn’t a Kodak. 


_ Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N. Y., 74e Kodak City 
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